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JEREMIAH, 


CELE BEEK ENTS cen eM D GEN 
age 


HYMN MCLXI. 


My people have committed tavo evils: they have for 
Jaken me the fountain of living waters, and 
hewed them out ci ifterns, broken cifterns that can 
hold no water. Jer, ties 1gs 


ss 


‘HE! Lorn; with late regret T own, 
Aw I Baye ne double evil done, 
£4) Forfook the Spring of lifeand peace, 
IK And toil’d for Bete betwee: 
But what in them I fought with pain, 
T could not from the creatures gain, Per 
The cifterns which my folly hew’d . 
They would not hold one drop of good, _ 


2 Now for my double fin I grieve, 
Again the br oken cifterns leave, 
Again I after thee would go, 
And gafp thy only love to know; 
Fountain of true felicity, 
Eternal Gop, fpring up in me, 
And fill’d with life, and love, and power 
My heart fhall never wander more. 


1162. Hap thou not procured this unto ib fell ue 2 
that thou haft forfaken the LORD thy. God, : wi i 
he led thee by the way ?---1l. 17. ae MG ne 

THE pains. I have fo long endur’d; ies 

I have unto myfelf procur’d, 
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4 00> JER EM pie 
Myfelf I now confefs and feel 

Sole author of my total ill; 

I left my Guide to happinefs, 

I loft the true internal peace, 


Nor can my foul retrieve its reft, 
*Till lodg’d again in Fe/w’s breaft. 


1163. Thine own wickednefs fhall corre thee 
and thy backflidings fpall reprove thee.---il. 19- 
BY my own backiflidings I 
Terribly reprov’d have been, 
Long, as at the point to die, 
Groan’d—and added fin to fin : 
Sin’s reward in fin J gain, 
_ Left its evil fruits to feel, 
Fear,, aftonifhment, and pain, 
Late remorfe, and prefent hell. 


1164. Know therefore, and fee, that it is an evil 
thing and bitter, that thou haft forfaken theLORD 
thy Ged, and that my fear is not in thee.--ii. 19. 

CHASTEN’D thus, O Lorn, I know, 

By thy judgments light I fee, 

Sin is. bitternefs of woe, 

Hell is to depart from thee: 

When from thee I would withdraw, 
Caft out of my heart thy fear, 

Then the worm began to gnaw, 
Then the fire was kindled here. 


1165. For of old time I have broken thy yoke.-=- 
il. 20. 
1 YES, thou didft my foul releafe, 
(This fills up my guilt and pain,) 
From the bands of wickednefs, 
f From my old oppreffor’s chain ! 
Yes, my dear redeeming Lorp, 
Once I felt thy gracious power, 
Heard the fweet forgiving word « 
*« Go in peace, and. fin no more,”? 


| PPBSR: BoM F-A’H. * 
2 Never more will I tranfgrefs, 
Such was then my folemn vow ; 
Yet I quickly loft thy grace 
Sliding back I: know not how: 
Farther ftill from Gop I rov’d, 
Sunk in vile idolatry, 
Every worldly thing I lov’d, 
Clave to fin, and fled from thee. 


3 After all that I have done, 
Favour may I yet obtain ? 
Wilt,thou own me for thy fon, 
Take me to thy arms again? 
Ready to reftore my peace 
If thou every moment art, 
Now command my fin to ceafe, 
Break, and now renew my heart, 


1166. Can a maid forget her ornaments, or a bride 
her attire? yet my people have forgotten me days 
without number.--il. 32. - 

1 A MAID cannot forget her drefs, 

A bride her ornaments forego, 

Yet muft we, Lorp, with fhame confefs, 
Vainetft of all thy works below, 
Call’d by thy name, thy people we 
Have all our lives forgotten thee! 
O might we put thine image on, 
That robe of fpotlefs love receive ! 
Cloath’d with the Spirit of thy Son 
We could-not then our Father leave, 
“Nor cou’dft thou from our mind hss 
Forever dwelling in our heart. 


1167.: In di Shirts is found the blood of innocents. 
—. 34. 
THE blood of innocents I bear, 
Of all to fin intic’d by me, 
Of fouls an hoary murtherer ! 
But lo, I to the City flee, 
A 3 


Ss 


¢ JEREMIAH. 


I plunge me in the Fountain pure 
Which purges my blood-guiltinefs, 

And bids me live with Gop fecure, 
And bids me die in perfe& peace. 


1168. Will thou not from this time try unio me; 
; omy father, Feil. 4 5» 


x YES, from this inftant now I will 
To my offended Father cry : enee 
My bafe ingratitude I feel, o 
Vileft of all thy children I, i 
Not worthy to be call’d thy fon, 
Yet will I thee my Father own. 


Guide of my youth haft thou not been, 

~ And refcued me from paflion’s power, 

‘Ten, thoufand times preferv’d frem fin, 
Nor let the greedy gulpb devour? 

And wilt thou now thy wrath retain, 

’ Ner ever love thy child again? 


3 Ah, canft thou find it in thy heart 
To give me up fo long purfued ! 
Ah, canft thou finally depart, 
And leave thy creature in his blood, 
Leave me out of thy prefence caft, 
To perith in my fins at laft! 


4 If thou hat will’d me to return, 
If weeping at thy feet I fall, 
The prodigal in juftice fpurn, 
Or pity and forgive me all, 
In anfwer to my Friend above, 
In honour of his bleeding love. 


nN 


1169. Return thou backfiding Tfrael, Jaith the 
LORD and Iwill not caufe mine anger to fall 
upon you: for Tam merciful, (Sc,---i, 42, 13. 

1 BE it according to thy word, | 
Merciful unto all, O@ Lorp, 


HERE ME AH. 9 
Be merciful to me: Ee 
Avert the wrath I deprecate, 


Nor crufh me with thy judgments weight, 
Who would return to thee, 


iY) 


Thy wrath fhall not forever laf, 
If pain’d at my pollutions patt, 
.I groan to be made clean: . 
And lo, I now with grief confefs 
My inward parts are wickednefs, 
And all my life is fin. 


3 I have mine idols multiplied, 
Before the fhrine of felf and pride 
: With vile devotion fell ; 
Follow’d where’er the tempter led, 
And by each beaftly, devilith deed 
Debas’d my foul to hell. 


4 My heart was harden’d from thy fear, 
Thy warning voice I would not hear, 
But caft thy words behind: 

Yet for my Saviour’s fake forgive ; 

And in thy mercy’s arms receive 


Our whole apoftate kind. 


1170. Turn, O backfliding children, faith the 
LORD, Ge.---iit.. 14, 15. 


1 THE promife we for J/rael plead : 
O that the once-beloved feed 
Back to their Lorp might come! 
‘Now bid them look on thee, and mourn ; 
Where’er difpers’d, colle&, and turn, « 
And bring thy wanderers home. 


2. To Fews the gofpel-faith impart, 
And paftors after thine own heart, 
Thine ancient flock to feed 
With knowledge of the Crucified, 
The Gop who by their malice died, | 
And fuffer’d in their ftead. 


8 JEREMIAH: 

1171. And it fhall come to pafs when ye be multi: 
plied and increafed in the land, in thofe days faith 
the LORD,. they foall no more fayy.The ark of the 


covenant, &Fc.---ill, 16. 


re 


THOU haf, O Lorp, thine Z/rae blefs’d, 

With gentile prdfelites increas’d 5 
The Ark rever’d of old 

Is now no ionger nam’d, or known, 

The Fervi/e ftate and church are gone 
Into the Chriftian fold. 


2 Yet ftill we look for happier days, 
When Adam’s whole backflidden race 
Shall be to J/rae/ join’d : 
‘Fefus, call forth thy holy feed, 
And hatte throughout the earth to fpread 
The church of all mankind. 


4172. Ai that time they foall call Ferufalem the 
throne of the LORD, and all the nations fhall.be 
gathered unto it, to the name of the LORD; to 
Ferufalem : neither fball they walk any more after 
the imagination of their evil heart.~--lil. 17+ 


_ 


BUT where thou didft for ages dwell, 
Thy brighter majefty reveal, 
And call the Jand thine own: 
In Fury’s land thy houfe repair, 
Set up th’ imperial ftandard there, 
And fix thy favourite throne. 


2 To Salem, as their central place,. 
Saviour, bring in the ranfom’d race; 
Thy glorious name t’ adore, 
Redeem’d from all iniquity, 
In fpirit and truth to, worfhip thee, 
*Till time fhall be no mores 


JEREMIAH. 9 


1173. ‘Ln thofe days the houfe of Fudah foall walk 
with the houfe of Ifracl, and. they ball come to- 
gether out of the laud of the north, to the land that 
L have given for an inheritance unto your fathers. 
---lil. 18. 


THE mingled tribes where’er they lie, 
Diftin& to thine all-feeing eye 
They muft thy fummons hear : 
Haften.the day, when by thy word. 
They all to their own land reftor’d 
Shall in our fight appear. 


teal 


N 


Judah and I/rael’s houfe incline 

In one eternal league to join, 
While both to Canaan come; 

After their long captivity 

Bid every foul regain in thee 
Its everlafting home.. 


1174. But I faid, how fall I put thee among the 
children, and give thee a pleafant land ?----Thou 
fealt call me, My father, and halt not turn away 
from me.---lil. 19. 


1 WHO ‘hall explain the myftery ? 
Gop afks-himielf, how can it be ?: 
Will fuch an harden’d race 
Their ftubborn unbelief let go, 
Accept the land which I beftow, 
And live the fons of grace ? 


2 Yes; for thou wilt thy Son reveal, 
Th’ apoftates with thy Spirit fill, 
And take their fins away ; 
They then fhall Abba Father cry, 
And thee thro’ Fe/us glorify 
In one eternal day. 


A 


10 JEREMIAH. 


1175. How frall I put thee among the children? 
' ---lil. 19. 
THOU know’ft, and thou, O Gon, haft fhewn 
The means ‘a rebel to convert: 
To make ev’n me a pleafant fon, 
Thy Spirit breathe into my hearts. 
My heart he then fhall certify 
I am a child, with pardon bleft, 
And thou wilt hear my new-born cry, 
And lull me in thine arms to reft. 


1176. Return, ye backfiding children, and I will 
heal your backflidings: behold, we come unto thee, 
for thou art the LORD our God.---iil. 22. 


rt TURN again, ye faithlefs race,. 
Haften to your Lorp’s embrace, 
I will your backflidings heal, 
Pardon on your confcience feal; 
Take the finful bent away, 
Self, and all its relicks flay. 


z Lorp, we anfwer to thy call 
Rifing from our lateft fall ; 
Thou our Gop and Saviour art,. 
Hear thine eccho from our heart, 
Lo, we come, to be fet free; 
For thyfelf we come to thee. 


1177. Truly in vain is falvation hoped for from 
the bills, and from: the multitude of mountains : 
truly in the LORD our God is. the falvation of 
Lfrael.—iil. 23. 


t MAN may. fwell with towering hope, 
Heap his hills and mountains up, < 
By his virtuous efforts vain 
Holinefs He cannot gain, 

Cannot to perfeétion rife, 
Save himfelf, or {cale the fkies. 


JEREMIAH. Ee 


2 Butif thou thyfelf impart, ‘ 
Thou our whole. Salvation art, 
Feel thy faints of thee poffeft, 
Full Perfection—in their breatt, 
All our grace laid up we fee, 
All our heaven enjoy in thee. 


1178. If thou wilt return, returna.---iv. %. 
I WILL, thro’ grace I will ; 
I do return to thee: 
Take, empty it, O Loro, and fill 
My heart with purity: ~ 
For power I feebly pray ; 
Thy kingdom now reftore, 
To-day, while it is call’d to- day, 
And I fhall fin no more. 


1179.- O Tere roe thine heart, Gce— 
sep ie 
I CANNOT ime my heart, 
But by believing thee, 
And waiting for thy blood ¢’ impart 
The fpotlefs purity : 
While at thy crofs I lie, 
Fefus, the grace beftow, 
Now thine all-cleanfing blood apply, - 
And I am white as fnow. 


1180. How long fhall thy vain thoughts lodge 
within thee ?---1v. 14. 
BREATHE into this-foul heart of mine, 
Fill’d with purity divine } 
I then, O Lorn, fhall be, 
And not a fingle thought unclean, 
~ And not the leaft remains of fin 
Shall ever lodge in me. 


1181. Be thowinftrudted, [Heb. corr aed O Fe- 
rufalem, left my foul depart from thee.—vi. 8. 

FATHER, I will, F do repent, 

Humbly accept my punifhment ; 


72 JEREMIAH. 


Ah, do not thou the finner leave, 
Who chaftening at thy hands réceive, 
Inftruéted by thy rod, I mourn, 

Till thou in pard’ning love return, 
And take the caufe of grief away, 
And with my foul forever flay. 

I 


182. They have healed the hurt of the daugh- 
ter of my people flightly.—vi. 14. 
1 PHYSICIANS of no price are they 
Thy people’s hurt who flightly heal, 
Who bid us thy commands obey 
Before thy pardning grace we feel, 
Before we feel our foul’s difeafe, 
Who wrap us up in worldly peace. 
2 No peace is for the wicked found ; 
We all are wickednefs within, 
Till thou fearch out our fpirit’s wound, 
And pour the balm of Gilead in, 
The joy and love, the oil and wine, 
And heal our fouls with blood divine. 


1183. 
1 AH fimple fouls, who fondly dream 
Of inftantaneous holinefs ! 
Tho’ pride and felf extinguifh’d feem, 
While all within is joy and peace, : 
Ye foon fhall own, with fhame compell’d; 
Th’ original wound was flightly heal’d. 


z It cannot heal your floth, to fay 
«« Ye need not fuffer fr, or grieve, 
<¢ Ye need not fight /o /oxg, or pray, 
<< But now, ye novices, believe, 
«« But now the crown of victory feize, 
«« But now be perfe&t—if you pleafe |” 
3 It cannot heal your pride, to praife, 
And part you from the groveling croud, 
To fetyou up for fools to gaze 
At the ftrang¢ miniatures, of Gop, 


JEREMIAH. 13 


Sinners transform’d by fancy’s power’ 
To faints, and perfes in an hour! 


4 Rather a thoufand fold increafe 
Your flatter’d vanity obtains, 
While in perfe&ion’s glorious drefs 
The felf-exalting nature reigns, 
And all your grace fo highly priz’d 
Is only Antichri? difguis'd ! 


1184. Stand ye in the ways and Jee, and afk for 
the old paths, where is the good way, and walk 
therein, and ye foall find reft for your fouls.----- 


vi. 16. 


1 STAND we in the good old way, 
Who Cérif by faith receive, 
Heartily we mutt obey, 
If truly we believe : 
Other way can none declare 
Than this from which we ne’er will move: - 
Sav’d by grace thro’ faith we are, 
Thro’ faith that works by loves - 


\ 


2 Walking in this heavér 
By faints and martyrs 
Freely juftified by fa ths 
We now have peace.switt 
Peace, unuterable peace! 
The faithful fee/ it in their breaft, 
Then the reft of holinefs, 
And then the glorious reft ! 


1185. ruff ye not in ling words, faying, The 
temple of the LORD, the temple of the LORD, 
the temple of the LORD are thefe.---vii. 4. 


1 THE men who flight thy faithful word 
In their own lies confide, : 
Thefe are the temple of the Lorn, 
And heathens all befide ! 


Vou, II. B 
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The temple of the Lorp are, thefe, 
‘The only church and true, ; 

Who live in pomp, and wealth, and eafe,, 
And Fe/us never knew. ' 


2 The temple of the Lorpeethey ull: 
. Thy living temples down, 
And caft ont every gracious foul 
That trembles at thy frowns: 90) o/s 
The church—they from their pale expel 
», Whom thou haft here forgiven : 
And all the fynagogue of hell 
Are the fole heirs of Heaven ! 


3 O would’ft thou, Lurp, reveal their fins,: 

And ‘turn their joy to grief, 

The world, the Chrifiaxz achelet ae i 
Of damning unbelief; 

The formalitts confound, eonverty : } 
And to thy people, join, i? = * 

And break, and fll the broken neat 
With confidence divine ! 


1186. Lo, they have rejegiec the word of 3 the 
LORD, ‘and what cvifdom is iz thers ion 
Vill. 9. 


WHAT wifdom can in finners dwell | 

Who care for neither heaven nor heil, 

Refufe their Saviour to embrace, 

And feoff the word of truth and grace ? 
Howe’er the world their prudence prize, * 
Unto their own damnation wife, ; 
Their folly they too late fhall know, blsow 1 3 
When mock’d by all, the fiends: belowsicy yf 


rao. nTke harvep 2S, ies. the Lungs ie endl, 
nd. we are, not faved. =“SVAli. 206 
1 THE harveft of my joys is pat, 
The fummer of my comforts fled, 
‘Yet am I unredeem’d at laft, 2 
And fink unfav’d among the dead, 


JER EM ria, 1g 
If on the margin of’ the grave’ mt 
Thouw canft not in a moment fave,’ ©! 
z Deftroy me not by thy delay, 
Delay is endlefs death to me: 
But the:laft moment of my day ~ 
Is as a thoufand years to’ thee : 
Come, Fe/us, while my head I'bow,: 
And fhew me thy falvation ‘now ! 
8188. Is there:no balm in Gilead 2? viii: Ze 
YES, there is, there is,. my Gop, 
Balm, abundant balm in thee, 
Rivers of atoning blood, 
Streams of living purity!’ 
Pour the blood upon my foul, 
Plunge me in the cleanfing wave,’ |‘ 
Clofe my wounds, and make mewholey' 
» Shew forth allthy fill to fave: 


189. O that my head were waters, ani imine 
eyes a fountain of tears, that I might sweep gay 
“and night for ihe flain of the daughter. of my 
people !---ix. I, 
1 I WANT the weeping prophet’s heart: 4) 
- QO might my Lorp to me impart 
That bleeding fympathy !. ats 
On me, thou Man.of griefs, beftow .. 
The fpring of tears, the depth of woe, 
The love that was in thee. ‘ 


z I would our defolate Sion mourn 
By vile inteftine vipers torn, 
By endlefs tempefts tof, 
“A Babel of religious ftrife, ; 
~ Buried in forms, whofe power and life 
OF godlinefs is lof 


3 Or if thow hafta few reftor’d, : 
Yet ftrangers to'their bleeding ors °- 
a5y odd 2aqRig D'vkiah a ; 
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The multitade remain, 
Dead to a Gop they never knew, 
People, and priefts, and princes too 
Are numbred with the flain. 


4 For thefe I would in fecret grieve, 
‘Their burthen all day long receive, 
For thefe inceflant pray, 
And many a mournful vigil keep, . 
‘Water my couch with tears, and weep 
My penfive life away. 


5 Only regard my dying cries, 
And vn i ruin’d church arife 
Which more:than life I love, 
€all all her fons out.of their grave, 
And this whole houfe of J/rael fave 
» To fing thy praife above. 


1190. Let not the wife man glory in his yen, 
Geen 25, 


1 LET not the wife his wifdom: boaft, . 
The mighty glory in his might,... 
The rich in flattering riches truft : 
Which take their ‘everlafting flight ; we 
The rufh of numerous years beats down 
The moft gigantic ftrength of man, 
And where is all his ‘wifdom gone, 
When duft, he turns to. duit again: 
2 One only gift can juftify’ ) 
The boafting’ foul that knows He ‘Gope 
When Fefus doth his blood apply, + - 
I glory in his {prinkled blood, 
The Lorn my righteoufnefs I pride 
I triumph in the ‘lovedivine, 
The wifdom, wealth, and ftrength of grace, 
In Cérif?, thro’ endlefs ages mine. 


JEREMIAH. Ip 


119i. O LORD, corrcé me but with judgment 5 
not in thine anger, lef thou. bring me to nothing. 
ema Es BiG eri : 
FATHER, if thou muft reprove 

For all-that I have done, 
Not in anger, but in love 

Chaftife thine humbled fon ; 
Ufe the rod, and not the fword, 

Correét with kind feverity, © ° 
Bring me not to nothing, Lorp, 

But bring me home: to thee. 


119z. Pour out thy fury upon the families that call. 


not on thy name---X« 25» - 


1 TREMBLE, ye families prophane, 
Where the great Gop is not ador’d, 
Who take the name of Chri? iw vain.” 
But do not invocate your Lorn 5 * 
Regardlefs of his fmile or frown, 
Ye pull his heavieit judgments. down. 
> Before the threatned icurfe takes place, 
And fweeps your prayerlels fouls to hell,. 
Daily unite t? implore his grace, . 
Invite him in your tents to dwell,.. 
Let every houfe his worfhip fhew,, 
And every heart his. prefence know. 


1193. Give glory to the LORD your God, before 
he caufe darknefi, and before your feet fiumble up- 
on the dark mountains, and while ye look for lights. 
he turn it into the foadow of death, and make it 
grofs darkne/s.---xiil. 16. 

1. GIVE glory to your Gop and Lorp, 

By cafting all your fins away, 
Warn’d by his Spirit and his word, 

Sinners, repent, believe, obey, - 
Before né chafe you from his fight, . 
And cover with Feypiian night. 


* 
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2 Before ye lofe your ftumbling feet, 
And on the dreary mountains fall, 
Shrink from the. dark unfathom’d pit, 
On Fe/u’s name for mercy call, « 
Snatch, fave us from the gulph beneath, 
‘The horrors of eternal death. - 


1194. Can the Ethiopian change his fein, or the 
\ leopard his /pots ?—xiil. 23: 


CAN the Exhiop change his fkin ? 
His fpots the leopard lofe? 
Can a foul inur’d to fin 
The paths of virtue choofe? 
Yes, my kind almighty Lorp, 
At thy transforming word they may; 
_ Tat thy transforming word 
Repent, believe, obey. 
1195. Witt thou not be made clean ?---xiii, 27. 
NO: I would not hitherto 
With my uncleannefs part, 
Still complain’d of fin, nor knew 
I hugg’d it in my heart ; 
I thine hallowing will withftood : 
Thou waft ready long ago; 
Waiteft now t” apply thy blood, 
And wafh me white as fnow. 


1196. Wilt thou net be made clean? evhen fhall 
it once be ?---xiii. 27. 


WHEN I ufe the proffer’d power, 
And to the fountain fly,» 
Thou wilt in that felf-fame hour: 
Forgive, and fanétify ; 
Partly fanétify me then ; 
And if I at thy crofs abide, 
Wath my inmoft nature clean, 
And take mé to thy fide. 


ferent 


1197. When fhall: it once.be,?---xiiis» 27. 


NOW, even how, I yield, T yield 


With all my ‘fins to part; 


Fefus, {peak my pardon feal’d,, 


And purify my heart, 


Purge this love of fin away, + 


Then I into nothing fall, 


Then I fee the perfeét day, +* 


And Cérif2 is all in all,. 


& 


1198. O the hope of Lirael, the Saviour thereof in: 


nv 


time of trouble, why fhouldft thou be as a Stranger. 
in the land, Fc.---xiv. 8, 9, : 


HOPE of thy church and Saviour, hear! 
In all our paft-diftreflés near, 

In all our faith’s decays, 
Why fhoudft thou at a diftance ftand,, 


' Now as a ftranger in the land, 


And hide thine angry face ? 


Or if thy people to revive,. 

Thy Spirit doth for.a feafon ftrive, 
And vifit us in love, 

Why doft thou vanith from our fight,, 

A gueft that tarrieth but a.night,, 
Impatient to remoye:? 


Canft thou at fin aftonifh’d be, 

At J/rael’s incredulity, 

~ And not know what to do?. 

Why fhou’d omnipotence give place, 
Or ceafe its miracles of grace ~ 

~ In fuch a land to fhew? 


Yet in the midft’ of us thou art; 

Thou doft in many an humble heart: 
Thy gracious fway maintain, 

Our candleftick is not.remov’d ; 

Thy name is ftill by thofe apprav’d. 
Who bear thy name in vain. 


* * 


20 JEREMIAH: 
5 Thee in our creeds we fill confefs, 
~ Hold faft our form of godlinefs, 
And fearch thy written word : 
Ah! do not, Lorp, our nation leave, — 
Till with thy Spirit we receive » 
A power to call thee Lorn. 


6 Confirm in our degenerate days 
And perfe& thine own work of grace 
But now.again begun, oes 
Still with our fayour’d nation flay, — 
Till every ifland flee away ~ 

Before thine azure throne. 


“LIgg- I am weary with repenting.—xv. 6. 


+ DREADFUL foul-o’erwhelming word !. 
Have we wearied out the Lorp?. 
Can the Gop of mercy be 
Weary of forgiving me? 

Are his laft compaffiens fpent, 
Will he never more repent, 
Never more my fins pafs by,. 
Leave me to fin on, and die? 


> Jiiftly mayft thou give me up. 
Dying without peace or hope, 
Righteous is my Gop, if thou 
Finally forfake me now : 
But if He, the finners Friend,. 
He, whofe mercies never end, 
Prays that I may turn and live, 
Father, thou muft fall forgive! 


1200. Why is my pain perpetual, and my avound 
incurable, which refufeth to be healed? wilt thov.: 
be altogether unta me as waters that fail?—- 
xv. 18. s 

1 AH! why am Fleft to complain 

In gloomy defpair of telief > 
No end of oppreflion and pain, " ever. Sn 
No refpite, or eafe. of my, griefl* 


. 
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To footh my incurablé wound 
No friendly phyfician I fee’; 
No balm is in Gileadfound,’ 
No promife of mercy for me: 
2 In vain for redemption I looks 
My hope ina Saviour unknowa, 
It paffes away like a brook 
Dried up in a moment and gone! 
But Gop cannot finally fail; 
The fountain of life from above 
Shall rife in the depth of the vale, 
Shall flow with a current of love. 


1201. The heart is defperately wicked.---XVil. 9» 


NOT all the mortal fons of grace, 
_ Not all the angels can Hoge 
Correé& his defperate wickednefs, 
Or mend the heart of man ;. 
But Fe/us in, the perfec day 
Creating power. hall fhew,, 
Take the old heart of fin away,, 
And dwell within the new. 


1202, Who can know it? I the LOR Doom 
xvii. 9, 10. : 
WITH man this is impofible, 
Himfelf aright to know, 
Gop only can the depths reveal 
Of our infernal woe > 
Thou doft in purity delight, 
Moft-holy, Lorp, thou art, 
And yet thou bear’ft that hideous fight 
~. Anaked, human: heart. 
- 1203: : 
OMNISCIENT Gop, to man declare 
His heart unfearchable, 
And fhew us, as our-fouls can bear; 
A glimpfe of our own hell, 
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That glad out of. ourfelves to run, 
And take the blefling given, 

We in thy manifefted ‘Son : 
May find our prefent heaven. - 


1204, Che heart. is deceitful above all things. — 
XVli. ge 


t HOW often, Loxp, have I beliey’d 

Myfelf inftead’ of thee, ey 

-Ten thoufand, thowfand times deceiv’d 
By my credulity ! 

In every vidtory of grace 
I thought the config over, 

So firong my hill of holinefs, 
I can be mov’d no more, 


2 Butoh, how defperately proud’ _. 
My wretched heart unknown, 

Which told me « I am fill’d with Goby. 
** And all the work is done!” 

It whifper’d « Fam fay’d from: fin, 
“* And need no farther care,. 

“« If now I feel it not within, 

** It is no longer there,”” 


3 Yet furely, Gorn, I may expec 

-__ Thy promifes fulfill’d, 

Thine image ftamp’d on thine elegt,, 
‘Phy truth and mercy feal’d : 

Thou wilt in that appointed day 
Thy Spirit’s might employ, 

Thruft out,the foe, its relicks flay; = 
And finally deftroy. ’ 


4 Thy fanctifying word is fure; 
Thy. word concerning me. : 
Shall make me free indeed,. and pure). 
From all iniquity. ign 
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Bhen fhall my-heart no’ more deceive, - 3s 
While by my Saviour known, *' 
‘Whate’er I am to thee I-leave,' 
Aad.truft to thee alone; © | 


1205. Heal me, O LORD, and I foall be bealed. 


—xXVii. 414. 


IF thou thy healing power exert, ; he 
Before my foul and i ody part, 
My foul to health reftor’d 
Shall happy in thy favour: live, 
And perfected in love retrieve 
The image of its Lor», 


1206. Behold, the days come, that I will raife un- 
to David a righteous Branch, .and a ‘ite iin 
reign, €Fe. ~--XXiil. ie 


EARTH. rejoice, the Lorp hath rais’d 
His own incarnate Son, 
‘On the throne of David plac’ d, 
. And on his heavenly throne, 
‘Righteous Branch of ‘Fe/u’s fem 
Righteoufnefs he doth maintain, 
King of faints, he reigns in then, 
And fhall forever aide 


4207. In his days Fudah Iiall be favid, anid i 
racl foall dwell fafely.---xxiii, 6. 


1 JUDAH now, the land of praife, 
Is with his Spirit fill’d, : 
Inward Fews, the fons of grace, 
Enjoy thetr pardon feal’d, 
Long as Ye/us tules the fky, 
His people fhall in fafety dwell, © 
All the ftrength of fin defy, 
And all the powers of hell. 
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2 Him in every age the fame 
We joyfully confefs, 
Juftly glory in his name 
_The Lorn our Righteoufnels ! i 
Ours in righteoufnefs beftow’d; 
Ours in righteoufnefs brought in, 
‘Ours with all the life of Gop 
Forever fixt within. 


208. What is the chaff to the wheat ?—— 
*Xxih. 28. 
WHAT is the chaff, the word of man, 
When fet againft the wheat? 
Can it a dying foul fuftain, 
Like that immortal meat? 
Thy word, O Gop, with heavenly bread 
The.children doth fupply, 
And thofe who by thy word are fed 
Their fouls fhall never die. 


1209. 1s not my word like a fire?---xxiil. 29. 
JESUS, Lorn, our hearts infpire 
With that true word of thine, 
Kindle now that heavenly fire 
To brighten and refine, 
Purify our faith like gold, 
All the drofs of fin remove, 
Melt our fpirits down, and mould 
Into thy perfe& love. 


1210. Is not my word like an hammer 2——< 
XXlii. 29. 
IF thou doft thy gofpel blefs, 
_ If thou apply the word, 
‘Then our broken hearts confefs 
The hammer of the Lorp: 
Fully, Lorp, thy hammer ufe, 
Force the nations to fubmit, 
Smite the rocks, and break, and bruife 
The world beneath thy feet, 
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1211. J will give them an heart to know me, that 
Lam the LORD, and they frall be my people, and 
T will be their God : for they fhall return unto me 
with their whole heart.---%xiv. 7. 

1 TRUE and faithful as thou art, 

To all thy church and me 
Give the new believing heart 
That knows and cleaves to thee ; 
Freely our backflidings heal, a 

And by thy balmy grace reftor’d, ie 

Grant that every foul may feel : 
*« Thou art my pard’ning Lorp!”” 


2 Might we now with pure defire 
; Thine only love requeft, 
Now with willing heart entire 
Return to Céri# our ref; 
When we our whole heart refign, 
Fejus, to be fill’d up with thee, 
Thou art ours, and we are thine 
Thro’ all eternity. 


1212. Ye foall find me, when ye fhail fearch for 
me with all your heart.---XXxix, 13.° 
IF grace doth more than fin abound, 
If willing to be found thou art, 
Why have not I my Saviour found? 
I fought thee not with all my heart: 
Ah, give me, Lorn, the feeking grace, 
The vehemence of an heart fincere, 
And then difplay thy {miling face, 
And then my hallowing Gop appear. 


1213. | Alas, for that day is great, fo that none is 
like it: it 1s even the time of Facob’s trouble, bia 
he fall be faved out of it.---xxx. 7, 

1 GREAT in evil is the day 
_ Which now I groan to feel, 

While he doth my heart.difplay, 
Mine inbred fin reveal, 
Vou. IT. 
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Lay the depths.of Satan bare, 
Extort the agonizing cry, 
Save me finking in defpair, 
Or I for ever die! 


2 Pity in my laft diftrefs, 
And leave me not alone, 
In my utter feeblenefs © 
Thy perfe&t ftrength make known 5 
Bring me then out of the fire, 
Thy face in holinefs to fee, 
Seven times purified, entire, 
And all compleat in thee. 


1214. Jn that day Iwill break bis yoke, Se-—— 
xxx. 8, 


HASTEN, Lorp, the day of ref 
From this indwelling fin, 

Vindicate thy church oppref, 
And ftillinflav’d within; — 

Burf our bonds, and let us go 

From every thought-of evil freed, 

Pure in heart, and faints below, 

And like our finlefs Head, 


a21s. They foall ferve the LORD their God, .and 
David their king, whom I will raife up unto 
ihem.---XXX. Q- 


SIN that we may ferve-no more, 
Its laft remains erafe, 
’ Fill our hearts with peace and power, 
With Chrif# our righteoufnefs ; 
Raife cour David to the throne, 
‘That every child of Adam may 
Thee, and thy co-equal Son 
‘World without end obey. 
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1216. Facob foall return, and jball be in reft, and 


quitt, and none feat make him. afraid.--—— 
XXX. 10, 


x GOD of truth, we wait on thee, 
‘Whofe arm fhall. bring us back: 
Turn our long captivity 
For thy own mercy fake, 

Save thy Church in Babylon, 
Who of thy pard’ning grace pofleft, 
Still for fall redemption groan, 

And love’s eternal reft.. 


2 By thy Spirit’s outfretch’d hand 
Our captive fouls releafe,. 
Bring us forth into the land 
Where wars and fightings ceafe, 
Swallow up our will in thine, 
~ Our fear and fin at once remove, 
Sin by purity divine, 
And fear by perfedt loves 


1217. Jam with thee, faith the LORD, to fave 
thee. —XXxX. 11s 


WITH me, Lorp, I know, thou art, 
And doft from fin reftrain ; 

Keep’ft the iffues of my heart, 
While pride and felf remain : 

Still I on thy power rely, 

Till wholly fanétified I am, 

Fully fav’d to glorify 

Mine utmoft Saviour’s name. 


1218. J will not make a full end of thee: but £ 
will corred thee in meafure, (Fe.---XXX. U1. 


NO, thou wilt not make an end 
Of me, but of my fin; 
On thy promife I depend 
For purity within: 
(Gly 
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That I may partake the grace, 
Thou ftill doft tenderly reprove ; 
Chaften’d from my earlieft days 

I blefs my Father’s love. 


1219. Lwill reftore health unto thee, and I will 
heal thee of thy wounds.---xxx. 17. 


ON thy word my foul is ftay’d, 
Thy word, O Gop, is fure: 

Heal the wounds which fin has made, 
Compleat my fpirit’s cure ; 

That I may relapfe no more, 

Root out the feed of my difeafe, 

Me to perfect health reftore, 

To perfect holinefs. 


1220. Who is this that engaged his heart to ap~ 
proach unto me ?---XxX. 21. 


WHO hath engag’d my heart t’ addrefs 
My Father’s gracious throne? 

Lorp, if I ufe the power, the praife 
I give to thee alone: 

My heart was firft engag’d by thee; 
And fure as thon art near, 

Thou wilt fet up thy throne in me, 
And reign triumphant here. 


1221. JI have lowed thee with an everlafting lowe : 
- therefore with loving kindne/s have I drawn 
theé.---XXX1. 3. 


IS there a foul thou doft not call, 

An heart thou doft not, Lorp, incline? 
My Saviour, lifted up for all, 

Thou woudit with cords of love divine 
Draw every finner to thy breatt: 

O may I never more draw back, 
But yield to be compleatly bleft, 

And all thy proffer’d fulnefs take. 


ae ERNE PET “AE. 2g 
1222. The LORD hath ranfomed Facob from the 
hand of him that was fronger than _he.——— 
XXX1. II. coat: 
TOO ftrong for this weak foul of mine 
Satan, the world, and fin, .I.own, « 
But tru, O. Lorn, that love of thine, 
Which laid thy life a ranfom down ; 
My foul by love’s victorious power 
Thou wilt to perfe@ liberty, 
To perfe& holinefs reftore, 
Only becaufe thou diedft forme. 


1223. They foall come. and fing in the height of Zi- 
on, and shall flow together to the goodne/s of the 
LORD, for wheat, and for wine, and for oil, 
BREE Liter: 


»SING, ye happy fouls, that prefs 
Toward the height of holinefs, 
Praife him whom in part ye know, 
Freely to his goodnefs flow, 

All his promifes receive, 

All the grace he hath to give. 


Jointly, Lorp, we come to thee,» 
All in one requeft agree, 
Feed us with the living bread, 
With thyfelf our fpirits feed, 
Give the unétion from above, 
Oil. of joy, and wine of love. 


_ 


& 


4 . 

1224. And their foul feall be as a watered garden, 

and they fhall not forrow any more at all, em - 

weal. 12. 
1 FOR thy truth and mercy fake, 

As a water’d garden make 

Every foul that gafps for Gop, 

With thine holieft love o’erflow’d, 
Till by juft degrees we rife 

Thy terreftrial Paradife, fel, 

3) CL 
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2 When from thee we cahnot turn, 
“Then we never more fhall mourn, 
Quite recover’d from our fall, 
Shall not'fin or grieve at all, 

Then we pray, give thanks dete: 
Sing, and triumph evermore. 


1225. JL will fatiate the foul of the priefis with 
Satnefs, and my people foall be fatisfied with m y 
goodness. —XXXi, 14. 


PLEADING now thy faithful word, 
Let the priefts enjoy their Lorp, 
Satiate every hungring foul, 

Bid thy people’s joy be fill, 

Fill’d with all thy fandity, 

Bid us lofe ourfelves in thee. 


1226. There is hope in thine end.—xxxi, 17. 


I TAKE thee at thy word: 
Let it accomplith’d be: 
According ‘to thy promife, Loan, 
In des th remember me! 
O feal it on my heart; 
And when I life refign, 
My hope if in my end thou art, 
Thou art forever mine. 


1227. Turn thou me, and I fhall be turned mm 
é XXX1,. 18. 


THROUGHOUT my fallen foul I feel 
Repentance is impoffible ; 

Till thou the rock haft rent, 
And chang’d to-flefh the heart of ftone, 
Like Saran in his chains, T roan, 

But never can repent. 


JEREMIAH. at 
1228. I have foo heard E, phraim bemoaning him- 
Self thus, We. —XXXi. 18. 


1 HAST thou not heard my-fad complaint? : 

DoF not ftill myfelf bemoan.?- 

With all-thy chaftifements. L.want: 
Thy grace, to break my heart-of ftone: 

Till thou my ftony heart hat broke, 
Rebellious in diftrefs and: pain, 

I ftruggle to throw off thy yoke, 
I, kick againft the pricks in vain, 


2 If thou my ftubbornnefs. convert, 
Converted. I fhall truly be, 
For thou the great: Fehowgh art, 
My Lorp, my Gop, who died fo me: 
Rent by that final groan divine, 
The rocky mountains. muft remove, 
And hearts inflexibte as mine. 
Bow down-to thy expiring love, 


1229. Sarel; ely after that I was turned, I repented. 
XXX1. 19. 


TURN’D by thy, Son’s victorious blood, ... 
Father, I now at lait repent, 
Inftructed by thy mercy’s rod 
With fhame accept my punifhments 
Smiting on this unworthy breaft 
To lift mine eyes I fcarcely dare, . 
Myfelf I loath, abhor, deteft, 
And faint my youth’s reproach to bear. 


1230. _ Ls Ephraim my dear fon, (8c.—xxxi, 20. 


1 FATHER, for 7e/u’s fake alone, 23! 7) 
Tell me that thou art reconeil’d, 
And own a rebel for thy fon, Pairs 
Thy fon belov’d, thy pleafant child 5 5 
Thy juftice fpake the afflicting word; 
But now with yearning pity fee, ., «+ 
With bowels of compaflion ftirr’d, 
And ftill for good remember me. 


92. JEREMIUIAE: 
2 Mercy I afk in Fe/v’s name, 
(Who bought the grace for a'l mankind) ~ 
Forgivenefs thro’ his blood. I claim, 
Forgivenefs thro’ his blood: I find : 
For mercy and redeeming grace” 
Still on: my Saviour I depend,» 
Till in his ftrength I win the race, 
‘And thro’ his: wounds to:heaven afcend.* 


1231. 4 woman fall compafs a man, —XXX1. 22.:. 


WHEN He did our flefh affume - 
That everlafting, Man, 

Mary held Him in her womb. 
Whom heaven could not contain?! 

Who the myftery can believe ? 

Tncomprebenfible thou, art; 

Yet we fill by faith conceive, » 

And bear thee in our heart, 


1232. I will write my law in their hearts: =~ 
ve SS NK 9 3. 


1 THAT bleffed law of thine, . 
‘Fefus, to me impart, 6 
Thy Spirit’s law of life divine... 
O write it in my heart; . 
Implant it deep within,, 
- Whence it may ne’er remove; , 
The law of liberty from fin, 
The perfect law of love... 


3 Toy nature be my law, . 
Thy fpotlefs fanctity, . 

And fweetly every moment draw / 
My happy foul to thee: 
Soul of my foul remain ; 
Who didft for all fulfil, — 

In me, O Lorn, fulfil again % 
Thy heavenly Fathers wall. 
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1233. They fhall all know me.—xxxi. 34. 


ESSENCE incomprehenfible, 
Jehovah, who can know, 

Who was, and is, and comes to dwelk 
With all his faints below ! 

Then the whole world fhall be reftor’d 
And bow to Fe/v’s name, : 

Fill’d-with the knowledge of the Lorp, 
The infinite I AM. 


1234. They foall all know me from the leaft unto the 
£reate/?.—XXXi. 34. 


NOT from the greateft to the leatt- 
The faving word fhall mov¢, 

The poor are chofen firft, and ble 
With thine enriching love : 

Now let thy knowledge upwards fpread, 
Till all their Lory embrace,, 

Thro’ faith from fin forever freed, 
Forever fav’d by grace. 


1235. Lwill remember their fin no more.—XXXi. 44p 


BUT long as I my fins repeat,. 

My fins thow never canft forget, 

But while I perfevere in ill, 

My crimes thou muft remember ftill ; 
Lorp, that thy promife may take place, 
Evil out of my heart erafe ; 

I then fhall in thy grace abide, 

Fully, forever juftified, 


1236. liciigal give them one heart and one way, 
that they may fear me forever.—XXXil, 39. 


1 NO, they cry, it cannot be! 
Chriftians never will agree! 
All the world thy word deny, | 
Yet we on the truth rely, 
Sure, in that appointed day, 
Thou wilt give us all one way, . 


ho0|COUd JEREMIAH 


Shew us each to other join’d, 
One in heart, and oné.in mind. 


2 Haften then the general peace, 
Bid thy people’s difcord ceafe, 
All united in thy name, 
Let us think, and fpeak the fame: 
‘Then the world fliall know and own: 
Gop himfelf hath made us one, 
Thee their Lorp with us embrace, 
Sing thine everlafting praife.. 


1237. I will make an everlaping covenant awith: 
them, that E.qwill not turn away from them, to. 
do them good; but Iwill put my fear in their: 
hearts, that they foall not depart from me—au- 
XXX. 40, 

*1 THAT covenant of eternal grace 
» When wilt thou make with me ?. 
My heart IT open to embrace 
The Gop of purity: 
_ Now let me feel thy Spirit brought in. 
“And when in me thou art,. 
Feel it impoflible to fin, 
Impofiible to part. 


2 In proof, thou wilt not ceafe to love,. 
But ftill thy fervant blefs, 
This inbred ftumbling-block remove 
By perfect holinefs : 
I know the covenant is fure, 
Seal’d with thy Spirit’s feal, 
» And in me, when my heart'is pure, 
_ Thou wilt forever dwell. I 
1238. Iwill bring it health and cure, and Twill 
cure them, and will reveal unto them the abun- 
dance of peace and truth,—xxxiii. 6. 


1 PHYSICIAN. of the fin-fick race, 
Come with thy plenitude of grace 
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To this poor dying foul, 
The oil and wine of grace pour in,’ 
And heal the defperate wounds of fin, 
And make my fpirit. whole. 


2 Ah, give me, Lorp, in thee to find 
The Spirit of an healthful mind, 
The kingdom from above, 
Thine utmoft truth in me reveal, 
Mine unbelief and mifery heal 
By perfe& peace and love, 


3 Thy prefence doth my blifs infure, 
Thy prefence is my nature’s cure; 
The Truth, the Peace thou art, 
And thee poffefling, I poffefs 
Life everlafting righteoufnefs, 
Perfection in my heart. 


1239. This is the name wherewith fhe fhall be 
called, The LORD cur righteou/ne/s.—xxxiii. 16. 


WHO truly know his name 
In righteoufnefs reftor’d, 
Partakers of his grace they claim 
The title of their Lorn, 
His fhining character 
Throughout their lives exprefs, 
~And all his fupericription bear ~ 
In perfeét holinefs, 
4240. Oh do not this abominable thing that I hate. 
—xliv. 4, 


THE thing my Gop doth hate 
That I no more may do, 

Thy creature, LOrp, again create, 
And all my foul renew ; 
My foul fhall then, like thine, 
Abhor the thing unclean, 

And fanGified by love divine, 
Forever ceafe from fin, 


- 
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1241. Leave thy fatherlefs childrens I will pre- 


Bad 


wa 


Jervethem alive, and let thy widows truf) in me. 
—xlix. 11. 


O THOU faithful Gon of love, 
Gladly I thy promife plead, 
Waiting for my_laft remove, 
Haitning te the happy dead, 
Lo, J caft on thee my care, 
Breathe my lateft breath in prayer. 


Trufting in thy word alone, 

I to thee my children leave; 
Call my little ones thine own, 

Give them all thy bleflings give, 
Keep them while on earth they breathe, 
Save their fouls from endlefs death. 


Whom I to thy grace commend 
Into thine embraces take, 
Be her fure immortal Friend, 
Save her for my Saviour’s fake; 
Free from fin, from forrow free, 
Let my widow truft in thee. 


Father of the fatherlefs,. - 
Hufband of the widow prove ; 
Me and mine perfitts ‘to blefs, 
Tell me, we fhall meet above, 
Seal the promife on my heart, 
Bid me then in peace depart. 


1242. Come, and let us join ourfelves to the LORD, 


4 


in @ perpetual covenant that fall not be forgotten. 
—l. 5. 


COME, let us ufe the grace divine, 
And all with one accord 

Tn a perpetual covenant join 
Ourfelves to Chri? our Lorp, 
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Give ourfelves up thro’ Ye/u’s power 
_ His name to glorify, 
And promife in this facred hour 

For Gob to live, and die. 


2 The cavenant we this moment make 

Be ever kept in mind! 

“We will no more our Gop forfake, 
Or cait his words behind ; 

We never will throw off his fear, 
Who hears our folemn vow : 

And if thou art well-pleas’d to heay 
Come down, and meet us now ! 


3 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghof, 

Let all our hearts receive, 

Prefent with thy celeftial hott 
The peaceful anfwer give ; 

To each the covenant-blood apply 
Which takes our fins away, 

And regifter our names on high, 
And keep us to that day! 


1243. I will pardon them whom T referve.—l, 20, 
THEN thou wilt pardon me, 
Referv’d for this alone 

That I may thy Salvation fee, 

And know the Gop. unknown ; 
Thou wilt thy blood apply, 
I fhall be foon forgiven, 

Kept out of hell fo long, that I 

May reign with thee in heayen. 


1244. The children of Ifrael—were oppreffed— 
and all that took them captives held them faft— 
Their Reccemer is ftrong, Fe—l. 33, 34. 


1 SAVIOUR-GOD, thine //rae/ here 
For ages hath remain’d 
- Bound in chains of guilty fear, 
In Babylon detain’d, 
Vor. II D 


38 JEREMIAH. 
Slaves to ferve our lords compell’d ; . 
The world, and our infernal foe,” 
~ Fait in fin’s dark dungeon held, 
And would not let us go. 


2 But, O Lorv of hofts,in thee 
We a’Redeemer have, 
Strong to fet thy people free, 
‘ Omnipotent to fave: 
Rife, and throughly plead our caufe, 
From all iniquity releafe, 
Claim the purchafe of thy crofs, 
And bid us go. in. peace. 


3 Break this Babylonifh yoke, 
And now redeem th’ oppreft, 
Fefus, to thy wounds we look 
For liberty and reft: 
Reft from fin that we may know, 
Affure us of our fins forgiven,” 
Then the perfect love beftow, 
And then the reft of heaven. 
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Is it nothing-to.yai, all ye that pafs by? 
——Lam. i. 12. 


sSeprtee FT have I unconcern’d pafs’d by, 
if Nor flopp’d on Calvary, ; 
€ O } So fmalla thing, that thou fioud’ tt 
Sea ee’ die, 
Or nothing, Lorn, to me! 
But now I fee, the bleeding crofs 
Is all in all to man, 
To me thy death is life, thy lofs 
Is mine eternal gain. 


1246. Behold, and Jee, ifitherve be any forrow like 


unto my forrow Jl, 12. 


LORD, we with awful thanks confefs, 

No fufferings could with thine compare ; 
Thy Godhead did not make them lefs, 

It only ftrengthen’d thee to bear: 
But thro’ thy mortal agony 

What bleffings are to. finners given! 
‘The pains of hell gat hold on thee, 

That we might feize the joys. of heaven. 

De 2.2) 


OCT AT KATY AA 
4o LAMENTA TIONS. 
3247. It is of the LORD’ s mercies that awe are 


not confiumed, eo bis conpaifions fail not.— 
fil. 22. 


1 WE fhould "teve been-doom’d With devilsto 
dwell, 
But are not confum’d; But are ‘not in ‘hell! 
*Twixt us and» the fentence’ Our Advocate 
ftood, 
And gave us repentance, And pleaded his. 
blood. 


Unworthy to: live, Our Saviour we own, 
Afcribe our reprieve To mercy alone; 

The boundlefs compaffion Of Fe/us we praife, 
And all our falyation sia from his grace. 


to 


1248. The LORD’s. mercies are news every ator n= 
ing. ill. 2 3 


HITS mercies in Fofus renew'd ¢ 
ach morning I wake to adore, 
A fountain of infinite good, 
A fea without bottom or fhore! 
Kiy Lorp inexpreflibly kind, 
O when fhail I she ak him above, 
To Fefus eterna Ily join’d, 
Abforb’d in the depths of his love! 


1249. The LORD is my portion, therefore « ay! ¥ 
hope in him,—it, 24. , 


eee: if mine thou art, 
_ Mine b reritage is fure, 

And muft, tho’ Rienas thd? iife depart, ” 

Unchangeable endure ; 

Ifon thy eonftant love he 

I can till death: tely,~ : 
My portion upon earth ‘hall prove 

My portion in the fky. 
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1250. The LORD 1s good wato them that wait for 
hint, to the feul.that feekéth him.—iii. 22. 


THEE I feek, my pard’ning Lorn, 
Waits my longing foul for thee. : 
O: be-mindful of thy word, 97°, 
O be merciful to me, 
On my heart thy goodnefs feai; > 
Bid me in thine image rife). 
Mounted on thy holy lil, 
Ravifh’d thence to Paradife. 


1251. It is good that a man /oould both bape, 
and quietly wait for the falvation of God.—.— 
lil. 26% vid 

STILL I long for his returning, 

Languifh till his face appears, 

‘Fafte the bleffednefs of mourning 
Melted into gracious tears} 

Still in quiet expetation, 
€almly for my Loro’I grieve,. 

Sure, at laft the great falvation,. 

Sure, the Saviour to receive. : 


Bec... It is good for a man, that he bear the yoke 
in his youth, He fitteth alone and heepeth filence 
—He putteth his mouth in the duff. ——iil, 2754 
28, 29. ' 


1, GOOD, I feel it is, for me, , 
Chaften’d in my youth to be,. 
By my heavenly. Father’s care 
Pain and forrow’s yoke to bear : 
Thus I gain my heart’s defire, | 
From an evil world retire, 

Hide me in the fecret fhade, 
Live, as free among the dead. 


2 Let the world in eager chafe 
Pant for pleafure, power, or praife, | 
D3 
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Silent and alone I fit, 

Fall by turns at Fe/u’s feet, . 
Lay my mouth as inthe duft, 
Find him merciful and juft, . . 
Joyful in affliction prove 

All his ways are truth and love! 


) 


1253. The LORD will not capt off for ever mi 
ll. 31. 


LONG an outcaft from my Lorp, 
_ A deep revolter I 
On thy never-failing word 
In darknefs will rely ; 
°*Till thy favour I retrieve 

The promife to myfelf I take, 

Me thou wilt not always grieve, 
Thou wilt not quite forfake. 

1254. But though he caufe grief, yet will he have 
compaffion, according to. the multitude of his mer= 
ciés.—Ill., 32, 

| YOR the hiding of thy face 
If longer ftill I mourn, 
In the riches of thy grace 
Thou wilt at laft return; 
I my Lorp again fhall fee, 

Thy multitude of mercies prove, 

Lofe my fin and mifery 
In depths of dying love. 


children of men.—iii.. 33 
SLOWLY doth thine anger rife 
To give thy creature pain, _ 
Fore’d to trouble and chattife 
A rebel child of man; ~ 


E255. He doth not affid wellingh, nor grieve the 


LAMENTATIONS. | 4s 
But thy mercy flies apace ‘ 
A mourner’s pardon to reftore, 


Wipes the forrow from my face, 
And bids me fin no more. 


1256. Wherefore doth a living man complain, 0 
man for the punifbment of his fins ?——iii, 39: 


1 WHY fhould a finful man complain, 

“Indulg’d with a reprieve, 

Guilty of death and endlefs pain, 
Yet fuffer’d fill to live! 

I dare not murmur at the rod, 
Whate’er on earth T feel, 

But praife the mercies of my ‘Gop, 
Which keep me out of hell. 


2 Confcious of what my fins demand, 

I bow to my diftrefs,. 

Adore a Father’s gentle hand, 
Whofe chaftifements are grace : 

And if T anfwer the intent 
Of his afflicting love, 

Tl praife him for my punifhment 
In endlefs fongs above, 


1257. The crown is fallen from our head: woe 
unto us that we have finned.—v. 16, 


i FATHER, I now my fin confefs, 
The caufe of all my fad diftrefs 
Compell’d alas to know: 
Spoil’d of my crown by fin I am ; 
It turns my glory into fhame 
And everlafting woe. 


2 I feel the méaning of this pain, 

To thee againft myfelf ¢omplain 
My own deftroyer I: 

Unlefs thou take my fin away, — 

Unlefs my bofom-foe thou flay, 

I faint, defpair, and die. 
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3 O may thy fweet implanted love 
This root of bitternefs remove _— 
This carnal mind deftroy, 
Renew’d in perfect righteoufnefs: — 
My foul fhall ‘then be life and peace 

And pure’ eterhal joy. ee 


EAEAEVEIOE EAE IEE 
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Twill cftablifh my covenant with thee, and thoi 
foalt know that Tam the LORD: that thou mayft 
remember and be confounaed, and newer open thy 
mouth any mare, becaufe of thy foame, when I am 
pacified toward thee for all that thou haft dene, 
faith the Lord GOD.—Ezek. xvi. 62, 63. 


1. -&%, GOD mof merciful and true, 
if O } Thy nature to my foul impart, 
is }. 'Stablith with me the covenant new, 
Sé’st”— . And write perfection on my heart, 
To real holinefs reftor’d g 
O let me gain my Saviour’s mind;,. 
And in the:knowledge of my Lorp 
Fulnefs of life eternal find, 


z Remember, Lorp, my fins-no more,. 
That them I may no more forget, 
But funk in guiltlefs fhame adore, 
In fpeechlefs wonder at thy feet: 
O’erwhelm’d with thy ftupendous grace 
I fhall not in thy prefence move, 
_ But breathe unutterable praife, 
And rapturous awe, and filent love, 


"EEOe eed: ae 
4 Then every.murmuring thought and vain- 
Expires, in fweet confufion lof, 
I cannot of.my crofs complain, ae 
- _ Icannot of my goodnefs boats, |... ay 
Pardon’d for all that L have done 
My mouth as in the duft T hide, 
And glory give to Gop alone, 
$x My Gop forever pacified; « 


1259+) Make youa new heart—xyiii. 3h 


HOW can I my own heart renew? 
The word confers the power todo: 
‘he word I now embrace, 

I yield.to be renew’d by. thee, 
Accepting firft thé pardon free, 
And.then the perfec grace, 


1260, Wy will ye die LmXYViil. 31. 


I A DEATH-devoted race 
Tf thou haft pafs’d us by; 
Excluded from thy heavenly grace, 
We mu/? for ever die: 
But not by thy decree ; 
(Who freely woud’ft forgive ;) 
We perifh, Loxp, in fpite of thee, 
Becaufe we will not live. 


4q Yet, O moft patient Lorp, 
Suffice the feafon paft ; 
We hear the kind inviting word, 
, And turn to. thee at laft, 
‘The benefit embrace 
To all fo, freely given, or: 
And chufe, in Chri# the life of grace; . 
The glorious life of heaven: 


46 EZERIEL: 
1261. Dail fet up one foepherd over them, and he 
foall feed them, even mj fervant David; he fall 


~ feed them, and he foall be their foepherd.——— 
xXIV. "230: eit 


+ GOD, whofe mercies never end, 
Thy gracious’ promife keep, 
Raife the Shepherd up, and fend 
To feek the wand’ring fheep, 
A loft race to fave and feed 
When in one fold together join’d; 
Join’d in-fpirit to our Head- 
The Shepherd of mankind. 


2 The true heavenly David give, 

The juft and loving One;. 

After thine own heart, to live, 
And fix in us his throne: 

When on every foul beftow’d, 

He comes, and faves us from our fins, 

Father, then thou art our Gop, 

And Je/us is our Prince. 


1262. Iwill make with them a covenant of peace, 
and will caufe the evil beafts to ceafe out of the 
land: end they foall dwell fafely in the wilder- 
nels, and fleep in the woods.—XXXiV. 25. 


GOD in Chrif, appear, and feal) 
Thy covenant of peace, 
“With us in the defart dwell, 
And evil beafts fhall ceafe, 
Lions fhall no more devour, 
Nor wolves infeft thy quiet fheep,. 
None fnall dare approach the bower © 
Where in'thy arms we fleep. 
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1263. Lewill make. them and. the places round a- 
bout my bill, a blefings and Iwill catfe.the fporw - 
er to come down in. his Season: there foall be 
- foowers of bleffing.—xxxiv; 26. 
US who climb thy holy hill 
A general blefling make, 
Let the world.our influence feel, 
Our gofpel-grace partake ; 
Grace to-help in time of need 
Pour out on finners from:above, » | = 
All thy Spirit’s fulnefs thed 
In fhowers of heavenly love. 


1264. The :tree of the. field. foall yield her fruit, 
and the earth {hall yield her increafe, and they 
foall be fafe in their land.—xxxiv. 27. 


x MAKE our earthy fouls a field 
Which Gop delights to blefs, 
Let us in due feafon yield 
The fruits of righteoufnefs ; 
Make us trees of Paradife 
Which more and more thy praife may fhew, 
Deeper fink, and higher rife, 
And to perfeétion grow. 
2 Let us by our lives declare 
‘The holy Root within, -_. 
~‘Trees that cannot evil bear, 
And faints that cannot. fin, 
Pillars that go out no more, 
Ele& of our eleGtion fure, 
Safe, when all the ftrugele’s o’er, 
And pure as Gop is pure. 


1265. They fhall know that I am the LORD, 
awhen I have broken the bands of their yoke, &¥c. 
XxMIVs 27. ‘ 

FESUS, bid the chains be broke . 
Which hold us bound within, . 
. By thy Spirit deftroy, the yoke,.. 
The heart-opprefling fin, 


Kg A OF, 
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To full liberty reftor’d, 
Renew’d in all aur ranfom’d powers 
Then we know thou art the Lorp 
Thro’ endlefs ages ours. 


1266. They foall nv more be a prey to the heathen, 
neither foal the beafts of the land devour them ; 
but they foall dawell fafely, and none foall make 
them afraid,-——xxxiv. 28. 


TAKE this tumbling-block away, 
That we may fafely dwell, 

Fall no more an helplefs_ prey 
To fin, the world, ‘and hell : 

Sin and fear at once fhall ceafe, 

jf thou our unbelief remove, 

Then we live in perfeé& peace, 

Who live in perfect love. 


1267. I will raife up for them.a plant of renown, 
and they feall be no more confumed with hunger in 
the land, neither bear the foame of the heathen 
any more, Fc.—XXXIV. 29, 30. 


1 CHRIST, whofe glory fills the fkies, 
That famous*Plant thowart! 
Tree of life eternal, rife 
In every longing heart: 
Bid us find the food in thee, 
For which our deathlefs fpirits pine, 
Fed with immortality, 
And fill’d with love divine. 


2 Long we have our burthen borne, 
Our own unftablenefs, . 
Obje& of the heathen’s {corn, ~ 
Who mock’d our fcanty grace : 
Fefus, Our reproach remove, 
Let fin no more thy people fhame, 
Shew us rooted in thy love 
Thro’ life and death the fame. 


Eo EK TF L. 94 
3 In thy finlefs people thew. . 
_ Thy power and conftancy, ~ 
Give us thus to feel and know 
Our fellowfhip with thee, 
Give us all thy mind t’ exprefs, 
And blamelefs in our Lorp tabide, 
Tranfcripts of thy holinefs, 
Thy fair, unfpotted bride! 


1268. I will take away the Stony heart out of your 
fitfo. —xXxxvi. 26. 
CAN Gop remove the ftone within, 
Myfelf out of myfelf remove, 
And make me fenfible of fin, 
And make me fenfible of love ? 
Omnipotent, my Saviour can, 
All-gracious, thou art willing too 
To change the ftubborn heart of man, 
To form e’en me-a creature new. 


1269. a will give you an heart of WEL eaten) 26. 


LET me, according to thy word, 
A tender, contrite heart receive, 
Which bleeds for having griev’d its Lory, 
And never can itfelf forgive, 
An heart thy joys and griefs to feel, 
An heart, which cannot faithlefs prove, 
An heart, where Chrif alone may dwell, 
All praife, all meeknefs, and all love! 


1270. I the LORD have fpoken it, and I will do 
it. +xxxvI. 36. > - 


1 GOOD is the faying of my Lorn ; 
I truft thy fan&ifying word, 

To every pardon’d finner fure : 
The Holy Ghoft, the water clean 
Shall furely make me pure within, 

From all my fins and idols pure : 


Vox..-II. E 
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2 ‘Thou wilt whatthou haf fpoken, do, 
My nature change, my. heart renew; 
‘And breathe thy Spirit into my breaft 5 
I then fhall always faithful. proye, 
Fulfil thy daw vof perfect love, 
And one with-Gop foreyer reft.. 


1271. Iwill yet fbr! Bis be. ‘eaaishbo ih ihe houfe 
of T/rael, to do’ it for them.— EXxv1. ‘37° 


HUMBLY y do enquire. of thee, 
~ Wilt thou, O Lorp, reftore 
Thy kingdom at, this, time to. me, : 
And bid me fin’no more? >) f 
I know thou wilt the power impart, ~~ 
For which in’ faith I pray, 
And I fhall then be pure in heart, 
And fee the perfect day. 


1272. The hand of the LORD was, 5 ‘me, and 
carried me out in the Spirit of the LORD, .and - 
fet. me down in the midff of the valley eka was 
| full of bones, €F¢.—XXKVIL. -1,9 2. ‘ 


1; CAUGHT by th’ Almighty hand, » 
That Spirit of the Lorn, = 
Carried beyond myfelf I ftand, 
A witnefs.of his word ; 
I fee the book unfeal’ a 
Leaft of the prophets’ fons, 
J mark Ezeéiel’s valley filld 
With vifionary bones ! 


2 Many they are and dry, 2 
Spread thro’ the open vale," ° / 

Millions of lifelefs fouls they lie 
Within ‘the Chrifian pale: 
I pafs the churches thro’, ||: 
The featter’d bones [fee 9 bo 8 

And Chriftendom appeats in view! o\\ ) 
; An hideous Canvary. 


¥273- Wud be Said i unto ine,’ Son " mail, ain bef 
ae _ bones live ? Se. XXXVI SBA VN 


1 CAN: ener dis tisies perceive: 
The quick’ning power ¢ ‘of Bey yf 
Or Chrifian infidels retrieve’: d 
The life of righteoufnefs ? 
All-good, almighty Lorp, 
Thou: know’ thine own defign; 
The virtue of thine own great word, 
The energy divine." 908 aM UH 


2 Now for thy mercy’s See ns 
Let thy great word proceed, 
Difpens’d by whom thou wilt, to wake 
The fpiritually dead ; 
Send forth to prophefy 
Thy, chofen meflenger, 
‘ And thou the gofpel-word apply,. 
eet ~ And for ce the wot to hea, 


1274, 0 ye dry eee. Bear the word. of the 
LORD.. Beheld, Twill cafe breath to enter in- 
10 you, CFA XXXVIL. 4525. bed 5G 


r HEAR ye ary bones, and feel 
The word of trath and grace’: 

I will in you myfelf reveal, ~ 
I will your fpirits raife ; 
‘(Febovah fy peaks the word) 
The promife is for you, 

Ye fhall be gradually reftor’d, 
And fafhion’d_all anew : 


2  Cover’d with fleth and fein dik 
Ye fhall your Saviour know, 

And find the breath of life.within, 
Which-Ioon alle befiow 2... 


Pa Rhy caesbid if 
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The joyful newsrreceive; 4) % fold 
The grace to fimmers given, losord’! 
The knowledge of: your.Lorp,.and live; 4” 
The finlefs life. of, heaven. melee: 7 


4275. sl prophefied there was.a noife, aud- be, 
«hold a Shakings §S co—=XXKVii, 25 he 
tr LORD, whileat thy command 
Thy fervants prophefy, 
O let it {pread thro’ every land, 
The found of Fefus nigh ! 
The dead profeffors fhake, 
‘Before thy life they breathe, 
Difpofe their fenfelefs fouls to wake 
Out of the fleep of death: — 


2 Let every anfwering bone 
By fecret inftin@ move, 

With finews cloath’d, the flefh put on;~° 
And then the fkin above! -...... 
The form of godlinefs, .. 

And then the virtue give, 

Infpire them with thy Spirit of grace, 

And bid the body live. 


1276. Come from the four winds, O. breath, and 
breathe upon thefe flain, that they may live, Few 
SRV 05 ADs + ey! ae 
I. COME, O thou breath divine, - 
From every quarter blow, 
And whom thou -didf together join, 
On them thine influence fhew-3 <<: 5- 
‘Thy wonder-working power : 
Be here again GUD da un oe aor, + 
And now to fudden life reftore 9 7 
The long-forgotten dead; 
2 Infpir’d at:;Gop’s.command:.(: =) 
i ao By thee, the Spirit of grace, (fy) o6 4 
Let the whole houfe, of J/rael ftand ads <) 
And their Reftorer praife, 
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Hoft of the living Gop 

Throughout the earth declare 
The heavenly gift on all beftow’d, 

Th’ indwelling Comforter. 


1277.° Thefe bones are the whole houfe of Tfracdl— 

Behold, they Jay, Our bones are dried — therefore 

thus faith the LORD, O my people, I atil open 
your graves, (Fc.—XXXVUy Ty 12.) 


i MESSIAH, full of grace, 
Redeem’d by thee we plead 

Thy promife made to, déraham’s race, 
To fouls for ages dead : 
Their bones as quite dried up 
Throughout our vale appear, 

Cut off and loft their laft faint hope 
To fee thy kingdom here, 

2 Open their graves, and bring 
The outcafts forth, toown 

Thou art the Lorp, their Gop and King, 
Their true Anointed One <- ; 
To fave the race forlorn 
Thy glorious arm difplay, 

And fhew the world a nation born, 

_ Aenation inva day! 


1173. Ye fhall know that I am the LORD, -avhen 
1 have opened your graves— and fall put my Spi- 
rit in you, and ye foall live, and I frall place you 
in your own land, (Fe.--Xxxvil. 13, 140 


1 THY Deity to prove 
By figns infallible, 
© let the Spirit of thy love 
In ancient J/rael dwell ! 
To life eternal rais’d 
They-then fhall underftand 
Who fav’d, and*browght' them back, and plac’d 
In their own happy land,” ' ” 
ager 
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2  Othat they now. reftor’d:....4/9 
Mightall with us confefs » 
Thee, Fe/us, thee, their_heavenly, Lorn, 
The Gop of .truth and grace ; 
With us thy glory fpread, 
_. And praife, ’till time fhall-end, 
The Friend of 4braham, and his feed, 
“The world’s eternal Friend. 


1279. Chey foall become one in ibine hand.——m 
HXXVil. 17. 
WHO can reconcile’and make 
The Chriftians of one mind ? 
Both the fticks if Fefus take, 
They in his hands are join’d : 
Lorn, thy promife we believe, 
’ Thou wilt perform the grace foretold, 
All our jarring fe&s receive, 
And blend us in one fold. 


1280. J awill gather the children of Ifrael on every 
Side, and bring them into their can land... And: 


one king foall be king to them all, Fc.—xxxvii.. 
Zi, 22. 


ISRAEL’s,. Fudah’s tribes command 
To flock from every fide, - 

All unite,.and to the land 
Of their forefathers guide : 

All thy faints bring in alone, 

And let us thee alone adore, 

Join’d, and perfeéed in one, - 

And never parted more. 


1281, Neither foall they defile tbemfelves any more 
with their idols, Fe.—Xxxvii, 23.7 
WHILE thou doft our fovls reftore 
To their unfinning ftate,..... 
Give us evil to abhor, 2.0, . 5 : 
And every idolihates). 5 jos {1s fyi 


EZ ae PE, sf 
-Nature’s filthinefs' remove, - if, dea 
Filthinefs of felf and pride, ..~ 


Only thee that we may love,” : 
And pure ’till south abide, 


3282. L-will'fave and cleanfe thei: £9 jepal thy, 
be my pecple, and I will be their God. ~-XXXVAL, say: 


SAVIOUR, cleanfe us from all fin, | 
-And thus thy, people make, 
Wholly thine, when pure oe 
Thy nature we. partake;,. 
Then our Gop thou fally art, 
When Father, Son, ‘and Spirit reyeal? ae 
Dwell within the finlefs:heart, - ,. 
And {peak the promife feal’d. 


1283. David my ferwant fhall ee Be ower them: 
and they all foall: have, one foepherd=s—-— 
XXXVll. 24. 


‘FATHER, now to J/rae/ raife, 
Thy Servant and thy Son, 
Chrift our heavenly David place 
On his terreftrial throne : 
Found of :Cérif,. the Shepherd good," 
Let every wand’ring finner find 
Him, who ranfom’d with his blood’ ‘ 
The. fouls of alk secon 9 
1284.. They fall onal in my my saloonicss és be 
Serve my flatutes, and do OS HEN ae 


HEARKE’NING to their Shepherd’s: voice 
O let thy happy fheep, Widths 418 

“Follow Fe/us, and rejoice... 8. un 
Thy righteous laws to keep, 

Never from thy ftatutes fray,” 

But {wiftly to perfe&tion move, 

Thee with all their powers ebay”? sip 

With all theis paflions'‘love: °° °° 
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1235. They fall dwell in the land that I have 
given unto. fFacob, (Fc.—=xxxvii, 25: 
WHEN the houfe of Facob’s fons 
Their Canaan repoftefs, 
Shall not all thy chofen ones 
Abide in perfeé& peace? 
_Frufting in the literal word, 
We look for Chrif# on earth again: 
Come, ‘our everlafting Lorp, 
With allthy faints to reign. 


2286. I will make a covenant of peace with thems. 
' it foall be an everlafting covenant. —xxxvii. 26. 
FATHER, in our hearts reveal 

The depths of love unknown, 
*Stablith with thy church, and ‘feal’ 

‘The covenant in thy Son,. 
Covenant of perpetual peace;. 

Peace inviolably fure, 
Pure, inherent righteoufnefs, 

Which always thall endure. 


"287. I will place them, and multiply them, and. 
will fet my Janttuary in the midft of them for ever- 
more. —XXXViil. 26. 

PLAN'FED in the land of reft 
Our number, Lorp, compleat; 

Blefs us ftill, with pardon bleéft, 
And make for glory meet: 

O might Chrif#, that holieft Place 

Where all'thy fulnefs doth refide, 

In his church with all his grace: 
Eternally abide !. 


1288. My tabernacle. foall be.with them; yea, I! 
«will be their God, and they foall be my people.—~ 
XXXVI. 27. 

MIGHT He now exalted be 
In all the heathen’s view, 
Chrift the heavenly San@uary, 

The Tabernacle.true, ! 
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Ws thy-favourite peoplé-make,®. <% : 

F rom whom: thou:never ‘wilt ar. ois 
‘Father, Son; and Spirit take , . 

Poffeflion of our. Beet: eae a i 


aoe 
mt ass 
af 

@ 


1289+ dnd the Faaabia. poll. i “bed, ae the 
LQRD do San&ify, LI frael, when. My. fantinary 
Joall bein the midft se them mai LDEKINOTE ~ 
XKRVII. 28546 g 


THUS, O Lba? the Gulla ‘convince,’ _ 
..a That by thy, hallowing grace \., 
“Thou: haft fav’d us from, ourdins 
‘Thy chofen witnefles : Mis 
Thus let all the heathen ‘know. or att? 
By reeling what, thy people feel | 
«* Dwells the tri-une Gop below,” 
«« And thall forever dwell !?* 


1290. Neither will I hide my vor any more Fin 
them: for I have poured out my Spirit upon t the’ 
houje of L/rael, faith the LORD God,--XXX1X. ae 


i “EORD over all, thy Spivit pour, 
“Th that full everlatting fhower, 
On every child of Adam’s race! 
Then all our agotiies are’o’er, 
And never wilt thou chide us more; 
Or from thy church conceal thy facet 


2 Then wilt thou on. thy. 1 throne appear, Tas 
Triumphant with. thine ancients here, n 4: 
While various crowns thy brow adorn : 
Then fhall the faints thy, glory {ee, cea 
, Till time commence eternity, | ate 
fae se with thee, to heaven return. 


meee \ 
43 > Biase 


ERIBIRERDESERERER 
D. AONE Gb, 
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“HYMN MCCXCI. 


Lhe fone that fmote the image became a reat moin= 
tain, and filled the whole carth-Dan. ii. 35. 


1 MekoeckRESUS; fix thy kingdom here! 
Thy kingdom is the ftone, 
B: J { Sent from heaven if man ‘appear, 
pees And ftand on éatth‘alone 
-Let it now the image fmite, ges’ 
Break the iron and the clay, 
Conquer (not by power of might) 
And force the world t’obey. 
2 By this Stone to powder ground: . 
The kingdoms all shall be: " 
Then their place no more is found 33) is. 
When. earth fubmits to thee : 
Let thy. kingdom now prevail, 
All oppofing power difperfe, - 
To a boundlefs mountain fwell, 
And fill the Univerfe, ~ 


1292. Inthe days of thefe kings ball the’ God of 
heaven fet up a kingdom, which pall never be de- 
Sroyed-—but it fhall break in pieces, and confume 

“all thefe kingdoms, and it foall fiand forever. 
Theis mawod disdé tied bas ise TAI 

1 GOD of heaven, appear below,... .. 

And let thy kingdbm.come, 5.0 5.0 ys, 
All thefe worldly powers.o’erthrows,...") 
And featter, aad confume! ~~ 


“DANIEL 59 


Let the laft on earth take place, 

Never, never to decline, 
ae ded in Perpetval. grace,. Sg Sara Sgt 
g “Pe Monarehy divine: ot ms 
2 Lorp, as taught by thee, we Pray 

‘That fin and death mayrend : 

Ani the great millennial day 

With all thy faints defcend : 
Noy difplay’d. with, glorious powers: 

“Let that final Empire rife, 

SHind, when time fhall be no more, 

Eterna in the’ fies.’ 


1.293.» O: Nebuchadnezzar, wwe are nor careful to 
St anfwer) thee in this matter Sa 6: 


O FOR the faith in Fe/v’s name 
Which,tyrants can-defpife, % 
re Which. triumphs. o’er the threatening flame, 

“And.all its rage defies3./°0 = 

Calmly replies with refolute {corn » 

To furious.cruelty, 
My body, tear, or rack, or baa; 
Ye cannot, injure me. 


1294. Our God whom we Jerve, is able to deliver 
us from the burning fet ry furnace.—ill, 37, 
LET the‘horrific king appear 
And all his terrors thew, 
“True J/raclites difdain to fear 
A ftinglefs, baffled foe : 
Tho’ feven-times hotter than before 
The torturing fires increafe, 
. The,Lorp.our' Gop whom we adore 
Can fave his witnefles. 


a fic a And he cusill deliver as out of thine ion 
Ovhing. Ml. 17.0 
LET aatih and hell their powers employ, 
A fure defence we have, 
They are not néarér'to: deftroy, 
Than Fejas 3 iat to" ees lg 


t 


60 DANTEL, 
And if it-ferve thy glory, thow 
Shalt pluck us from ‘the flame, 
* Our Gop in ages paft, and now, 
And evermore the fame. 


1296. But if mot, we will not ferve thy gods, 
nor, &Fc—ili. ¥8. 
BUT if thou wilt not fave us here 
From the tormenter’s power, 
Faithful to death we perfevere, 
And meet the fiery hour: 
We will not bow our heart or knee, 
And live to idols join’d,~ 
“Affur’d the life we lofe for thee 
In Paradife to find. 


1297. Lo, I fee four men loofe, walking in_the 
 midft of the fire, and they have no hurt; and the 
form of the fourth.is like the Son of God.— iii. 25. 
1 BEHOLD the miracle renew’d ! 
Whom faith divine eee: 
We walk with C4ri# the Son of Gon, 
And praife him in the fires: 
Kept by his prefence and his name, 
Who earth and hell fubdued, 
We quench the violence of the flame 
Thro’ our Redeemer’s. blood. 
2 Tempted, .and perfecuted here, 
Afflicted and diftreft, 
With ftedfaft faith we perfevere, 
And ftand the fiery teft:: 
The fire fhall all our bands confume, 
And in the furnace tried, 
Out of the flames we foon fhall come 
Unhurt and purified. 


1298. Ls not this great Babylon that I have 
built ?—iv. 30. 


1 AND doft thou not thyfelf fufpea, 
Vain founder of the rifing fee, 


DANIEL 61 
Or thine own Janguage fee ? 
*« Is not this Badylox the great, 
«¢ *Stablith’d in her fublime eftate, 
«¢ Built up to heaven—by me !’” 


2 The plan, and finifh’d difcipline, 
Th’ exact economy is mine, 
‘The whole, internal frame : 
Thefe mon’ments of my toil and thought 
Now to perfection’s fummit brought 
Immortalize my name. 


1299. Thofe that walk in pride, he is able to a- 
bafe.—iv. 37, 


THROUGHOUT my fallen foul T feel 
The ftrength of pride invincible; 

But thou, th’ almighty Gop of grace, 
Canft proud afpiring worms abafe : 

All things are poffible to thee, 

Difplay thy humbling power on me, 
And for his fake, to m€ impart 

My Saviour’s lowlinefs of heart, 


1300. Let thy gifts be to thyfelf, and give thy ve- 
= wards to another.—v. { as 


WHAT hath this wretched world to give 
Which Chriftians can with joy receive? 

~ Its goods for a fhort moment ftay, 

_ And pafs infenfibly away : 

_ I feek a permanent reward; 

_ The favour of my glorious Lorp, 

_ The gift unfpeakable he mine, 

_ And all the heaven of love divine. 


1301. Mine, MENE, TEKEL UPHARSIN.--= 
Wire. 
1 SINNER fecure, the writing fee! 
___ Death, judgment, hell it {peaks to thee : 
Vou. Il. ) F 


62 D ANTES: 
é The number of thy days 
Is finifi’d in a moment here, 57 a3 
With horror then thou muft appear» 
Before thy Judge’s face: 


2 Weigh d in the feale, thou wanting art, 
And when thy foul and body part, 
Thy guilty fpirit fies 
From earth, with ‘cindred fiends to dwell, 
Condemn’d the fecond death to feel, 
The death that never dies. 


1302. We foall not find any occafion againft this 
Daniel, except we find it againft him, concerning 
the law of bis God.—vi. 5. 


ON me the wifdom pure beftow, 
To walk unblamable with thee, 
‘Too ftop the mouth of eve foe, 
Whofe evil eye is fix’ me : 
may J none occafion ‘give, 
But by my firm refolve to pray, 
Thy conftant worfhipper to live, 
And rather die than difobey. 


1303. When Daniel knew that the writing aas 
figned he kneeled upon his knees three times a 
day, and prayed, and gave thanks before bis Gods 
as he did aforetime.—Vi. 10. Ah 


TIUS, Lorp, throughout my life would I 
At ftated times thy grace implore, — 

At morning, noon, and night, draw nigh 
Thy throne, to worthip and adore, 

for mercy every moment pray, 
And never from*thy praifes ceafe, 

But glide infenfibly away 
To raptures of eternal blifs. 


DANIEL. 63 
FIOh« 

LET the infernal lion roar,, 4 
I ftill approach thy throne of grace, 

Daily prefent, as heretofore, 
My facrifice of prayer and praife : 

“Before my Gop by Satan’s hoft 
Found on my knees might I but be, - 

Pd glory, that my life it coft, 
And die from: man, to live with thee. 


1305. Is thy God, whom thou fervef?, able to de- 


liver thee from the lions ?—vi. 20. 


MY foul is among lions ftill, 
But a good Gop I have 

Who faves me from their mouth, and will 
Me to the utmoft fave: 

I fing his wonder-working grace, 
And call the world to join, 

Eet all the name of Fefus praife: 


The power of logged vine. 
SS 


1306. The faints of the moft High fball take the 
kingdom, and poffe/s the kingdom for ever, even 
for ever and ever.—vii, 18. 


i THAT kingdom of the faints below 
To all believers given, 
It is not of this world, we know, 
But comes with Chri? from heaven, « 
We for no earthly grandeur wait, 
No outward wealth or power, 
But truft t#reign, when pomp, and fiate, _ 
And pride fhall be no more. 


2 That kingdom of the Lorp moft high» 
His people hall receive, 
And, long before we reach the fky, 
With Chrif triumphant live : 
Fig 


64 DrALN: FECL. 
_ And T-fhall.seign.on earth, pofieft 
¥ OF. glory 1 in my heart, . 


Forever, and forever blett ” 
wees all one haft, and art. 


13078. \To ancint the Moft-Holy! (Heb. Holine/s of 
Helinefes.\—1x. 24. 


HOLINESS Of; HOLINESSEsS, 
On a finful world beftow’d, 

Fefus, all the nations bleffes, 
Confecrates our fouls to Gop: 

Yes,.thou art for. us anointed, 
That we may thy unction know, 

riefts and kings to Gop appointed, 

Throughly fandtified below. 


4 3308. » Go thy. away till the end be: for thou fbals 
refi, and fiand in thy lot at the endof the eae 
Svan 36 


DISMISS’D, I calmly go my way 
Which leads me ot 

And reft in hope of that great day 

-¢-When my Defire fhall come : 

Happy, with thofe that firft arife, 
Might J my lot obtain,. 

When. Chrift defcending from the fkies 
Begins his glorious reign. 


bo 


z Ay end of all thefe earthly things 
Shall I not wake to fee? 
And wilt not thou, O King of king 
ppnelak a throne for me? 

1 laysmie-down at thy. command, 
But foonto life reftor’d, 
Ferufon.the new earth to ftand 

Before my; heavenly Lorn. — 


day 
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HYMN. MCCCIX. 


Lawill allure her, and bring her into the wilderne/s, 
and Speak comfortably unto ber-— Hof. ii 14. 


1) HOS GETING to the Gop of faithful love! 
} S§ 4 His goodnefs and his truth we prove,. 
ye. FY Allur’d into the wildernefs ; 

Beneath the long-incumbent cloud,, 
We praife the twofold gift of Gop, 
‘The joyous,.and the patient grace. 


2. Who to Kis people came unfought, — 
He hath into the defart brought, 
And fenc’d us round with facred thorn, . 
Reprov’d our unbelieving hatte, ps 
And given our humbled fouls to tafte _ 
The. bleffednefs.of all that mourn. 


1310. Lwill give her her vineyards from thence, . 
and the valley of Achor for a door of hope.———- 
a LSE 

1 HERE in the depth of fweet diftrefs 
Again our vineyards we poffefs, 

And drink the dead-reviving wine :. 
He lifts our drooping fpirits up, 
Gives us an open door of hope, 

And chears with confidence divine. . 


F 3 
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2 Again the hidden Gop appears, 
He fcatters all our.gloomy-fears, é 
: The joy of confeious faith imparts, 
He gives us back our former love, 
Reftores the kingdom from above, 
And ftamps forgiyenefs on our hearts. 


1311. She fhall fing there, as in the days of her 
youth, and as in the day when fhe came up out of 
the land of Egypt.—ii. 15. 


1 WE fing as in thofe earlicft days, 
That rapt’rous infancy of grace, 
_ When firtt we felt thé {prinkled blood, 
Exulting out of Eg yps came, 
And thouting our Redeemer’s namie, 
Triumphant pafs’d the parted flood : 


2 Fefus the Lorn again we fing, 
Who did to us falvation bring, 
And now repeats our fins forgiven ; 
We now his glorious Spirit breathe, 
Tread down the fear of hel] and death, 
And live on earth the life of heaven, 


1312. DL awill allure her, and bring her inte the 
wilderneli, and peas comfortably unto ber,—— 
dhe 


i ALLUR’D into the defert 

OF trouble and temptation, 
Again we hear 
The Comforter, © 

The Gop of our falvation : 

The door of hope is open’d 

Eiv’n in the depth of fadnefs, 
His pard’ning voice 
Reftores our joys, » 

And fills our heart with gladnefs, 


ae 
» 
he 


f J 2250) ti 
Ev’n here-he;bids ‘us ‘triumph, 
In his, experienc’d favour, * 
‘As. in the days > * 

Of infant-grace,’~ 2 Sok ie A, 
When firt, we found our. Saviour ;- 
* Out of the iron furnace ‘ 

As when by Pharaoh driven. 
In-hafte we came, .. 

And hymn’d the Name: 

That fpake our fins forgiven, 


.1313. She Jeall fing as in the days. of hér youth,” as 


tn the'day whén foe CURE. Ups, out of thé land of 
Egypt.—ii. 13, * 


THE Name we ‘ftii] acknowledge. 

That burft-our bonds in funder, 
And loudly fing’ ; 
©ur conquering King, 

in. fongs of joy and wonder:; 

In every day’s deliverance. 

Our Fefus we difcover ¥. 
Tis He, ’tis Hef. 
‘That {mote the feaye 

And led us fafely over, 


In fin’s and Satan’s onfets: 

He ftill our fouls fecures, 
Our guardian Gop. 
Looks thro’ the cloud; 

And blafts our fierce purfuers - 

He fights his people’s battles 

Omnipotently glorious, 

He fights alone, . 

And makes his own. 
O’er earth and hel] victorious, | 
Partakers of his ‘triumph 
In vehement expectation - 

We now ftand ftill. 

-__ To prove his will; 
And ee his great falvation.;. 


68: HOS EAS 
With violent faith and-patiences 
To feize the kingdom: givens... - 
The purchas’d refB> =< a 
In Fefu’s break, es 
The inheritance of heaven. © 


1314. Ephraim is joined to idols : let him alone.. 
© gts aeis EZ: 
MY. heart doth oft to idols cleave, . 

(With fhame, O Gop, I own) 
Yet do not thou the finner leave, . 

Yet let me not alone :. : 
Rather thy froward child ‘reprove,. 

-Till with my fins T'part, 
Withdraw from earthly things my love,. 

And give thee all my heart. . 


BAUS ¢ 2 will.go, and return to my place, till they; 
acknowledge their offence, and Jeek my [ace— 
Voi khs ; : 


RETIR’D into his fecret:place- 
My abfent Saviour I bemoan; 
Fore’d by my fin,. thou hid’ft thy face: 
"My fin the mournfal caufe Town : 
From faints if.thou. withdraw. thy. light,. 
Their faith to trys. their grace t improves. 
Yet fin alone brought back.my night, 
And robb’d_ me of thy pard’ning love. 


1316, Ip their affliction they avill’ eek me early.—- 
WeshGs : 


‘THE promife of my chaftning Gop. 
I humbled in the duft receive,» 
Refpire beneath my finful load, : 
In hope thou wilt again forgive; 
Return my evil to remove, . 
My fole defire to fatisfy,” 
And let me tafte once more thy lovey: o9/ 
Once more behold: thy facey and diesc:. 


HODGE: - 69 


1317. Comesand let us return unto the LORD : 
Sor ke hath torn, aud he will-heal.us ; he heath 
Jmmitten, and be will bind us up—vi. 1. 


COME, let us to,the Lorp return, 
Who now beneath his. judgments’ droop : 
Torn by his anger if we-mourn, 
His healing love will bind us up : 
Who rais’d our Surety from the dead, 
Our twice-dead fouls will quickly raife 
To walk before our Gov; and lead, 
The finlefs life of perfect-grace. 


1318. Then fhall ewe know, ik& we follow on-to 
know, the LORD.—vie 3. 


I FOLLOW on to know, 
T never will turn back, 
’Till thou on me thy grace beftow 
For thy own promife fake: 
And I fhall feel thy blood, 
And I hall holy be, 
And TI fhall find, my ones my Gop, 
Eternal lifes in thee. 


1319. OE iieaeas what foall I do unto thee ?-— 
Vl. 4. 

WHAT ‘anf thow do to me, whofe gordi 

Is tranfient, as a-morning cloud:? 

To me ‘ftability i impart, 

Bed fix thy goodnefs in my retire 


J 320. JL will love them no more.—ix. 1g 


LOV’D fora time, they might have sa 
Forever lov’dyby thee: 
Nothing can feparate. but fin. 
Betwixt my Goprand me: 
From fin, from wilful fin alone, 
Saviour,, my foul.defend, 
And thou who: freely lov’ft. thine owan,. 
Shalt love me to the end. 


JO HOSEA. 
igzisVheir heart is dividedvo—x. 2: 


JESUS, who difdain’ft a part, 
‘Take my undivided heart ; 
Take what I can never give, 
Till thy Spirit,I receive: » 
But poffeft of love divine. 
Thine I am, for ever thine: 


1322. , How foal. give thee up? —xi. 8; 


“© HOW hhall I give thee up ?” 
Thy mercy cannot tell, * 
it doth the hand of juftice ftop,, 
It keeps me out of hell: 
Thine anger moves fo flow, 
Thy grace fo fwift doth move ! 
And mercy will not let me go, 
Till I am fafe above. 


“14323. He took his brother by the eel in the wombs. 
—— xi, 3. 


STRUGGLING: for maftery within: 
Nature and grace I feel ; 

But grace arrefts my bofom=fin, 
And grafps his brother’s heel : 

The younger fill his fway maintains, 
And treads the elder down,. 

Till grace the heavenly birth-right gains: _ 
With an immortal crown, 


1324. By his frength he had power with God: 
Xil.. 3. 

ON me that; wreftling power beftow 

Which will not let th? Almighty go, 

Power to pray on, and never reft, 

Till, with thy heavenly nature bleft, 

I know thee, Saviour, who thou art,: 

And bear thine image on my heart. 


FEO. S EDA 74 
1325. He had power over the angel, and prevail. 


ed: he wept, and made fupplication unto him.— 
xii. 4. pee 


a ANGEL of covenanted grace, 
The leat of Facob’s praying race, 

To thee, to thee, for help I cry: 
Thou feeft my fupplicating tears, 
Thou hearft the clamour of my fears, 

While E/au and his hoft are nigh, » 


2 Fefus, thy gracious nature tell, 
Thy faving name in me reveal, 
The tort’ring paflion to remove, 
T’ expel what now thou doft controu!, 
‘Thy nature fpeak into my foul 
Thy favourite name of perfe& love, 


1326. He found him in Bethel, and there be fpake 


with us.—Xil. 4. 


WHOM Facob once in Bethel found, 

_ We too have found the Lorn, 

‘Have heard his voice of mercy found, 
His reconciling word ; 

Where firft we felt the fprinkled blood, 
And faw our fins forgiven, 

This is, we cried, the houfe of Gon, 
This is the gate of heaven! 


1327. Dfrael ferved for a wife.—xii, 12. 


WHILE Facod for a wife doth wait, 
A length of fervile years » 

{His love to Rachel is fo great) 
As a few days appears : 

And fhall I think it long to ftay, 
Or with my labours paft? 

A thoufand years are but a days 
If Chrift be mine at laft. 


7 Bi Hy O8 & EA 
1328. Thou haft defroyed thyfelf, but in me is 


thine help.—xili, 9. 
SELF-deftroy’d for help I pray: 
Help me, Saviour, from above, 
Help me to believe, obey, 
Help me to repent, and love, 
Help to keep the graces given, 
Help me quite from hell to heayen. 


1329. J will be thy King.—xili. 10. 
ON earth T afk no more 
Than to be rul’d by thee : 
Thy kingdom, Lorn, reftore, 
Set up thy throne in me, 
Then fhall I own with thofe above 
Omnipotence is loft in Love. 


1330. Iwill ranfom them from the power of the 
grave.— xiii. 14. 


CAN the bands of death detain 

One from fin by Fefus freed ? 
Surely I fhall live again, | 

Feel the voice that wakes the dead, 
Rife triumphant o’er the tomb, 

See my heavenly Saviour come. 


1331. Takeaway all iniquity.——X1V. 2. 


MORE than for eafe in mortal pain, 
For purity I pray: 
Let all thy plagues on me remain, 
But take my fins away : 
My fins, e’en all my fins remove; 
I nothing elfe defire ; 
O let me tafte thy perfect love, 
And at thy fect expire. 


1332. I will heal their backfiiding —-xiy. 4. 


1 HOW am I heal’d, if {till again 
I muft relapfe with grief and pain 


HOS E)AY 73 
Into my old difeafe? 
If Chrif, with all his power and love 
Can never perfedly remove: 
My defperate wickednefs ? 


2 But, Lorn, I truf, thy gracious {kill ' 
Shall throughly ‘my backflidings heal, 
My finfulnefs of foul, . 
Deftroy the bent to fin in me, 
Cure my original malady, 
And make, and keep ‘me whole, 


ERENEREN GPE YE YE we 
SREGES See ee eee 


Sh 8 Dose: aasciagy b 


HY MN MCCCXxxult. 
J will pour out my Spirit upon all flefo.—Joel 
ii, 28, 


%6(S+)$HE word is unaccomplith’d fill : 
$$: IT. gs _ In honour of thy Son, 
& J & Father, the ney fulfil, 
(44) And fend the promife down; 
That Spirit of univerfal grace, 

That Spirit of glory pour, 
And deluge all our ranfom’d race 

With one eternal fhower. 


1334. J will fhew wonders in the heavens, and 
in the earth—before the great and the terrible day 
of the LORD come.—ii. 30, 31. 


LET the Gop of truth and love 
His mighty wonders fhew, 
Wonders in the heavens above, 
And figns in earth below, 
Vou. II. G 
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Every Antichrift confume, 
And all his glorious power difplay + 
Then JEHovAn’s day fhall come, 

The final judgment-day ! 


1335. Whofoever frail call on the’ name of the 
LORD jhall be delivered: for in mount Zion Joall 


be deliverance, and in the remnant.—ii. 23. 


FESUS, thee in faith we claim 
Our gracious Lor» and juft, 
Invocate thy faving name, 
And for deliverance truft : 
_ Safety ison Zion’s hill, 
“Thy praying church remains fecure, 
All who know and do thy will 
Shall evermore endyre. 


4336. Let the heathen be wakened, and come up 
zo the. valley.of Febofhaphat: for there will I fit 
to judge all the heathen round about.—iil. 12. 


y AWAKE, thou guilty world, awake, 
Whom Gop doth by his judgments fhake, 
And to the dread tribunal come! 

Fefus on. earth ereéts his feat, . 
And cites you here your doom tomeet, 
Type of your everlafting doom : 


2 Avenger of his flighted laws, 
His gofpel and his people’s caufe, 
In righteous wrath implacable 
The Lorp with fword and fire fhall plead, 
‘Throughout the world deftruction fpread, 
And fweep his flaughter’d foes to hell. 


1337. Put yerim-the fickle; for the harvept is ripe, 
te sted, 13, Oe. 


1 YE angels, put the fickle in, 
The world is now mature in fin, = 


oR FE: ng 
The prefs is full, the fats o’erflow: 
The Lorv’s decifive day is near, 


And countlefs multitudes appear 
‘Before his judgment-feat below : 


2 “fhe fun shall fet in endlefs night, 
The moon and ftars. withdraw their light, 
The fhatter’d earth’s foundation groan: 
The ruin’d heavens his wrath fhall feel, 
And nature’s laft convulfions tell 
That Z/rael’s Strength remains alone! 


1338. VYhe LORD foall roar out of Zion, and ut- 
ter bis voice from Ferufalem, &F, Commi, 16,./174 


1 LION of Faduh’s tribe, draw near, 
Let all mankind thy roarings hear, 

Let all mankind revere thy power; 
Urter thy veite, almighty Lorn, 
Pronounce thé defolating word, 

And. thunder. from thy heav’nly tower! 

2 Crown thy impatient people’s hope, 

And fil] our faith and knowledge up, 
The kingdom to thy faints reftore ; 
And when thy church is fill’d with thee, 
Pure holinefs thy church fhall be; 

Ard fin fhall never enter more. 


1339. In that day, the mountains feall drep down 
new wine, and the hills feall flow with milk, 
and all the rivers of Fudab foall flow with waters, 
and a fountain foall come forth of the houfe of the 
LORD, and fhall water the varley of Shittim. 
—iil., 18. 


4 WELCOME the bright millennial day 
When former things are paft away, 
When earth in righteoufnefs renew’d, 
Blooms'as at the beginning good! 
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6 JOEL 


Wine from the mountain-tops diftils, 
And milky currents from the hills, 
Rivers of living water rife, 

Pure as their fountain in the tkies. 


2 Forth-iffuing from Fehovah’s:throne 
Sent by the Father and the Son, 
The Holy Ghoft his fulnefs pours 
In glorious, everlafting fhowers ;°~ 
The King of faints refides below, 

_His Spirit doth our vale o’erflow, 
Brings back the garden of the Lor Dy 
And fhews us Paradife reftor’d. 


1340. Judah frall davell forever, and Ferufalem 
_Srom generation to generation: for I aill cleanfe 
their blood that I have not cleanfed: for the 
LORD dwelleth in Zion.—iii. 20, 21. 


1 FAITHFUL, and true, for this we wait, 
The glories of our firft eftate 
With all thy lateft church to prove; 
Purge out our old congenial ftains, 
Eixpel th’ ingrafted fin’s remains 
By perfe& purity and love, 


2 Zion fhall then in fafety dwell, 
Fulnefs of joy that cannot fail 
Poffefling, and of thee poffet ; 
Thy fpotlefs Bride compleatly fair 
Shai] then thy glorious image bear, 
Aad live with Gon, forever blef. 


cg 


ee -MCCCXLI, tela 


Can two walk together; except they be agresd : in 
“Amos iii. 3 


Se0¢ HAT ground of fellowship with Gon.) 
= a bs & O that I could poffeis, . 
eee, Brought near thro’ the atoning blood, . 
And reconcil’d by. grace! 5 
O might my heart with thine agree, 
Purfue thy glorious end, SUIETIAR 1 
Then: build T walk to heaven with ded at7} 
Mine everlafting | Friend, ear, 


1342. The Lion bath roar'd, who wg Hot pa ar: ? 
SSSiin 8, 
THE Lion roars, before he tears, 
The Lorp in wrath and mercy great _ 
Threatens before he ftrikes ; but eas ~~ 
A finner proftrate'at his feet: ~ = _ 
-Then let us, fall with” confcious fear, 
And when we faint beneath our load, 
_ Our contrite hearts’ a voice fhall hear 
“: The Lion is the Lamb of Gop 17! 


1343... Yet have ye not returned unto temiV. 11. 


STRICKEN for mine iniquity, 
Fore’d by a thoufand:ftrokes,t to mourn, 
Yet have T not return’d: to thee ; 
To thee I never thall return, 
Till Fe/us from the crofs. reprove, - 
And melt me down by dying. love. 
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1344. Prepare to’ mect thy God. ~iv. ; ta 


I TO meet my Gop, brats? yaovo Hrd 
Arm’d with hisg.rod i; Zs: ib ; 
O how fhall I prepare ? 
_, Proftrate, wallowing in. my, blood. 
_L pray the Judge to fpare.  * : 


2 But if- thou let’ 
Me kifs thy feet, 
and mind thee of thy paffion; © 
Then I in my Judge fhall meets) <>) 
The Gop of my Salvation: © 


1345. Seek sett, and ye foall Fiveim—we 4a 


SEEKING in Cérif thy face, 
We found the life of grace ; 
Pardon’d now, by faith we live, 
_ ?Till we fuller life attain, 
_? Till thine image we retrieve; 
Then the life of heaven we gain. 


1346. LT know your manifold tranferaffions, and 
paw jour mighty fint.—v. 12. 


OF my tranfgreflions numberlefs 
The meafure, Lorp, runs o’er, 
But where iniquities increafe, 
Thy grace increafes more: 
My mighty fins to thee are known 3 
But mightier ftill is He, 
Who laid his life a ranfom down, 
‘Who pleads his death for me. 


Qe 14476: T'avill fend a famine in the land—a famine 
of hearing the words of the LORD.—viii. 14. 
GLORY and thanks to thee we-give, 
Our dear redeeming Lorn, 
Who doftiatilaft our want relieve, . 
Our hunger for the word! 


AM @ & 4g 


But multiply. the children’s, bread, 
But give thy word fuccefs, 

*Pill every famifh’d foul is fed,” 
Is feafted, with thy Bae! SINE 


1348. J: will ff? the houfe P Biad among ail na- 
tions, like as.corn gs fiftedin a fieve, ar foal! not 
the leaft grain fall*upon the carth,—ix. ‘9. 


STILL the prophetic eutie takes places: 
We fee the once-peculiar race ry 
Like fifted chaff difpers’d and:driven, — 
Thro’ every nation under heaven} 

But lo, we.now. the, promife:plead. ’ 

For every &raclite indeed : 

And when the nation owns thy call, 

Thy mercy, ie np; fhall fave thems alt.” 


“AM 


1349.. In jes day. will [ raife. up abe tabernacle. 
of David that is fallen, and clofe up. ‘the breaches 
thereof aud will raife up bis ruins, and I will 
build it as in the ays of ola: that they may py-. 

 Sefs the remnant of Bdom,. and of all the heathen 
which are called by my. name, Jaith oad nts 
that doth thiss—ixX. 11, 12. 


1, JESUS, 2 as in. the. ancient days,..>) 
Return, thy ruinous houfe to railes.. 0 
Its breaches clofe, its walls repairs, »)y 
The men into thy. Church receive, 
The Chriftians, who as heathens live, — ¥ 
Difrononeiae the great name they Beas. 


z Thou wie haf purchas’d, them of old,.. 
, Take all-the world into.thy fold, 
___And in one pure religion join, . 
That every foulits Lorp may blefs,: 
And every tongue with joy-confefs 
The fangs >see of jpn apes A 


[ 80-]. 
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Upon the mount Zion foal be deliverance. Obad. 17. 


. ELIVERANGE is on Zion's hillyy> 
PEE ~The gift of Zion's king 3.5 4. i 
x D Xf His grace doth with his Spirit’s feal ° 
Cara has, De esibe panlod hnumac eevarc 
PIL 3e “Still let us to the Mountain: flyy 604 

Which never Can remove, o5 43.4 gdh 
And fafe-in Tife and death rely PRS OE TN 
Mn Tele' saving tava: ages, (jet O 


135M There Pall be bobiief ry 
Sav’d from the guilt and power of fn flo podT 


By their atoning Gop, ., ,, bad 
His people hall be pure within . 
Thro? Fe/u’s hallowing blood 3... 
The church, a mount of holinefs ... sstvei 
Shall in his image rife, LA MATT aT 214 
And perfe&ted in love, 9g NP es ai Se pe tase 
Their portion dinthe Wee es 


YIsyv? oF 


1352. Thebahfe'of “Fateh hall polls iheie pofls..». 
0 fOME— 17. stant eit 40D) 

| THE elder ferves' the younger How oY 2 1981 

We who fo-long.t6)fin did PGB UM AGS KS. AES 


OBA DoE A H. 


Its power defy, its yoke difdain : 
The praying church, ‘the wreftling feed, 
On our old tyrant-lufts we tread, ” 
And lords of-all-our paflions reign ; 
2 In patience we our fouls poffefs, 
And Yacob's houfe is fill’d with peace, 
‘A peace which none can take away ; 
All things we have, of Cé4rif poffett, 
And Fe/us in our faithful breaft 
Maintains his everlafting fway. 


1353- The house of Facob foall be a fire, and she 

- houfe of Fofeth a flame, and. the houfe of Efau for 
frubble, and they fhall kindle in them, and devour 
them; and-there fouil not be any remaining of the 
heufe of Efau.—18. 


FESUS, thy people’s hearts inflame, 
The Spirit of faith in thy great name 
Let it a Spirit of burning prove, 
Deftroy whom it doth now o’erpower, 
And kindling on our lufts devour 
The ftubble of our creature-love, 


2 O that thy heavenly fire within _ 
Might now confume the man of fin, 
Till none of E/au’s houfe remain ! 
The word thy facred lips hath paft, 
Thou muft deftroy thy foes at laft, 
And Lorp of all for ever reign. 


1354. Saviours fall come upon mount Zion, to 
judge the mount of Efau.—21. 


INSTRUMENTS of our falvation, 
Fe/us, let thy fervants come, 
Publifhing to every nation 
Peace by thee, with E/ax’s doom: 
Antichrift mu fall before thee 
(Let thy meffengers proclaim) 
Then the world fhall all adore thee, 
All extol thy glorious name, 


82 OBADIAH. 
1355. The kingdom fballbe the LORD’s.---21. 


THE kingdom of grace 
Shall foon be reftor’d, 
And all the loft race 
Bow down to’ our Lorp ; 
Our Lorp fhall inherit 
His //rael again, 
And Fefus his Spirit 
Eternally reign. 


PRI BRAS, AAR ARS A AR eA ARR, 
FORO IO EER RIOR CRICK RK 
SHS ta Si Ste te Stet Se Se el on 


J Oe Wego ppse 
HYMN MCCCLVE 


Jouah prayed inte the LORD his God.— Jon, ii, 1+ 


SHEN only, when by fore diftrefs 
nes Compell’d, 9 feek in Gop relief, 
“"* O’erwhelm?d with floods of wickednefs,. 
And fwallow’d up in gulphs of grief; 
Out of the deep my mournful prayer. 
Directing to the throne divine,. 
And hoping againft hope, I dare 
In hell.to call the Saviour mine. 


1357. 1am caft out‘ of thy fight pet will T look 
again toward thy holy temple ii £y. 
THO?’ now out of thy prefence driven, 
T will not quit my hope of heaven, 
My hope, O Gop, of thée: 
1 turn me to the holieft Piece 
Fook to Chrif for pard’ ning grace 
I plead his death for me. © 


*- 


JONAH. 83 


4358.. When my foul fainted within me, I remem- 
bred the LORD, and my prayer came in unto thee, 
into thine holy temple.—il. 7. 


EV’N now my tempted fpirit faints, 
But calls thy days of flefh to mind : 
Remember thou thine own complaints, 
And let my prayeracceptance find ; 
Fefus, my tears, and feeble cries % 
: Unite and mingle with thine own, 
So fhall my wailing pierce the tkies, 
And bring the Spirit from thy throne. 


1350. ‘Saleoartenie of the LORD.—ii. 9. 


SALVATION is the work of Gop, 
A work entirely thine, 

Who bought’ft our pardon with thy bloed, 
Thy precious blood divine : 

‘Whofe blood applied the pardon brings, 
And wholly fanétifies, 

And fpeaks above the better things, \ 
And {peaks us to the fkies. 


1360. The fifo vomited out Jonah upon the dry land. 
a By IO. 


=-—tli, 


1 HIM dead and buried we confefs, 
The ftorm our fins had rais’d t’ appeafe, 
Threé days and nights for'us confin’d: 
But lo, emerging from the grave, 
He comes, a ranfom’d world to fave, 
He preaches life to all mankind! 


2 O that we all his words might hear, 
A greater far than Fonas fear, 

And live and die, at-his command ! 
Then fhall the grave its prey reftore,, 
Rais’d by his refurreétion’s power, ,, ., 

And caft us on the heavenly land. 


84 JONAH. 


1361. Yonah was exceeding glad of the gourd.— 
av. 6: 
OUR joy in a created good 
How foon it fades away, 
Fades (at the morning howr beftow’d3 
Before the noon of day : 
Joy by its violent excefs 
To certain ruin-tends, 
And all our rapturous happinefs 
In hafty forrow ends. 


1362. The gourd withered.—iy. - 


IN vain doth earthly blifs afford 
A momentary fhade; 

It rifes like the prophet’s gourd, 
And withers o’er my head: 

But of my Saviour’s love poffeft 
No more for earth I pine, 

Secure of everlafting reft 
Beneath. the heavenly Vine. 


1363. Yonah fainted, and wifhed in himfelf to die, 
and faid, \t 1s better for me to die than to live — 
iv. 8. 


LORD, I revoke my hafty prayer ; 
Ne more in peevifhnefs of grief 
I faint, the fiery teft to bear, 
Or fummon death to my relief: 
Better for me to live, ifthou 
My tempted foul with ‘ftrength fupply, 
And then my hoary head to bow, 
Arid perfeGted thro’ fufferings,, die. 


(2h 
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Is the Spirit of the LORD frraitened?--Mlic. i, 7, 


pe °t HALL man to Gop a method fhew, 

} S € Or teach the Spirit how to blow ? 

Me 32 He paffes all our fancied bounds, 

~~ Ourfyftems, plans, and rules confounds, 

“Our marks, and ftates, in vain defin’d 

By the blind leaders of the blind; 

Who all at laft with fhame fhall own 

Th’ unerring Guide was Chrif alone, 


1365. We will walk ‘in the name of the LORD 


. 


our God forever and ever.—iv. Ss 
DETERMIN’D I am Thro’ Jefus’s grace, 
To walk in his name, To walk in his ways, 
With conftant endeavour, To pradtife his word, 
And own him for ever My Gop and my Lorp, 


1366. In that day will I affemble her that halteth, 
and her that is driven out, and her that I have 

° affitted; and the LORD fall reign over them 
in mount Lion, from henceforth even forever .-— 
iv...6,°7. 

THOU univerfal Saviour, come, 

To call both Fews and Gentiles home, 

Thine ancient flock to exile driven, 

With every nation under heaven; 
Vou. Il, H 


86 Mo. € Ave. 

A world of halting fouls diftreit cata 
Affemble to the gofpel-feaf,. 

And then in every heart of. man), .../5 
Great King of faints, forever reign. 


4 367. And thon, O tower.of the flock, the firong- 
hold of the daughter of Lion, unto thee foall it 


come, even the frft dominion.—iv. 8. 


1 FESUS, the Church is our ftrong-hold, 
Phe tower which thou haft. made thy fold, 
And lo, thy promife we embrace, 
Expect the image of aust LOR Be? asAil bab 
- ‘Thy kingdom to our fouls reftor’'dy > - 
In all the majefty of grace : 


‘2 The wide, original domain 
“By Adam forfeited, again 51h 
Shall to thy fpotlefs Church be' givens 
And we whom: thou doft call thine own; ~ - 
Shall take our feats around thy, throne, hc 
Lords of the new-made earth. and heaven. 


1368. Out of thee foall He come. forth, that is.fo 
be Ruler in Ifratl; whofe goings forth have bees 
of old, from everlafting.—-V-2- aa). Bin 


. 


FESUS, Lorp, affume thy right} ila, 
And J/rael’s Ruler be, 
Gop of Gop, and Light of Light, 
From all eternity, ~~ ; 
By thy matchlefs power fubdued, 
Let all,thy glorious Godhead own, 
*Stablith ow our earth renew’d, »; 
Thine everlafting throne... 


1369. Hear, ye the. rod,. and who hath appointed 
_ Att Vle 9. oy Tsey 


In ev’ry fcourge and ‘Grofs,) > 20. 
What is the meaning of this pain, 
This treuble, or this lots ? 


PATHER, thy kind defign explain 


MICA H 87 


O might my heart diftin@ly hear 
The language of the rod, V1 

Anfwer thy will, and’ always fear, 
And always love my Goo. 


2 FR 75-* 
«\.¥ HEAR, the rod.I hear - 

Which takes my. ftrength away ! 

It tells me, my releafe is near, 
It bids me always pray: AG 
‘With thine appointment, orp: s 
I chearfully comply, are 

And liften for that kindett word 
“* Go, ‘get'thee up; and die,” 


1371. J will look. untoithe LORD; I will wait 
Sor the God of my falvation.: my God will pear 
Mey=—-Vile 73 j ot y j 
LORD, I'lcek for thy falvation, 
Por thyfelf ['lovk’ to’ thee: > 
Hear my earneft fupplication, 
Manifeft thy love in me: 
Praying on, and never céafing 
| thine utmoft word fall prove, 
Bleft with all the gofpel-blefiing, 
Fully fay’d in. perfeét love. 


1372. Rejoice not againft me, O mine cnemy: 
when I fall, I foall rife; when £ fit in darkness, 
the LORD. thall be. a hight unto me.—vii, 8. 


FORBEAR, my foe, thy triumph vain: 
Shou’dft thou again my foul furprize, 
I thall'by all my loffes gain; 
And ftronger from my falls arife ; 
And tho’ I may in darknefs mourn, 
As banifh’d from my Father’s fight, 
- J-foon fhallfee: my: Lor p return 
In glorious everlafting Jight, . 


«4d 
y 
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1373. I qwill bear the indi ignattion “of he LORD: 
becaufe I have finned againft. itt, umil Be plead 
my caufe, Fc.—vil. 2: 


SCOURG’ D for my Shi the fiows, af Gop 
In patient filence Iabides?s> . 
Till Fefus pleads for me his blood,.. 
And turns his Father’s, wrath: afide ; 
He then hall finifh«my diftrefs, 
Our common foes ‘forever: flay, 
And thew my heart his righteoufnefs,,. 
bie ld me to ss Ler nak 


3 47h Who} is a Cod ike s uate thin, “par Sah dontib- 
iniquity, and pafeth by the tranfgreffion of the 
remnant of his bgritage ! he retaintth not bissanger 
forever, becaufe he delighteth i in mércy.—Viiv 18s. 


YESUS, who is a Gop like thee! 
” "The Gop of pard’ning grace 
Will not impute iniquity 
' To the believing race; 
He paffes all our follies by, 

And all our fins forgives, 


‘His wrath doth in a moment die, 


His love forever lives. 


1375. He will turn again, be will have compaf>. 
fron upon us; be will fubdue our iniquities 3~and. 


thou wilt caft all their fins into the eae of the: 
Sear—Vil. 19. 


SAVIOUR, while after thee y we eg 
Thou walt compaffion thew, | ¢°" | AT t 
In mercy to our fouls return, © : i 
And all our fins fabdue; 
Thou wilt our utmoft Saviour’ be, 
Remove our inbred téad, 
And caft it all into'the'fea© ° *° 
Of thine all-cleanfing blood. 


Ma izCaa., Hy, 89 


1376s Thou wilt perform the truth to Jacob, and 
the mercy to Abrakam, which thon haf? worn: 
unto our fathers from the days of old.---vits 20. 
GOD of eternal truth and grace, Aa? 
Thy faithful promife feal, » A 
Thy word, thy oath to Abraham's race, 
In us, e’en us fulfil : bs 
Let us to perfeét love reftor’d © 
Thine image here retrieve, 
And in the prefertce of our Lorp» 
The life of angels:live. . 


| JOO SOR SE HL PROFS 
NA HUM. 


HYMN. MCCCLXXVHU.. 


The LORD is good, a firong hold in the day of © 
. troubles and he knowerh them. that truft in bint. 


—Nahum: i. 7. 
3f®\% E run in diftrefs To Fe/us our tower, 


hw And truft in his grace, His truth, and 
He his power: — ; 
PHI he weakeft believer He knows -and 


“approves, | 
And faves us forever Whom freely he loves. 


3378. Now cwill I break his yoke from off theey and : 
aviil burft thy bonds in funder.——1. 13. 


I TRUST thy promife, Lorp, to break. 
Th? Afprian’s yoke from off my neck ; 
My great Redcemer thou 
Wilt burft the bonds of. inbred fin 3. 
But hafte to fhew thyfelf within, 
But bring the freedom nowt. 
i Oe q 


90 NAHUM. 


1379. Behold upon the: mountains the feet of him 
that bringeth good tidings, that publifbeth peace. 
1» SINNERS, with joy lookup? «<<» 
The herald’s feet appear, 
He comes from Zion’s {acred top, 
A gofpel-meffenger!) = 
Good news he publifhes. © 
Of all mankind forgiven, 
Salvation fent from Gop, and peace 
.. Reftor’d *twixt, earth andheaven=: 
Z Peace from above reveal’d, 
Which never fhall depart, 
Peace by the Spirit’s fignet feal’d 
On every faithful heart ; 
The end of war and. fin 
In Chrif. your Peace obtain : 
And when his kingdom reigns within, 
It fhall for ever reign. - 


F380. O Fudah,. keep thy Solemn feaftss penpirm: 
thy vows : for the wicked foall-no more pas thro 
thee; he is utterly cut off.—i. 15. 


i LET Fudah’s joyous houfe 

With full falvation bleft 

Th perfe& love perform their vows,. 
And keep the gofpel-featt : 
Your Gop,. ye holy few,. 
In fpirit and truth adore : 

The wicked fhall no more pafs thro’,. 
Shall wafte your fouls no more: 


z The wicked ones flain; 
Ts'utterlydettroy'ds ine sot dotkw bal 
When Fe/us'in your hearts doth réigh,. 
And fill ‘the boundlefs void’: : 
He roots out inbred fin, | 
He fhews his royal bride 
From every {pot and wrinkle cleanjy © 
And wholly fan@ified.. 


Foi } 


» 
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O LORD, how long fhall I cry, and thou wilt not 
fave !—Hab. i. 2. 


a) OW long hall I languifh and moan, 
%H How long of oppreffion complain,, 
In forrow and heavinefs groan, 
And cry for a Saviour in vain'?. 

To fave me from fin and from fear 

Both able, and willing thou art; 
©: bring the deliverance near, 

And whifper it into my heart. 


1382. Iwill fand upon my watch, and Jet me up- 
on the tower, and will watch to fee what he will’ 
Jay unto me.—il. 1. 


BY faith I fet me on the tower, 

And watch the anfwer of my prayer : 
Hatten, O Lor, the joyful hour, 

And all thy name in me declare; 
© tell me now that love thou art, 

Speak to my troubled. confcience peace, 
. Speak power.into my feeble heart,, 
And life, and perfe& holinefs.. 


9 HABAKKUK.” 


19383. The vifion is yet for an appointed time, but 
at the end it foall [peak, and not le.—n. 3-. 


BY faith I Babel’s fall-forefee, 

The Babel of indwelling fin =: 
I: know the promife is for me; - 

And wait th’ accomplifhment within : 
Thy word in that appointed day 

Faithful and true we all fhall prove, 
And feeming flow, thou wilt not flay, 

But come, and perfect us in love. 


1384. The juft foalllive by his faith. ii. 4. 


BY: faith accounted juf,. 
By faith to Gop we live, 

With patience wait his time, and truit 
His fulnefs to receive 5 
That finifh’d holinefs 
We mué at lait obtain : 

And faith’ fhall then in vifion ceafe,. 
And love triumphant reign. 


1385. Lhe earth fhall be filled with the knowledoe 
of the glory of the LORD, as the waters cover tre 
fea.—il. 14. 


COME, the Lorn our righteoufnefs, 
Fehovah, from above, 

Ocean of unbounded grace, . 
Of glorious life and love ; 

Love immenfely déep and wide, . 

Without a bottom or a fhore! 

Never fhall that fea be dried, . 

When time fhall be no.more. . 


1386. O LORD, revive.thy avork in the midj? of 
the years, inthe midft of ‘the years make knowns. 
in, wrath remember mercy.—il. 2. 

FATHER of everlaiting grace, 

Revive thy work. of righteoufnefs, 


HABAKK UK; 93, 


E’en in, thefe dregs of time make knowa, 

Thy truth and meérey.in thy Sons 

O call his precious death to mind, *~**’ * 

That ranfom paid for all mankind;.% {sic} yp 

Thine anger with‘our fins’removejssn4 1‘) 

And thew the worldthy pard’ning lovei 
# imomciuerniosyy ‘6? shew b 


1387... Iz wrath, remember mercy, ini 2, 


THINE anger. at what T have done,» ase: hy 
O Father, I’ mournfully bear, ue 
But look to thine innocent Son, 
Who ever intreats thee to'fpare'!) 
Be mindful of Fe/us, and,me.:. 
Thy mercy he fuffer’d to buy, 
And what he procur’d, on the tree,. 
For me he demands in.the. fky,, 


1388. The Lord GOD is my firength; and be will 
make my feet like hinds feet, and he will maneoms 
to walk upon mine high places.—til. 19. 


MY ftrength when thou, O. Fe/us, art; 
"My foul tho’ halt and lame, 

Runs fwifty, as the bounding hart, 
Exulting in thy name ; 

Beyond the reach of fin, above 
The world, I then afcend, 

Walk in the mount of holieft love, — 
And talk with Gop. my Friend! ' 


x Capex, 
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HY M-N.. MCCCLXXXEIX: 
Seek ye the LORD, all “ye meck of the earth; which 


have wrought his judgment, Jeck righteou/ne/s, 
Seck meckinefs.— Leph, is 2300 998 


Be BE that do your Mafter’s will, - 

= Y Meek in heart, be meeker full, ; 
ede Righteous, ftill yourfelves conféets 
Bei Boekel after pigleetatiefs B 
Gracious fouls, in grace abound, 

Seek the Lorp whom ye have found,. 
Follow on, nor flack your pace; 

*Till ye fee his glorious face. 


1390. lt may be, ye fhall be hidin the day of the- 
LORD’ s anger.—ii. 3.. ; 
WARN’D of that vindittive day; 

You who now your Lorp obey, 

To your dear Redeemer true, 

Shall he not diftinguith you ?: 

Yes; he can, he will redeem: 

Every foul that looks to him; 

Hide, who on ‘his truth rely, 

Under, or abeve the tky. 


him=li. 1s : 
THE precious promife made to all, 
For Britain’s ifle we claim ; | 
© that we on thy name may call,’ 
And magnify thy name! 


1391. «All the iffes of the heathen sfeall wor foiy: 


ZEPHANIAH. gs: 
Preferve a peapledt-oor land hy 


_ fo.make.thy goodnefs known... 4 .. 
Rud worfhip, while the world ‘hall ftand,” 
_/¥Ehe glorious. Three in One. _ 


1392. Wait upon me, faith the LORD, until the 
day that I rife up to the prey; eth, Bo 


«« Incglorious majefty fevere, 
\..of(-In anger great, I foon will rife! 
<© Vengeance on. that appointed day 
s¢ Shall fiercely claim its deftin’d prey, 
«« And féize the victims of the fkies = 


43 TREMENDOUS Lorp, ‘thy voice we hear, 


2 ‘©J will mine indignation pour, 
.6¢ Qn albth? afflembled kingdoms fhower 
«« The vials.of my jealous ire ; 
«¢ My wrath fhall-to the utmoft come;'- 
«¢ The whole devoted.earth confume, of 
«« And burn my foes with quenchlefs fire:”” 


% 39 ae Phen will I turn to the people a pure lan- 
guage, that they may all call upon the name of the 
LORD, to ferwe him with one confent.—Ally Qui 


1 ON thee, great.Gon, .weltill attend, .. 
Ti] judgment fhall in, mercy end,, ¥ 
And wrath in. univerfal grace: 
The promife to.thy church, is fure, ' 
Our hearts, and.lives, and language pure; . 
Shall fpeak our New-creator’s, praife,.. 


«g\Phen-every\foul his Lory fhall know, - 
And every fpotlefs faint below 
Perform-thy will, hike thofe above 5747 
We all fhall think, and fpeak the fame, 
And ferve our.Gop, and praife thy, name 9, 
With perfect harmony and, love. 
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1394. From beyond therivers of Ethiopia, my fup- 
plants, even the daughter of my difperfed, foall 


bring mine offering. —lii. 10. * 


1 O GOD of all-redeeming grace,- 
Haften thofe lateft, happieft days, 
When thy difpers’d thall be brought home: 
Obedient to the gofpel-word . 
O let the people of our Lorp 
From earth’s remoteft corners come! 


2 With humble prayers and contrite fighs, 
A well-accepted facrifice, 
To thee their fouls and bodies give, 
Thy perfe& will rejoice to prove, 
And live the life of holy love, 
And orly for thy glory live! 


1395. In that day fhalt thou not be afbamed for all 
thy doings, Fe.—iii, 11, 12. 


1 THEN, then th’ inteftine war is o’er, 
_ And guilty fhame confounds no more, 
When thou haft rooted out our pride: 
With vain complacency in grace 
No more we boaft our holinefs, 
Or in our “ finlefs ftate” confide ; 


2 Oat of the deep of poverty 
Saviour, we give the praife to thee, 
Thee only good, and wife, and jut; 
Our utter nothingnefs we own, 
Exalt our righteous Lorn alone, 
- And in his name for ever truft. 


1396. The remnant of Ifrael fhall not do iniquity, 
nor {peak lies : neither fball a deceitful tongue be 
found in their mouth : for they foall feed, and lie 
down, and none fhall make them afraid,——— 
lil, 13. 


1 7ESUS, my vehement fpirit pants 
To join the fellowship of faints, 


ZEPHANIAL 97 
The fimple I/-aelites indeed, 
Who nor in act, nor word tranfgrefs, 
Preferv’d in purity and peace, 
From guile and ‘fin forever freed, 


- 2, With thefe. may I my lot receive; 
And by the filent waters live, 

And on the hidden manna featt, 
With. thefe-inpattures green lie down, 
Affur’d that none thall take my crown, 

Or-break mine everlafting reff. 


1397. «Sing, O daughter of Zion—the L ORD 
hath-caft out thine enemy, &Fc,—iii. 14, 15, 


1 ZION, be glad, rejoice, and fing, 
And fhout th’ anticipated joy, 
The.Lorp fhall bruife thy foe, thy King 
Shall caft him out and fay Dettroy ; 
Shall all thy plagues and fins remove 3 
And when he reigns alone in thee, 
High on his throne of perfeG love, 
Evil thou never more fhalt fee, 


2 Thy hands fhall never more hang down, 
Jehovah bids thy fears depart ; 
Fehovah is thy fhield and fun, 
Fixt in the center of thy heart: 
Diffufing thence his heat and light 
He bids thee all his nature prove, 
And comprehend the depth and height, 
And length and breadth of Je/u’s love. 


1398. He willfave, he will rejoice over thee with 
fy he will ref in bis love, he will jay over thee 
with finging.~—— iii, 17, 

THY gracious Lorn fhall foon for thee 

His whele omnipotence employ, 

Delight in thy profperity, F 

And condefcend to fing for joy ; 
Vou, IL. I 
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Thy Gop well pleas’d and fatisfied 
Shall view his image in thy breaft, 

Shall glory o’er his fpotlefs bride, 
‘And in his love forever reft. 


1399. J will gather them that are /orrowful for 
the folemn affembly, to whom ihe reproach of it 


was a burthen.—il. 18.-- 


HEAD of thy church, for thee we took 
Her long captivity to turn, 
Whofe folemn feafts defpis’d, forfook, 
Whofe defolate eftate we mourn: 
With forrow her reproach we bear, 
But plead the fure, prophetic word, 
And wait, in anfwer of our prayer, 


To fee Ferufalem reftor’d, 


% 4.00. Bebold, at that time I will undo-all that af- 
fia thee, cand I will fave her that halteth, ant 
gather her that was driven eut, and I will get 
them praife and fame in every land, ohere they 


have been put to foam. —il. 19. 

GATHER the nations in that day, 

Thy once-diftinguifh’d flock bring in: 
Our old oppreflive tyrants flay, 

With all the brood of inbred fin; 
Our weak, degenerate fouls forgive 5 

Where’er we have been put to fhame, 
Thy people’s dignity retrieve, 

And vindicate the Chrifian name. 


1401. At that time will I bring you again, even 
on the time that I gather you: for I will make you 
a name and apraife among all people of the earths 
auben I turn back your captivity before your eyes, 
faith the LORD.—iii. 20. 
COLLECTED, perfected in one, 
Fefus, thy finlefs people thew, 
‘And thro? the wondring world make known 
Thy glorious, fpotlefs church below. 
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© might I on her glories gaze ! 
Her glories all to me be giyen, 

When. Gop vouchfafes to found her praife, 
And fpread her fame thro’ earth and heaven. 


PeVat aleve eVetete 
HAE Gee Speen oh 


HYMN’ MCCCCIL. 


Confider your ways—Hag. i. 7, 


¢ 3% MAY I call my ways to mind 
O¥€ $ My paft unfaithfulnefs, 
_And, when by thee afflicted, find 
ee UE my ciftrefs! 
© may I for thine abfence mourn, 
Till thou my guilt remove, 
And fill my heart by thy return 
With perfe& peace and love! 


1403. Be Srings O Zerubbabel, and be ftrong, O 
Fofbua, and be frrong all ye people, and work: 
for Lam with you, faith the LORD of hofts, 
Cen, 4. ; 


1 GREAT Builder of thy church, appear, 
And ftir up inftraments to rear 
An houfe which thou mayft own for thine; 
Rulers, and priefts, and people raife, 
And ftrengthen by thy promis’d grace 
To labour in the work divine : 


2 The Spirit that cur deliverance wrought, 
Us out of Babel’s bondage bronght, 
te 
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Continue to thy fervants fiill;, . _. 
What thou haft now begun, compleat, 
» And shining from the meréy-feat. « ~< 
Thine houfe with all thy glory: fill. 


1404. The defire of all nations foall come—ii. 7. 


JESUS, come, the world’s defire, - 
Still our hearts their Lorn require, 
‘Thee, who didft on earth appear 

A poor unknown fojourner : 

Come, no more a man of woe, 
Come, and all thy grandeur thew, 
King of kings, appear again, 
Glorious with thine ancients reign. 


1405. From this day will I blefs you.—ii, 19. 


AUTHOR of faith, the grace impart, . 
The fure foundation lay, 

By fprinkling with thy blood my heart, 
And blefs me from this day, 

Blefs me with faith, and faith’s increafe, 
With hope and pureft love, 

With true, confummate holinefs, 
And with a throne above. 


1406. Iwill overthrow the throne of kingdoms. 
—il, 22. 
LORD of hofts, almighty Lorp 
Of men and angels come, 
Sweep the earth wfth fire and fword, 
To make thy kingdom room, 
Every other throne o’erthrow, 
That thine only remain, 
Reign thy thoufand years below, 
And then forever reign. 


EHH 
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Thus faith the LORD of hofts, Turn ye unto mes. 
JSaith the LORD of hofts, and I will turn unto 
you, faith.the LORD of hofts.—Zech. i. 3. 


Ee shep HK ORD of hofts, from thee we take 

L 68 The power to pray, and mourn,. 

ja We our fins confefs, forfake, 
Ye ae 38 And thus to Gop we turn: 
Turn to us in pard’ning grace, 

Turn in bleffings from above, . 
All the life of holinefs, 
' And all the heaven of love, 


1408. I will be unto her a wall of fire round a- 
bout, and will be the glory in the midft of her.— 
Les: 


LET thy church in danger prove 
That thou, O Lorp, art nigher,. ~ 
Compafs’d by almighty love 
As by a wall of fire; 
Fill us with thy majefty, : 
And let thy prefence caft out fin: 
Zion then fhall holy be, 
And glorious all within. 


13 
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1409. He that toucheth you, toucheth the apple of 


his eye.—i, 8. 


FESUS on the celeftial hill 
Doth for his people care, 
Doth fuffer in his members ftill, 
And all our forrows bear : 
If crufh’d on earth the foot complain, 
Feeling the injury 
The Head above cries out in pain, 
<¢ Thou perfecuteft me.” 


1410. Sing and rejoice, O daughter of Zion: for 
lo, I come, and Iwill dwell in the midft of thee, 
faith the LORD.—ii. 10. : 


SING with joyful acclamation, 
Zion’s ranfom’d daughter fing 3. 
You I make mine habitation, 
Unto you my kingdom bring, 
Reign within you, 
Reign the-faints eternal King. 


141%. The LORD fall inherit Fudah his portion 
in the holy land, and [hall choofe Ferufalem again. 
Be filent, O all flefb, befare the LORD: for he,is 
raifed up out of bis holy habitation.—ii, 12, 13. 


RISING out of thy holy place, 
Almighty Lorn, appear, 
To choofe again thy chofen race, 
To claim thy portion here ; 
Brought back into the promis’d land 
_ 'Phine ancient flock reftore, 
That all mankind may fee thy hand, 
And filently adore! ; 


TAIZ. Is not this a brand, plucked aut of ie fire? 


sili. 2. 


: 


BY a miracle of grace 

My foul redeem’d hath been, 
In the furnace of diftrefs, 

And in the fire af fin: 
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Refcued every day Iam, 
I prove the Gop of J/rae/ mine, 
Pluck’d out of the hellifh fame, 
And quench’d with blood divine! 


1413. Take away the filthy garments from him.—= 
; lil. 4, Se. 


FESUS,. Angel of the Lorn, 

I ftand before thy face, 
Foul, and by myfelf abhor’d 

I humbly fue for grace ; 
Take thefe filthy rags away, 

My guilt, and inbred {fin remove, 

In thy righteoufnefs array, 

And crown me-with.thy love. 


1414. Behold, I will bring forth my Jervant the 


BrancH.—il. 8. 


THOU haf, O Gop, the work begun, 
Brought forth thy Servant and thy Son, 
"Fhe Branch from Fe/é’s root : 

But bring him forth again in me; 
And let the Branch become a tree, 
And fill the world with fruit. 


1415. Wot by might, nor by power, but my Spisit, 
_ faith the LORD of hofts.—iv. 6. 


NOT by our beft endeavours vain, 
Not by the ftrength of nature’s will, 
Shall we that great falvation gain, 
And all thy tighteous law fulfil: 
But ftrengthen’d by thy Spirit’s might, 
We fhall thine utmoft cfunfel prove, 
And humbly walk with Crif in white, 
Unblameable in fpotlefs love, 


CO 8 IIE CGAP et) MAb aT GUE AGH £ AMC] OLE 
Zerubbabel thou fhalt become a plain.—iv, 7. 


1 LIVE without fin! It cannot be! 
This the enormous mountain ftands, 
The grand Impoflibility, 
The hindrance to,our Lorp’s commands !' 
But when the Gop of perfeét love, 
To build his Church, appears again, 
Th’ enormous mountain fhall remove, , 
And fink, and flow into a plain. 


2 By faith we fee out Lorp defcend,, 
‘And every obftacle give place : 
He'comes, He comes, our fin to end, 
With all the omnipotence of grace ! 
He comes, He comes, his houfe to build, 
He bids the inbred bar depart : 
And tempted then, we cannot yield, 
We cannot fin, when pure in heart. 


14173 He phall bring forth the Head-ftone thereof 
swith Jboutings, crying, Grace, grace unto it? 
pate ee 

. v6 . 


PARDON ’D thro’ Fe/w’s grace alone, 
The one Foundation laid I fee, 

And truft, the Head the Crowning ‘ftone : 
Shall be at lait brought forth in me - 

And all who dare expect the grace, 
Thro’ holinefs for glory meet 

Shall foon with joyful thouts confefs . 
Jehovah's work is all-compleat. 


1418. The hands of Zerubbabel have laid the foun- 
dation of this houfe; his hands alfa jeall finifd it. 


=——IV. ge 


1- JESUS, by thine almighty hands 
The Church’s fure foundation ftands 


: 


Deep-laid in every humble heart « 
Thou art,our Saviour and our Prince, 
Who giv’ft the fenfe of pardon’d fins, 

T’he Author of our faith thou art; 


2 Thou, Lorn, its Finifher fhalt be ; 
The facred Houfe begun by thee; 
Shall foon to full perfection rife: 
Thou wilt fulfil thy people’s hope, 
And build thy-living temples up 
By. holieft love to reach the fkies. 


1419. Who hath defpifed the day of ‘fmall things ? 


—lV. 10. 


OF fmall imperfe&t things the day 
-Tis now alas, with me, 

Who juft begin for grace to pray, 
And follow after thee: . 

Yet wilt thou not, O Lorn, defpife, 
But help my weaknefs on, 

Til I in all thine image rife, 
And love-my Gop alone: 


I420- 


1 THE firft faint fpask of good defire 
Which feebly wou’d to heaven afpire 
Its kindler Gop will not defpife 5 
The fpark.into a flame fhall fpread’s 
And blefs’d by him the fmalleft feed 
Of faith into a tree fhall rife 


2 This dawn of grace, this glimmering ray 
Shall fhine into the perfect day, 
For faithful thou, my. Saviour art; 
And I who tremble at thy word 
Shall find my Paradife reftor’d, 
Shall love my Gop with all my heart. 
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1421.. They fhall fee the plummet in the hand of 
Zerubbabel, with thofe feven; they are the eyes 
of the LORD, which run to and fro through the 
whole carth.—iv. 10. 


2 GREAT Founder. of thy Church, in thee 
Our true Zerubbabel we {ee ; 
We fee the plummet in thy hand : 
To thee the Spirit, one and feven, 
In various gifts and graces given, 
Subdues the world to thy command : 


2 Jehovah's eyes, with thee they are: 
Thy wife and providential care, 
Which doth the univerfe faftain, 
Is chiefly for thy faints employ’d, . 
*Tull all thy faints are lof in Gon, 
And thus their full perfe@ion gain. 


1422. The Man whofe name is The Branch, he 
foal build the temple of the LORD.—vi. 12.. 


THY Church, O Gop, fhail find fulAll’d: 
Phy fure prophetic word, 

The Branch, the Man divine, fhall build 
The temple of the Lorn: 

The temple of the Lorp are thefe 
Who ftill in Chri? abide, 

“Till rais’d to perfect righteoufnefs,. 
And wholly fan@ified. 


1423. He fall bear the glory—vi. 13- 


SAVIOUR, thou didt the ‘glory bear 
E’en on the shameful tree, 

‘Triumphant in thy dying care, 
Thy bleeding love for me: _ 

Mot glorious was my Lorp below, 
When in. his garments died ; 

Not heaven itfelf-a fight could thew 
Like Fe/us crucified ! 
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424. 
ALMIGHTY Lorp of earth and fkies, 
The government receive ; 
The burthen on thy fhoulder lies 
Who doft forever live; 
Thy Father’s houfe, its royal ftate, 
And dignity unknown, 
And all its gracious glorious weight — 
Is hung on thee alone. 


1425." 
"THE Loxp is King, let earth be glad! 
Fefus, the power is thine, : 
Poffeft of thy seward, and clad 
With majefty divine ; 
Thy Father’s heavenly joy ‘to fhare 
Thou doft with:Gop fit down, 
And all the weight of glory bear 
_ In thine eternal crown. 


1426. He fhall fit and rule upon his throne, and | 
he feall be a Prieft upon his throne.—vi. 13. 


“THE Lorp unto my Lorp hath faid, 
Sit thou at my right-hand ! 
For earth and heaven are fubje& made 
To Fefus’s command : : 
A King thou ruleft on thy throne, 
A Prieft for me thou art, 
And fpreadft thy power and peace unknown 
Thy kingdom in my heart. 


4427. The counfel of peace foall be between them 
both.—vi.. 13. 


THEE Prince and Saviour we adore 
In both thine offices, 

Thy prieftly and thy kingly power 
Confpire to feal,our peace; 
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Thy blood hath bought, ‘thy grace maintains 
Our blefiings from above, 


And where thy praying fpirit reigns, 
He fills a throne of love. 


1428. Rejoice greatly, O- daughter of. Zions Soout 
O daughter of Ferufalem : behold, thy king cometh 
unto thee.—1X. 9. 


HOSANNAH to the Son 
Of David on his throne ! 
Lo! he comes, our Lorp and King, 
Comes to fix his kingdom here; 
Let his church rejoice and fing, 
- Shout our‘great. Redeemer near! 


. 1429. He is juft, and having Salvation, lewly, 
and riding upon an afs.—ix. 9. 


FESUS, thy name we blefs, 
Thou art my righteoufnefs, 
‘Thou our great Salvation art, 
Grace is all laid up in thee; 
Lowly thou, and meek in heart, 
Meeken, Lorp, and humble me. 


1430. He hall /peak peace unto the heathen: and 
his dominion thall be from Jeaeven to fea, and 
from the river even to the ends of the earth. 
—ix. Jo. 


1 COME, Lorp, to all, far of and near, 
Command the heathen world to hear, 
Baptis’d or unbaptis’d, thy voice; 
‘The gofpel of thy kingdom fpread, 
Bid every foul thy hands have made 
In thy redeeming love rejoice : 


2 Thy kingdom of internal peace 
Shall make our wars and fightings ceafe, 


ZEC HARTA H. 1@g 
That rapt’rons fenfe of fin forgiven 
Spoken by thee to-every heart 
Shall bid our enmity depart, *” 
And turn our new-made earth to heaven, 


143 Le: By the: blood of thy covenant, I have Jen 
forth thy prifoners out of the pit.—ix. 11. 


OUT of the pit of fin I cry, 
Sinking into the pit of hell, 
*Till thou that. covenant-blood apply, 
And bid my heart the comfort ‘fee! : 
Speak, Father, {peak the gracious word, 
Which makes the-dying finner live, 
Send forth the prifoner of the Lorp, 
And now for Fe/u’s fake forgive. 


1432. Turn ye to the Prong -hold, ye prifoners of 
hope, even to day do I declare, that I will render 
double unto thee.—ix. 12. : 


IN hope of perfe& liberty, 
Our city of defence, to thee, 
Sefus, by faith we fly ; 
The double benefit impart, 
Pardon, and purity of heart, 
And take us to the fky. 


1433. How great is his goodne/s, and how great is 
his beauty /—ix. 17. 


HOW great thy beauty who can tell, 
Or all thy lovelinefs explore ! 
Their face the dazzled Seraphs veil, 
And proftrate at thy throne adore; 
Thy goodnefs all their thoughts tranfcends : 
But man, his Gon’s fupreme delight, 
Fill’d with thy love, He comprehends 
The length, and breadth, and depth, and 
height! 
Vou. HM. Kk 
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1434. The LORD fall fave the tents of Judals 
fir. xi. 7. 
THE men in.tents who meanly live, 
The vileft and. the worft © 
Hear the glad tidings, and receive 
The great falvation fr/? : 
The tents are fav’d, and fill’d with peace, 
The poor on Chriff are catt.: 
But vifit, Lorp,: the palaces, 
But fave the.rich.at lat. 


1435. He that is fesble ,anong them at thal day 
feall be.as David.—xil. 8. . 


FEEBLEST of all thy people, I 

Experience thine accomplifh’d word, 
Out of the deep, like David, cry, 

Or fing, and triumph in my Lorp 5 
Exulting in the ftrength of. grace, 

His joy, and blefiednefs I-prove, : 
Or troubled that thow hid’ ft thy. face, 

T languifh for thy conftant love. 
1436. The houfe of David fhall be as God, «5 

the Angel of the LORD.—xii. 8. 


JESUS, what grace dott thou beftow © 
Upon.thy Church, thy family ! 

Their fins forgiv’n the children know, 
The fathers all refemble thee: 

The Angel of the Lor thou art, _ 
And we fhall in thine image ‘shine, 

Created after thine ‘own heart, : 
Sinlefs, angelical, divine! 


1437. J will pour upon the houfe of David, and 
upon the inhabitants of Sernfalem, the Spirit of 
grace and of. ‘/upplications.—Xil. 10. A 

NOW let thy word take place 
In every gift and grace, 
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Father, let thy Spirit’s ftream 
Make the wildernefs a pool,- 

Pour’d on our Ferufalem, 
Pour’d into my gafping foul!’ 


‘1438. They foall look upon Me whom they-have 
pierced. —Xl.. 10. 


ON me, ev’n me, confer 
That.Spirit of faith and. prayer 5: 
Give me eyes, my Lorp, my Gop, 
Him whom I have pierc’d to fee 
Bearing all my finful load, - 
Pouring out his blood for me-!. 


x439. They fall mourn for Him. — xis 167 


WHO'fee, mut furely feel - 
That ‘piteous fpectacle ! 
Stone to flefh the fight doth turn! 
Yes, I fhare thy dying fmart, | 
Now I look on thee and mourn, 
Now.I give thee all my-heart.. 


1440. 


Fr HAIL all-redeeming Lorn! 
In honour of thy word, 
Thou. wilt every foul receive ; 
Every foul thy murtherer was: 
Fews themfelves fhall look, and grieve, - 
Vanquifh’d by thy bleeding crofs. 


2 Who firft their hands imbrued 
In thy moft facred blood, 
Turn’d at laft they all fhall be, 
Thee defcending from above 
Thee, the true Mefiah fee, 
See, and weep, believe, and love, 
K 


“3 
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1441. In that day.there foall be a fountain opencd 
to the inhabitants of Ferufalem, for fin, and for 


uncleanne/s.—xXiil. 1. 


BY faith I to the fountain fly, 
Open’d for all. mankind and me, 
To purge my fins.of deepett die, 
My lite, and heart’s impurity: 
From Chri, the fmitten. Rock, it flows : 
The purple and the chryftal ftream 
Pardon and holinefs beftows - 
And both I gain thro’ faith in him. 


1442. What are thefe’ avounds in thine hands 2 
Thofe with which I was wounded in the houfé 
of my friends.—xili. 6, a Ms 


WHAT are thefe wounds, fo deep, fo wide, 
That in thy facred hands appear? oe 
By my own nation crucified, 
By my own friends I fuffer’here- ¢ 
My houthold-foes, who bear my name, 
Have nail’d me to this thameful trees. 
And every day I wounded am, aan 
Thou poor, backfliding foul,—by thee | 


1443. Awake, O fword, againft the man that is 
my fellow, faith the LORD of hofis:—xiil. 7. : 


LO! the fin-avenging Lorb, 
That fin-may be forgiven, © \.y. | Chup t 
Wakes, and turns his righteous fwardes \\..o 
Againft the Man from heaven! ~ A 
Equal to the Lorp moft-high 
See the Filial Deity, ..... 
See the great, Fehovah die, _ “eciad oa 
, To purchafe life. for met Boss} bok 
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1444. Smite the Shepherd, and the foeep foall be © 
‘feattered; and I will turn mine hand upon the lit~ 
+lé ones.—xill. 7. . 
SMITTEN the Shepherd: was, . 
Difpers’d the frighted theep : 
But gather’d now beneath his crofs 
He doth his people keep;.. : 
From Him, whofe hand doth hold, ’, 
We fhall no more be driven, . 
For when his bofom is our fold, . 
We reft fecure in heaven. :. 


3445-° It fall come-to pafs, that iniall the land, ° 
faith the LORD, two parts therein foall be cut : 
_. ho and. die.mxili. 8.5. 
DREADFUL, pride-chaftifing word 
Of fureft prophecy? ° 
«. Twoin three that call thee Lorv, 
«« Shall be cut.off and die.” 
Who fhonld then of grace prefume ? 
Father, in thine hands I am, 
Save me from th’ apoftate’s doom,. ., 
Latk in, Fe/u’s name... 
3446. But the third part fall be left therein.--xinn. 8x: 
NEED I then, my Gop, defpair 
Thy favour to retain? 
Loft if two im three there are, 
The third fhall ftill remain: 
Of the third diftinguifh’d part 
That I may live forever one, 
Stamp thine image on my heart, 
And join me to:thy Son. 


1447. I will bring the third part thro’ the fire, and | 
awill refine them as filver is refined, and will. try 
them as gold is tried.—XUl. 9. 

TRIED is every faithful man, 
As gold and filver tried, 

Purg’d by grief, and purg’d by pain, 
And feven-times purified : 


“Gib ZEERAR RAR, 


All who ftand the fiery. teft, 
Receive thine image from above, 
Bear thy fav’rite name impretft, 
Thy fav’rite name of Love. 


1448. 
BROUGHT into the fire-I am, . 
And thou wilt bring me thro’, 
I thall call upon thy name 
With all the creatures new, 
I fhall prove thine utmoft word, 
Brighten’d with thy glory fhine, 
Claim’d by thee, fhall claim my Lorp 
Thro’ endlefs ages mine. 


14490 
BROUGHT into the fire, Thy wonderful power 
Unburnt we admire, Unhurt we adore : 
Brought thro’ our temptation We fhortly fhall 
prove 
Thine utmoft falvation, Thy perfecting love. 


14503 They foall.call on my name, and I will-heay 
them.—Xill. g. ‘ 
THRO?’ our fiery trial, Lorn, 
The tempted remnant bring, 
That we may thy name record, - 
Thy praife inceflant fing, 
With thy glorious Spirit fill’d ; 
And when the Comforter is given, 
Every prayer fhall then be feal’d, 
_ And every hymn be heaven. 


1451. Iwill fay, It is my people; and they fRali 
fay, The LORD is my God. —xiii. 9. 


WHOM wilt thou thy people call 
But finners fav’d from fin, " 
Pure in heart, and righteous! all, 


And glorified within): ¢ >>) 


ZECHARTAH its 


‘Thefe brought thro’ the purging flame 
Moulded in the form divine, - 

Perfected in one, fhall claim ‘ 
‘© My Gon, forever mine,’®’ 


1452. Toe LORD my God fall come, and all the 
Saints with thee.—xiv. 5. 


COME, my Gop, Fehovah, come, 
With all thy faints appear: 
Antichrift expects his doom, 
And we thy kingdom here: . 
Us, who for:thy kingdom pray, 
Us, who for thy coming groan,. 
O remember in that day, 
And feat us on thy throne, — 


1464, Toe LGB RaDebalh OK King eee -allsebe 


earth. —Xiv. Qe 


THEE, Fefus, Lorn of lords we know; 
The kingdoms of the earth are thine ; 
Haften t’ ere& thy throne below, 

That laft great Monarchy divine ; 
With earneft faith thy people wait 

To fee.thee of thy right poffeft, 
The fole, immortal Potentate, y 

Gop over all forever bleft t . 


1454, In that day fhall there be one LORD, and 
his name one—xiv. 9. 


THY glorious power, O Chri/?, employ, 
T’unite the world beneath thy fway; . . 

_ Our idols utterly deftroy, : 
Thofe other lords forever flay ; 

Thy Spirit of harmony and peace 

_ To every child of man be given, « 

And all fhall then thy Name confefs 
The Name that fills both earth and heaven. 
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1455. Every pot in Ferufalem foall be holine/s ux-.- 
to the LORD.—xiv.. 21.. 


MEANEST veffel of thy grace, . 
Fefus, unto me impart 
True fubftantial holinefs ; 
Come, and make me pure-in heart,’ 
Witnefs of thy hallowing word, 
Full of purity divine, 
All devoted to the Lorp, 
Body, foul, and fpirit thine. 


1456. In that day, there, foall be no more the Ca- 
-naanite in the houfe of the LORD.—xiv. 21. 


HASTEN, Lorp, the promis’d day 
Of thy redeeming power; . 

Thy victorious arm difplay, - 
And fin fhall be no more: 

Stands thy word forever fure,.. 

‘Thy Church muff all be faints indeed, . 

Every member fhall be pure, 

Compleatly like the Head... 
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HY MN. MCCCCLVII. 


Ye offer the blind for facrifice: and that which was. 
torn, and the lame, and the fick. —Mal.i. 8,13. 


x s ET have. I offer’d up the d/nd.. 
Pao In facrifice to: ae 
36 S& My foolith ignorance of mind, 
ship. My zealous, bigotry : 
When languid to thy houfe I came .. 
- 'To a&t a formal part, - 
I facrifie’d the fick and Jame, . 
My lips without my heart... 


5 ¥ Yr fee ry ay oe 
MAD ATE RES py 
2 Afunder fawn with anxious thought 92 ' 
With foul-tormenting care, by 
In prayer to thee the torn I Bron ght; yA 3 
In vain diftraéted prayer zs. 094); ad 
But that my vows at laft may be«<) / 
Accepted at thy, throne, bas . 
I now prefent them all to thee, ) > 
Thro’ thine atoning Son, 


1458. From the rifing of the fam ewen to the going 
down of the fame, my Name thall be great among 
the Gentiles $ and in. every place incenfe hall, be 
offered unto my name, and a pure offering. —i, 11. 


1 THE Name be known from eatt to wett, 
The truth, and power, and love confeft 

Of Chrift, our great exalted Lorp ! 
Tefus, we long thy day to fee, , 
To hail thy fovereign Majefty 

By all the heathen world ador’d. - 


2 The only Gop fupreme thou art; 
To thee may €very praying heart 
Prefent itfelf an offering. pure, 
And let-our whole converted race, ’ 
Who tafte thy love, and fing thy praife, 
To all eternity endure, 


. 


1459. The LORD whom ye Seek, frall: fuddenly 
3 come to his temple—lll. Po 
FEHOV AH to his temple came, 
When in our flefh the holy Child 
Appear’d, and 7e/us was his name, 
And Gop and man were reconcil’d, 
TFefus thall tohishoufe again, 
- To every feeking finner come; _ 
And when his Spirit we obtain,” 
Our hearts are his eternal home.” 
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1460. The Mefénger of the covenant, whor ye 
delight in, bebold, he foall come.—iii. 1. 


ANGEL of covenanted grace, 

Come to this longing foul of mine !° 
Thy. prefence makes the holieft place, 

Thy coming confecrates the flirine : 
As lightning let thy coming be, 

To all who bear thy word in mind, 
And who their Eden feek in thee, 

In thee let them their. Eden find. 


1461. Who may abide the day of his coming ? and: 
who foall ftand when he appeareth ?—1. 2. 


WHO may his day abide, 
Or ftand by Fe/us tried? 
He whofe. fin the flames. confume 5. 
Glad to be by fire refin’d, . 
He fhall from, the furnace: come; - 
Leave his inbred drofs behind. 


1462. He is like a refiner’s fire,.and like fuller’ s- 
Soap... 25. 


THAT foap from inward fin: 
Shall wath our nature clean,. 
Wath out all our fpots and ftains, . 
(If we to the end endure) 
Purge th’ original remains, 
Make.us pure.as.Gon.is pure., 


1463. He fhall fit as a-refiner, and purifier » fil- 
ver.—iil. 3. 
COME then the purging flame, 
The power of Fe/x’s name ! 
 Fefus, with thy blood appear, 
Blood that wafhes white as fnew, 
Purify a people here, 
Sénlefs make thy Church below... 


MALACHI 11g 


1464. He Jrall purify the fons of Levi, and purge 
them as gold and filver, that they may offer unte 
the LORD an offering in righteou/ne/s.—iii. 3. 


FATHER, make good thy word of grace, © 
And purify the Prieftly race ae 
Who minifter in things. divine, 
Out of their hearts the drofs remove, 
Their worldly care, and worldly love ; 
As filver and as gold refine, 


So fhall their pure:oblations pleafe, 

While cloath’d with Fe/w’s righteoufnefs 
They, bring: their. offering tothe throne, 

Prefent the Virgin pure and.clean, 

The Church redeem’d from inbred fin, 
The fpotlefs Confort of thy Son. 


i465. Then fhall the offering of Fudab and Feru- 
Jalem be pleafant unto the LORD, as in the days 
of old, and as in former years.—ill. 4. hs 


a THEN, 7e/us, then, when feveretimes tried, 
Thy. people fav’d and fanctify’d 
Thy glorious charaéter thal] bear! 
A chofen race of priefts and kings, 
Each his accepted offering brings; ~ 
The incenfe pure of praife and prayer. 


Returns the age of golden days, 
The vigorous energy of grace, 

That in thine ancient fervants fhone, 
While Gon with conftant fmiles approves 
The fouls whom join’d to thee he loves, 

Forever perfected in one. ; 


1466. -Lam_ the LORD, I change, not: therefore 

ye fons of Jacob are not confumed.—ili. 6. 

LORD, with joyful lips and ‘hearty o*.\’ 
We own thee gragious ftill ; 

Love, and.only Love.thou art, rian 
And Lové unchangeable qua oo vis0 
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» Wherefore unconfum’d, we: PIVEL WA 
To thee the glory.of thy grace, 
Monuments eternal live 
Of thine eternal praife. 


fis. 7 


1467. Then they that feared the LORD, Jpake 
often one to another; and the LORD hearkened, 


and heard it.—iii. 16, 
JESUS, united by thy fear, 
The promis’d grace we. claim, , 
Who commune of thy kingdom here, 
And dwell‘upon thy Name : 
‘Fhou heark’neft now to every word, 
Thou: doft-thine ear incline, ; ‘ 
And hear’ft the heart that fighs «« My Lorp, 
** T would be only thine!” 


1468. A book of remembrance was written before 
him, for them that feared the LORD, and that 
thought upon his name.—iii. 16. 


PRESENT in our affembligs we 

An hidden Gop adore, 
Lamenting, ’till thy face we fee, 

And trembling at thy power : 
Thou know’f our wants, thou read’ft our fears, 
» Who languifh for thy love, ' Sis 
And all our fad complaints and tears 

Are regifter’d above. 


1469. They foall be mines faith the LORD of hofts, 
in that day when I make up my jewels.—iil. 17. 


ACCORDING to thy faithful word 
It then fhall furely be, 

Thou wilt remember us, O Lorp, 
Who now remember thee ; 

To feek, and challenge us for thine, 
Thou wilt from heaven come down, 

And we around thy head fhall thine, 
As jewels of thy, crown. 


MALACHI r21 


1470, J will pare them, as a man Jpareih his 
- own fon that ferveth-bim—ii. 17. 


IN tendereft pity to thine own, 
Thou doft thy wrath forbear ; 
Thine every fervant is a fon 
Whom thou delight’ to {pare : 
And while our hearts are bow’d to thee, 
Thine eafy yoke we prove, 
And own it perfeét liberty 
To ferve the Gop we love. 


1471. Then fhall ye return, and difcern between 
the righteous and the ewicked; between him that 
ferveth GOD, and him that Jerveth him not. 
iii. 18. . 

IN the difcriminating day 
They fhall thy juftice find 

That lov’d thine eafy yoke, and they 
That caft thy words behind ; 

Who ferv’d their Gop and who defied, 
Shall all the difference feel, 

A difference how immenfely wide ! 

As wide as heaven from hell! 


3472. Behold, the day cometh that foall burn as 
an oven; and all the proud, yea, and all that do 
awickedly, [ball be flubble: and the day that cometh 
frall burn them up, faith the LORD of hofss 
that it fhall leave them neither root nor branche 
—-iv. I. : 


LO! it comes, Fehovah’s day 

Of flaming vengence comes, 
Seizes on its ready prey, 

And all the proud confumes, 
Root and branch the wicked burns, 

Fit fewel for thy righteous ire! 
_ Then thy wrath inkindled turns 
To everlafing a 
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1473. Unto you that fear my naine, foalt the ‘Sun 
of vrighteoufne/s avife with healing in his wings. 
—iv. 2. . 


HAPPY they, who humbly dread 
The glorious King of kings : 
‘He on them his beams fhall fhedj 7 2 4 
And cherifh with his wings; ..., 
Chrif, the Sun of righteoufnefs, 
On them fhall rife, to fet no more, ... . 
All the fin-fick fons. of grace 
To health,.and heaven reftore. 


T474- 
SUN of righteoufnefs, arife, . 
My trembling heart to chear, 
Thou whofe glory fills the fkies, 
Be manifefted here ; 
Chafe the darknefs. of my mind, ; 
All my unbelief remove, Hoe, 
Heal my foul, difeas’d and blind : 
By heavenly light and love. 


1475. Remember ye the law. of Mofes my for Wakte: 
: —iv. 4. 


EXPECTING, Lorp, thine awful day, 
We bow to thy command; = 

°Till heaven and earth ‘thal! pafs away. 
Thy holy law fhall ftand : 

Still will we bear it in our mind, 

* Till all-fromearth'fethove, 2s 

With angels and arch-angels join’d 
To ferve our Gop above. 

1476. Behold, I will fend you Elijah the prophet, 
before the caming of the creat and dreadful day of 
ONCE hein the Baptift came, — 

And virtue’s paths reftor’d, 
Pointed dinners to the Lamb, =X 
Fore-runner of his Lorn : 


£ 
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_ Sent again from Paradife, 
Elijah thall the tidings brings. 
« “Fe/us comes! ye faints, arife, 
‘« And meet your heavenly King !” 


T477° 
PREVIOUS to the dreadful day ~ 
Which fhall thy foes confume, 
Fefus, to prepare thy way, 
Let the laft Prophet come ; 
When the feventh Trumpet’s found 
Proclaims the grand Sabbatic year, 
Come thyfelf, with glory crown’d,. 
And reign triumphant here. ‘ 
1478. Left I come, and Joute the earth with « 
ma curfé.—iv. Oy 


YES; we know, our Lorp will come, 

Smite the Antichriit of Rome, 

All his plagues and judgments pour, 

Earth accurft with fire devour !. 

But the curfe fhall foon remove, 

But th’ incarnate Gop of love 

Sitting on his throne fhall fhew. 
EARTH. RENEW’D IS HEAVEN BELOW. 
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The book of the generation of “Fefus Chrift. 


«= Watt. ty. Io 


; E'T all adore th’ immortal Kin 
woe Maker of heaven and int 
% L af Angels and men rejoice and fing 

You” For your Creator’s birth ; 
A Son is born, a child is given, , 

That mortals born again 
May inthe new-made earth and heaven 

With God for ever reign.. 


2. The fon of David.—i. 1. 
HOSANNAH to the Son. 
Of David on his throne! 
Devid’s Son and King thou art, 
Chrift, by higheft heaven ador’d,.. 
Reign in every human heart, 
Sovereign, everlafting Lord!” 


3. The fon of Abraham.—i. 3. 
THRO?’ earth the bleffing fpread: 
Deriv’d from Abrabam’s Seed,.. 

Abrahams promis’d Son and God, 
God in us thyfelf reveal, 
cfus, come, on all beftow’d, 


All with grace and glory fill! 
Lj. 
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4- Thou (bale call his name FESUS : for be fall 
°°. Save bis people frou their fins—i. 21.. 


SALVATION from our fins we found, © 
Thro’ 7e/v’s grace forgiven; - 
And 7e/u’s grace doth more abound; 
And makes.us meet for heaven: 
The hallowing virtue of his name 
Our fpotlefs fouls thall prove, 
And to the ‘utmoft fav’d, proclaim 
Our Lord’s almighty love, 


= 


t sides 


JESUS from, not in, our fins 
Doth ftill his. people fave: 

Him our Advocate and Prince, 
Our Prieft and King we have; 

. Strength in him with righteoufnefs, 
With pardon purity we gain, 

Priefts his praying Spirit poffefs, 

And kings forever reign. 


6. They fall call his name Immanuel —i. 2%, 


CELEBRATE JImmanuel’s name, 
The prince of life and peace ! 
God-with-us our'lips proclaim, 
Our faithful hearts confefs =: 

God is in eur fleth reveal’d,’ 
Heaven and earth in Fe/ys Jolin, 

Mortal with immonalflPdy “= 
And human with divine. 


7: Out ofthee ball come a Governer, that feel 
rule my people I/rael.—ii. 6. 

THOU dof in all thy people dwell; | 
Come, Lord, and reignin me alone, 

Set up thy kingdom now, and {eal 
Mine heart thine everlafting throne. ~ * 


MAT aT H E we ely 
gs Herod will Joek. has sues child, te de Lay Bit. 


—il, 13. *" 
WHO ‘Harod did of old ipixe;, VAC Eth Yt AS 
Doth ftill infpiré His ag? 's Ne 


With aim malicious to- enquire 
«s cic are ‘the perfect ones 2?” 


3 


g. D becometh’ us to ‘fap all rghit i 
Fil, i155 

CLOA'FH’D in our flefh and Dates 
Saviour, thou didft fulfil 

The holy righteous law of Gop, 
And anfwer'all his'will : 
And we fhall do the fame, \: 
Begotten from above, 

Fill’d with the virtues of thy name, 
Infpir’d 1 with pureft love. 


10. And ha voice from: heaven, Jeying,. Lie: S 
my beloved Jon, in whom I am well pleased, 
i, 17; 


PATHER, thy heavenly. voice I.own,. 
Thy gracious majefty ;. 
In Fefus “thy beloved. Son 
Thou art well-pleas’d with me: ROT 
But our whole race to Chri? unite 5 
And by his Spirit join’d 
Thou wilt eternally delight. 
In all the ranfom’d kind, 


11. Man fhall not live by bread alone, but by eve- 
ry word that proceedeth out of the mouth of God. 
iv. 4. 

JESUS, the word, be which alone: 

We live, doth from thy mouth proceed ;, 

The bread, unbleft by thee, is ftone, 
The ftone which thou haft bleft, is breads 


m8. MAT.THE Ww, 
Life of the death-devoted race, 
The bread of life vouchfafe to give, . 
And quicken’d by thy word of grace 
The life of holinefs we live. . 


12. Ltis written again.—iv. 7 
TEACH .me, .O Lord, to fight like thee; 
With weapons. from thine armoury 

My foe I then fhall quell, 
Skilful to ufe the two-edg’d fword, 
Vigtorious thro’ the written word 

O’er all the powers of hell. © 


13.. Thou fhalt not tempt the Lord thy God.——_—— 
tae 

Q MAY I tempt my God no more 

By needlefs tryals of thy power, 

But humbly in thy ways attend, . 

And thro’ the means expe& the end, 

Nor wonders feck, thy truth to prove, 

Nor afk a.fign that God is: Love. 


14.. Get thee hence, Satan—iv. 10: 


INSPIRE me, Saviour, with that power ~ 
Which caft the tempter down, 
So fhall I bear the fiery hour, . 
And bid the fiend be gone! — 
Quell’d by the Spirit of thy grace - 
Again the foe thall flee: 
He cannot ftand before my face, 
When thou refid’ft in me.: 


15. Thou foalt worfbip the ‘Lord thy God, and 
him only foalt thou ferve.—iv. 10. 

I SHALL, when thou beftow’ft the power, 

In fpirit and in truth, adore, 

And ferve. my God, like thofe above. . 

With perfe& purity and love. ~ 


BASE a8 
16. Then the devil leaveib hiannmiv. aft 


LOST by the firft, the fecond Man 
Fehovah did the fight regain, 

Single he foil’d our hellifh foe, » 
Who fled t’ efcape the deadly blow, 
Nor could the ferpent fave his head, _. 
. Forever cruth’d — when Fe/us bled ! 


17. | Sefus began to preach, ‘and to fay, Repent: for 
the kingdom of heaven is at hand.—iv. \7. 


JEHOVAH from JEHOVAH fent 
Calls to a finful world, Repent! 
His mercy’s powerful motive this, 
Repent, and gain eternal.blifs, 

Repent, and take the blefling given, 
The kingdom, and the King of heaven. 


18. J will make you fifhers of men.—iv. 19. 


FISHERS of men ’tis thine to make ; 

O for thy truth and mercy fake 
Inftre&, whom thou dof call, 

To caft the net on the right fide, 

And tell mankind that thou haft died 
And purchas’d life for all. 


Gs Bleffid are the poor in fpirit : for theirs'is the 
kingdom of heaven.—V. 3+ 


FESUS, on, me the want beftow, 
Which all who feel fhall furely know 
Their fins on earth forgiven; , 
Give me to prove the kingdom mine, 

And tafte in holinefs divine id 

, The happinefs of heaven, woe 

20. Bleffed' are they that mown’ for they foalt- be 
22 OG OF 4) eomfortedsVn 4. ae 


TURN, into flefh the ftony turn ; Eb 
And while’for thee alone L mourn, 
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The confolation fend ; 
O come thyfelf, my foul t? embrace... 
And let my chearful life of grace 

In glorious comfort end. 


21. Blefedare the meck :. for they foall inbeit the 
earth.—V..5. 


MEEKEN my foul, thou heavenly Lamb,, 
' That I in.the new earthmay claim 
My hundred fold reward, 
My rich inheritance pofieis, 
Coheir with the great Prince of peace, 
Copartner, with my Lord. 


22. Bleed are tbey which do hunger and thir ft 


after righteoufut/s: for they shall be filled.—am—— 
Wats 


ME with that reftlefs thirft infpire,. 
That facred infinite defire,. 

And feait my hungry heart’; 
Lefs than thyfelf cannot fuffice, 
My foul for all thy fulnefs cries, 

For.all thou haft, and art. . 


23+ Bleféd are the merciful: for they foall obtaiz 


MEY CY o~—Vo 7° 


MERCY who fhew fhall mercy. find :. 
Thy pitiful and tender mind 

Be, Lord; on me beftow’d:: 
So fhall I ftifl the bleffing gain, 
And to eternal life retain. 

The mercy of my God:. 


24° Blofed are the pure in heart + for they fealt 


See.Ged.—v. 8, 


JESUS, the crowning grace impart, 
Blefs me with purity of heart; 


“x LTT AY et 
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‘That now beholding thee, : 
I foon may view thine. open face, 


On all thy glorious beauties gaze, . 
‘And God forever SEE! 


25.  Blefedare the peace-makers : for they foall be 
called the childrenof God.—v. 9. 


LORD, give me that pacific mind, 

Which fpreads thy peace throughout mankind, 
And knits them all in one ; 

So fhall He own me for his chitd; 

‘Who all-thro’ thee hath reconeil’d, 
And take me to his throne. 


26. Blefed are they which are’ perfectited for 
righteoufac/s fake: for theirs is the kingdom of 


heaven.—v. 10. 


‘NOT for my fault, or folly’s fake, 
The name, or mode, or form I aaa, 
But for true ‘holinefs, 
Let me be wrong’d, revil’d, “abhowe 4, 
And thee my fanétifying Lord 
In life and death confefs. 


274.5 Bile Led are ye, when men fhall perfecute yoo 
‘for my Jake.—V. 11. 


“CALL’D to faftain the hallow’d crofs, 
And fuffer for thy righteous caufe, 
Pronounce me doubly bleft, 
And let thy glorious Spirit, Lord, 
Affure me of my great reward | 
In heaven’s eternal feaft, 


a8. 28a perfected they the prophets swibieh were 
before you.—V. 42. 
THE prophets old, and rough, and true 
Our patient types wefee: .. 
“The prophets fmooth, and falfe,: ain Rew. 
Proteft « it need not be !”” 
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But all who wonld in Fe/us live 
A daily death muft die, 

His portion upon earth receive, 
His portion in the tky. 


29. Ye ane the falt of the carth.—v. 13. 


STILL may the preachers of thy wend 
May the difciples be 

Difpenfers of thy Spirit, Lor, . 
In faith and charity : 

Apoftles to the ranfom’d race, 
Let all thy Church be join’d 

To fpread throughout the earth thy grace, 
To feafon all mankind. 


30. If the falt have loft its favour, here 
Joall it be feafoned ?—v. 13. 


AH, Lorp, with trembling I confefs 
A gracious foul may fall from grace, 
The falt may lofe its favoury power, 
And never, ~never find it more ! 

Left this my fearful cafe fhould be, 
Each moment knit my foul to thee, 
And lead me to thy mount above 
Thro’ the low vale of humble love. 


31. Ye are the light-of the world.—v. 14. 


DARKNESS in ourfelves, we fhine 
With luftre not our own, 
Chear the world with light divine 
Reflected from that Sun, 
*Till that Sun of righteoufnefs 
All his glorious rays difplay, 
Univerfal nature blefs | ; 
With everlafting day. 
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gz. A city that is fit on on bill, cannot be hid. 
om Ve bg. ve 


“CAN we from the world conceal 

A Church that’s built:on thee ? 
Seated on thy holy hill 

They muft the city fee: 
Pride may frown, ‘and prudence chide, 

Bid us keep our faith unknown; 
‘Faith its light no more can hide 

Than the meridian fun. 


33+ Neither do men light a candles aud put it un- 
der a bufbél—v. 15. 


NOT for ourfelves the light of grace 
‘ Did thou on us beftow, 
But for the whole benighted race 
Thy darken’d houfe below : 
The candlefticks thy churches are, 
The Spirit in them defign’d 
Thy truth and goodnefs to declare, 
To lighten all mankind, 


34. Let your light fo Jbine before men, that they may 
Jee your good works, and glorify your Father 
which is in heaven.—v. 16. 


THE light in us mu? thine; _ 

Thou, Lorn, direét the rays, 
So fhall it thew its Source divine, 

And glorify thy grace, 

So fhall our works of faith 

The charm’d beholders move, 
‘To praife, like us, in life and death 

Our heavenly Father’s love. 


Wor. I, M 
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35. Think not that Iam come to. defroy the lau 
or the prophets: I am not come te deftroy, but to 


fulfil. —v. 17. 


SAVIOUR, infpire with unknown awe 
The fouls who fondly dream 

Thou cam’ft t’ abolifh thy own law, 
Fulfilling it for them : 

Put them in fear; and then difplay 
The counfel of thy will, 

The law thou didft for. man obey, 
Jn man again fulfil, 


36. Till heaven and earth pafs, one jot or one. tittle 


frall in no wife pafs from the ian. ull all. be- 
“fulfilled. —v. 18. 


CAN a law from ‘Gop ‘proceed, Sincekt 
Ufelefs foon, and null, and void’? - 

‘No; when earth and heaven are fled, uk 1 
This continues undeftroy’d : (saistal 

On the hearts of all mankind 
Graven by its Author’s hand, 

Copy of th’ eternal mind 15f7] 
Firm it muft forever ftand.!. .. . 3,2 Haj2 


37+ One tittle hall in no wife pafs.—v. 18. 


YES, the law is'like its Giver, 
Holy heavenly-defcended word, 
Word of him that lives forever, 
Stands co-eval with its: Lord: 
‘Firmer than the earth’s’ foiuniictow 
This furvives the ftarry hoft, 
In the wreck of all creation ' 
Not one tittle fhall be lof. 
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38. Whofeever feall do, and teach them, the Jame 
Seal! be called great in-the kingdom of heaven. 
—v. 19, 


WHOBPER th’ authority, impeach 
Of thy commanding word,. 

Still let my life and praétice teach 
Obedience to my Lord; 

Matter, to me the blefling give 
Thy leaf commands to love,. 

Till from thy mercy I receive 
My great reward above.. 


39. Except your righteoufne/s foall exceed the 
“righteoufnefs of the Scribes and Pharifees, ye 
Jeall in no cafe enter into the kingdom of heaven, 
=v. 20. 


NO partial, outward righteoufnefs 

Can make me meet to fee thy face, 

But fuch as in thyfelf did fhine, . 
Internal, perfect, and divine.:: 

The faith which works by holieft love 
Shall join me to thy faints above, 

_ ‘The righteoufnefs from heaven fent down 
Shall form mine everlafting crown. 


40v But I fay unto you.—v. 22. 


WHICH of the old prophets dar’d 
So high a ftile affume ? © 
Who by them his»way prepar’d, 
The Lord himfelfis come! 
te J, the great Fehovah fay!” 
Open, Lord, this heart of mine, 
All thy words to hear, obey, 
And prove them etnies 
2 
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41. Whofoever fhall fay, Thou fool, foall bein 
danger of hell-fire.—V. 22. 


LORD, thou forbiddeft me in vain. 
By anger, or contempt to kill, 
Unlefs thou doft at-once explain, 
And ftrengthen me t’ obey, thy will: 
The fpiritual command [fee ;- 
But O, thy Spirit’s power impart, 
And planting thy own love in me, 
Expel the murtherer from my heart. 


42. Firft be reconciled to thy brother, and then: 
conte and offer thy gift.—v. 24. 


IN vain with angry hearts we-dare 
Nigh to thine altar move, 

Since neither facrifice, nor prayer. 
Atones for want of love: 

O may we each with each agree 
Thro’ thine uniting grace, 

Our. gift fhall then accepted be, . 
Our life of love and praife. 


43. Verily I fay unto thee, thou foalt by no means. 
come.out thence, till. thou. haft paid the “pws 
farthing. —V. 26. 


CAN they difcharge the debt in hell, 
Or fatisfy thy-juftice there?” 

They muft with endlefs burnings dwell, . 
They muft eternal torments bear, 

Forever and forever prove 

That God is truth, as well aslove: 


44. Thou foalt not commit adiltery—v. 27: 

CAN a true follower of thine 
Such horrid crimes commit ? | 

One moment left by grace divine, 
We fink into the’ pit : 


MATTHEW... xy 
Ah, do not, ‘deareft Lord, depart 
: One moment-from thine own, 
But purify, and keep the heart 
That would be thine alone. 


45: He bath committed adultery in his heart.— 
. Ve BBEDMO ! 


BUT will not our almighty Lord 
The evil heart remove, 
And fill us thro’ his hallowing word | 
With his own heavenly love ? 
According to our faith in thee, 
To us it fhall be done: 
Holy and pure we then fhall be, 
And love our God alone. 


46. If thy right eye offend thee, pluck it out, and cafe 
it from thee.—v. 29. 


FORBID it, Lord, .that I fhould ftrive 
Mine idols to conceal, . 
Or keep one bofom-luft alive, 
And carry it to hell : 
Rather from.all I leave behind 
My naked foul fhall flee, 
And lofe its life on earth, .to find 
Its heavenly life in thee. Y 


47. Refiff not evil.—v. 39: 


THE trodden worm-will turn again, 

And nature hurt refent'the {mart, - 
Unlefs thy gentlenefs reftrain, 

Unlefs thy love o’ercome my heart : 
The precept, and the pattern mild 

Thou giv’ft; but-add the patient power, 
And turn’d into a little child, 

Thy follower eet aan no MOres 


4 
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48. Love your ChemitsmaVs F 


1 O COULD I view them with thofe eyes 
Which wept the bloody Salem’s fall, 
And eccho back the Saviour’s cries, 
___ And on my-heayenly Father call,. 
_ © Forgive them, O my God, forgive; 
<¢ I thirft — to die, that they may live!” - 


2 Send forth the Spirit-of thy Son, 
Which turns the leopard-to alamb, 
So fhall I put his bowels on, . 
Who hellifh hate by love,o’ercame, 
Who made his. murtherers his care, 
And fav’d them thro’ his dying prayer. 


49. Blefs them that curfe you.—v. 44., 


THE caufelefs curfe is loft on me: 
‘But thall I blefs my foes in yain f - 
J blefs them authoris’d by thee! 
The utmok good ordain’d for mar - 
Be to my perfecutors given: 
J with them — all the joys of heaven ! 


50. Pray for them which defpitefully ufe you 
; V. 44. 
MY mortal foe, whom for thy fake,. 
Saviour, for thine alone, I love, 
Humbled into thy favour take, : 
Prepare him for his place above, | 
Call him with me. thy throne to fhare, .. 
And join us in thy praifes there. 


5 Le That ye may be the children of your. Father 
_, which is in PEGVEN-—Ne AS eo 
HOW may we refemble God, 
His genuine children prove ? ” 
Fefus, thou the way: hat fhew’d = 
In univerfal love ;)° 107 
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Let thy ie tavbtene be; 
Pure, impartial, unconfin’d 3 . 
Then mankind in‘us fhall fee 
‘The Father of mankind: 


52. He maketh bis fun to rife on the evil, and on 
the.good, and Jendeth rain on the juft and onsthe = 
unjuf?.—V« 45. 

EVIL, or good, ‘thou lov’f us all,’ 

And doft to all thy bleffings give: - 

Thy fun doth rife, thy rain doth fall, 

On'thofe who will not more receive, _ 

Who might be water’d by thy grace, 

(Inceffant fhowers of Jove divine). 

And fee that Sun of righteoufnefs, 

And bright fiom Him forever fhine,.. 


53. Be yeu perfed.—[Ye hall be perfec. Gri}. 
—v. 48." 


1 WOUW’DST thou require what cannot be? 

The thing impoflible to. me . a0 

Is poffible with God: . 

I truft thy truth to make me juft,*. 
_'Th’-omnipotence of love I truft, , 
The virtue of thy blood. 

2 Perfection is my calling’s prize, __ 

To which on duty’s fcale I rife; - 

And when my toils are patt, 

And when I have the battle won,-, 

Thou in thy precious felf alone . 

Shalt give the prize at laft. . 


54-5 
Y TF, taught of him, I underftand : 
My Saviour’s moft benign command, *, 
I fhall be fully bleft ; . 
True is the promife of my Lord, 
The duty is its.own reward; ata 
And crown of all thejreft. 
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2: Ye foall be perfec?” here’ below; fi 
He fpake ity and it muft be fo;* . 
But firft he faid, ** Be poor';) 
‘¢ Hunger, and:thirft, repent, and grieve, 
<¢ In humble, meek obedience live, 
«< And labour, and endure:’’ 


3: Thus, thus may I the prize. purfue, 
And all th’ appointed paths pafs thro’. 
To perfect poverty: 
Thus let.me, Lord, thyfelf attain,. 
And give thee up thine own again, , 
Forever loft in. thee. 


55: Take heed that ye do not your alms [Gr. prac-- 
tice not your righteoufne/s) before men, to be feen of 
them.—-Vi.i Ve 


FESUS, if thou thy fervant guard, . 
T fhall obey thy laws, 
Nor feek from man. my bafe reward, , 
Nor aim at his applaufe : 
O may I caft the world behind, 
While in thy work employ’d,'. 
And only bear it in my mind 
That.I am feen of God. . 


56. Let not thy leftehand know what thy right- 
hand doth.—vi. 3., 


SAVIOUR, remove the vanity, . 
Which poifons all I do for thee, . 

© make me ftudious to conceal. 
What boaftful nature would reveal ; 
My good be to the world unknown, . 
Or publifh’d for thy praife alone. 


57. They love to be feen of mea. —vi. 50 
LORD, thou know’, F wou'd be fens 
Doing good: by foolift BRED: 
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Nature &ill ufurps-a-part;\~ ¥ 
More than fhares with, thee my heart: s« 
Fe/us, fet my. nature right.) od 8 
Shut the creature from my fight, 

‘Thou mine only. objeé&-be,.- 
More than.all the world.to mes<s' 


58. Pray to thy Father, which is in Secret. 


vi. 6; 


FATHER, ‘for power I groan 
In fecret prayer to fpend 
My few fad hours with thée alone’: 
Shut up, till life fhall end: 
I think of no reward, 
».. But wail my follies paft, 
And humbly hope, thro’ Chri my Lord, . 
I may efcape at laft,. 


59. Your Father knoweth what things ye have nied, 
of before ye af him.—vi. 8. 


FOR th’ Omnifcient’s information 
Need we formal prayers repeat ? 
To excite his flow compaffion, 
God, the gracious God, intreat ? 
Lord, our hearts are bare before-thee,. 
«Lord, -to-all thy bowels move ; 
Help us, for our wants implore thee, ., 
Love us with a Father’s love... 


609. Our Father awhich ‘are in heaven, hallowed » 
| be thy name.—vi. 9. 


FATHER of earth and fky, 
Thy name we magnify : 
© that earth and heaven might join 
“Thy perfe@tions to proclaim; 
Praife the attributes divine, , 
Fear, and love thy.awful name! 


~ | 
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61. Thy Ringdom COME—Vi IQs. 


WHEN hall thy Spirit reign 
In every heart of man-?). «. 
Father, bring the kingdom near, 
Honour thy triumphant Son, 
God of heaven, on earth appear, 
Fix with us thy: glorious thrones 


62. Thy willbe done in earth, as itis in heavens. 
Vi. 10. 


Aust hed and holy will, 
Let.all on earth fulfils: 
Men with minds angelic vie,. 
Saints below with faints above, 
Thee to praife and glorify, 
Thee to ferve with perfe& love. 


63. Give us this day our daily bread. Vis 4s. 


THIS day with this day’s bread 
Thy hungry children feed, 
Fountain of ali bleflings, grant 
Now the manna from above, 
Now fupply our bodies want,_. 
Now fuftain our fouls with love: 


iss Forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debts 


Ors. SSW. 12, - 


OUR. trefpatfes forgive ;- 
And when abfolv’d we ives. 
Thou our life, of grace maintain ; 
Left we from our God depart, , Nite 
Lofe thy pard’ning. love again,, ; 
Grant us a ae heat. ; 
é. " Leae us not into temptation, ga deliver: us 
Srom evil, —viy. 13). ra 


IN every fiery hour 
ges re Og sires power, 
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‘Near in our temptation ftay, 
With fufficient grace defend, © 
Bring us thro’ the evil day, 
Make‘us faithful to the end. 
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‘66. For thine is the kingdom, andthe power, and 
the glory, forever. Aimen.—vi, 13. 
FATHER, by right divine, 
Affert the kingdom thine ; 
‘Fefus, Power of God, fubdue 
Thine own univerfe to thee; 
Spirit of grace and glory too, 
Reign thro’ all eternity, 


‘67. Appear not unto.men to faft, but untothy Fa. 
ther.—vi. 18. 4 \ 

FATHER, create my heart again, 

That dead tothe efteem of men, 
Contentedly unknown, 

‘In all I think, or peak, or do, 

I humbly may the praife purfue i 
Which comes from God alone. 


rane 


48. Thy Father which feeth in fecret, feall re- 
ward thee openly.—vi. 18. 
‘LET heathens mock what, God. enjoin’d, >? 
‘Or fools explain away, 
I find it good, I foon fhall find 
It glorious, to obey: ~ 
The fecret faft, obferv’d to thee, 
Who haft the precept given, 
‘Shall openly rewarded be 
With the full:feaft of heaven. 


69. Lay nat up for yourfelwes treasures upon earth. 
SUFFICE, O Lord, the feafon pat ; 
Henceforth I every goodrefufe, » 
To this vile earth which ties me faft, ~ 
Which nature would régiet to lofe, 
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:J fet my heart on things above, 
And want no treafure but thy love. 


70. Lay up for yourfelves treafures in heaven. 
Vi. 20. 


ASSIST me, ihe againft that day 
In heaven to fecure 
‘Riches that ‘cannot flee away, 
Subftance that muft endure: 
Thou art my fund infallible, 
My portion’ here thou art-: 
“© let thy Spirit now reveal 
The earneft in my heart! 


74. Where your treafure is, there will your heart 
-be alfo,—vi. 22. 


4AF with my all cannot part, 
Cannot a child, or friend forego, 
Jn vain I would difuife my heart ; 
My heart.and treafure are below. 


2. Af thine -zye be fingle, thy whole body foall be 
full of light.—v1. 22. 


ay 


O.FOR that fingle eye 
Forever fixt on thee! 
Fefus, my want fupply 
Of true fimplicity, 
And then throughout my nature fhine, 
And fill my foul wath light divine. 


73. Ye cannot ferve God and mammon.—vi. 24... 


THEN let th’ unrighteous mammon go; 
Suffice for me, that God I know, 
And Fe/u’s richeft grace : 
My heart and treafure is above, 
And all my joy to tafte thy love, 
Till I behold thy face. 
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74. Seek ye firft the kingdom of God, and bis righs 
teoufne/s.—Vi. 33. A 

I SEEK the kingdom firft, 
The. gracious joy and peace, 

Thou know’it, T hunger, Lord, and thirt 
After thy righteoufnefs ; 
My chief, andfole defire ° : 
Thine image to regain, 

And then to join thy glorious choir, 
And with thine ancients reign, 


75: And all thefe: things "fball be added unto you, 


Cmnennmes V7], 3 


PL 30 

MY God will add the reft, 
Will outward good provide : 

But with: thy kingdom in my breatt, 
I nothing want befide : 
Glory begun in grace 
Delightfully I prove, 

And earth and heaven at once poffefs 
In all-fufficient love. 


76. Lake no thought for the morrow.—vi. 3.4. 


THE paft no longer in my power : 

The future who fhaH live to fee? 
Mine only is the prefent hour, 

Lent, to be all laid out for thee: 
Now, Saviour, with thy grace endow’d 
Now let me ferve and pleafe my God. 


77+ Sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof. —_— ' 
Vi. 34. 

WAY fhou’d I afk the future load 
To aggravate my prefent.care ? 
Strong in the grace to-day beftow’d, 

The evil of to-day I bear ; 
And if to-morrow’s care I fee, _ 
Frefh grace fhall ftill fuffice.for me, 
Vou. dR oo , 
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78: Judge not, that ye be not judged.—Vvii. 194, 


JESUS, rebuke my fiery zeal 
And bid it all depart, 

This rafh, cenforious pride expel 
Forever from my heart ; 

That only to myfelf fevere, 
When others I reprove, 

My cenfure may to all appear 
“The meek refult of love. 


79. Thou hypocrite, firf? caf? out the Ler, out of 


thine own eye. —Vil. 5. 


WHILE faults in others I reprove, 
If my own fins I cloak and love, 

} may with felf-importance fwell, 
And boaft the bold reformer’s zeal, 
But God denominates me aright 

A blind, cenforious hypocrite. 


80. Then fhalt thou Jee clearly to caft out the mote 
out of thy brothers eye.—vil. 5. 


IF wilful fin hath blinded me, 
My brother’s faults I cannot fee, 
But if I have caft out the beam, 
I may difcern the mote in him, 
And kindly help him to remove 
"The fmaller hindrances of love. 


81. Give not that which is holy unto the dogs, nei- 
_ ther caf ye your pearls before Jwwine. Vii. 6. 


O MAY we never more expofe 
‘Thy holy things divine 
‘To men prophane, thine open foes, 
_ Refembling dogs and {wine : 
Saviour, reprefs our forward zeal . 
A fcorner to reproye, 
To tell the world what Chriftians. fel. 
And boaft our perfeét love. ~ 
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“i 7 
82. Ak, andit fhall be given you.—-Vil. 7- 


IF thou the power of afking give, 

The bleflings afk’d fhall all be given: 
Lafk, expecting to receive, j 

Thy grace, thine image, and thy heaven, 


83. Seek, and ye frall find.—vii. 7. 
FESUS, dire&ted by thy word, 

I feek a kingdom from above, 
And I fhall find it foon reftor’d 

In perfe& power and perfe& love. 


84. Knock, and it fall be opened unto you.——- 
- Wiialp. 
FATHER, I all thy fulnefs want : 
The door of true repentance gives, 
The door of faith and mercy grant, 
And let me in thine image live ; 
When inftant I in prayer abide, 
When all thy hallowing grace is given, 
T’ admit my foul, throw open wide 
The everlafting doors of heaven. 


85. Every one that afketh, receiveth.—vii, 8. 


EVERY one who thee believes 
And at thy bidding prays, 

Soon, or later, Lord, receives 
The fulnefs of thy grace: 

Praying on while life remains, 
Glad he lays his body down, 

Gafps his final prayer, and gains 
A never-fading crown. 


86. He that feeketh, findeth.—vii. 8. 


AWAY my faithlefs fear 
That I fhall feek in vain ! 

I muft regain thine image here, 
J mu Thyfelf regain ; 
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Thy nature, and thy:mind, 
Thy purity and love 


T fhortly upon earth fhall find, 
And then my place above. 


87. To him that knockeths it hall be openéd.--vii, §. 


THOU art the Door: IT knock at thee, 
To be redeem’d from is 
And foon thy heart thall open’d be, 
To take the {uppliant in: 
Thus will I all my life employ, 
_And wait the welcome word, 
Enter into celettial joy, ; 
And triumph with thy Lord. 


88. How much more fhall jour Father which is tx 
heaven, give good things to them that afe him ?- 
VIL. 11% 


FATHER, I afk in Ye/u’s name, 
My hungry fpirit feed, 

With humble confidence Ielaim ~ 
The true immortal bread: 

As by his promife bound thou art, 
Thy Son beftow on me, 

And fll with Chri? my longing heart, 
With all that is in thee. 


89. Whatfoever ye would that men fhould do to yout, 
do ye even fo to them: for this is the law and the 
prophets. —vii. 12. 


JESUS, thy Spirit’s power exert, : 
Write the commandment on my heart, 
And all my righteous life. {hall prove. 
The perfe@ law fulfl’d in love, 


90. Few there be that find it, —vii. 14. 
YET every one that feeks, fhall find 
The gate difplay’d for all mankind, 
(Who ftrive with unremitting ftrife,) | 
And paffable the road to eee ei. 
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A narrow, but an opemroad,»0> 8" 
Quite-open—— fince the death of God. 


gt. _ Beware of, “fable prophets. Vile 155 fi 


TEACH me the prophets.fmooth to fhun 
Who wrap their words in fofteft love, 
But lead their fond difciples down 
A {pacious way to joys above : 
O may I ftill my ftation keep, 
Hold faft thy word, and crofs, and name, 
Beware the cloathing of the theep, 
Beware the language of Te Lamb ! 


92. Ye foall know them by their fruits.—Viu. 16> 


WHOP’ER for fin and Satan plead 
Ruits of the flefh they furely bear, 
To hell, not heaven, their dotrines lead ; 
‘And thefe the fpecious prophets are! 
Thefe by the Beaftly Mark we know 
(The mark thou hait thyfelf affign’d) 
And on we to perfection go, 
And leave the brethren falfe behind. 


93. Agoad tree cannot bring forth evil fruite—-3 
vii. 18. 
EVIL I then mutt be 
Who bring forth evil fruit: 
Corrupt the fruit, corrupt the tree, 
And moft'corrupt the root: 
Whatever gift or grace 
Thou haft on me beftow’d, 
Lord, I with all my foul confefs-” 
That yet [am not good. 


94. By their fruits ye Jfeall know them.—vil. 20s 
1 MUST we not then with patience wait, 
Falfe to diftinguifh from fincere? 
Or can we on another’s ftate 
Pronounce, before the fruits appear? 
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~-Can we the witnefles receive 
Who of their own perfeétion boaft, 
The faireft words as fruit receive ? 
The faireft words are leaves at moft, 


2 How fhall we then the {pirits prove? / 
Their actions with their words compare, 
“And wait till humble. meekeft love 
Their perfe& nothingnefs declare: 
But if the fmalleft fpark of pride, 
Or felf, difcover them at laft, 
Set the falfe-witneffes afide ; 
Yet hold the truth forever faft, FE 


95. Not every one that faith unto me, Lord, . 
Lord, fhall enter into the kingdom of heaven: but 
he that docth the will of my Father.—vii. 24. 


WHILE with my lips I call thee Lord, 
O let my heart its Lord confefs, 

My life be govern’d by thy word : 
Tn all the paths of righteoufnefs 

Pll labour to perform thy will, 

And reft upon thy holy hill, 


96. It fell not, for it was founded upon a Rock. 


Vill. 2¢. 


LET the rain defcend, the flood 
And vehement wind affail, 

Built on the eternal God 
The houfe can never fail: 

Built on C; rife the Rock it ftands : 
Stablith’d in obedience fure; 

Man, who keeps his God’s commands, 
Shall as his God endure. 


97- It fell, and great was the fall of it.—vii, Bi, 


AH, foolith man, who hears thy word, 
But doth not what thy laws command, 

Who fondly calls thee lamb, or Lord, 
Till the houfe tumbles on. the fand! 


MATTHE Ww, a 
How infinite the ruin js 
Ofa loft foul, cut of from thee! 


He falls into the dark aby, Q 
He falls—to all eternity ! 


98... Lord, if thou awilt, thou cant make .me 
Kee! cleansNiii, 2, 
-HOW ean T doubt thy will, 
Acknowledging thy. power? 
Thou art a‘Saviour fill, 
Whom proftrate I adore,, 
‘Till by thine healing touch I prove 
My Saviour is Almighty. Love. 


99. Lwill; be thou clean.—viii. a 
THOU would’ft that I thould holy be, 
Partaker of thy purity ; 

O bid this leprofy depart, 
Apply thy blood, to cleanfe my heart. 


100. See thou tell no mant—viii. 4. 


WHENE’ER thou doft thy grace befttow, 
Lett proudly 1 the blefling ew, 
: A fecond grace impart, 
«« Tell it to none”-—with vain delight 
«* Tell it to none’’— in mercy write 
Upon my broken heart, 


101. Go, shew thyfelf to the- prief.—Vili. 4. 
JESUS, I to thy temple go, 
And to the prieft myfelf I thew 

Chang’d by’a touch of thine, 
That when the prieft thy witnefs fees, 
Convine’d, he may himfelf confefs 

My Healer is divine. 


102. Lwillcome, and heal himwmviii, me 


O HOW gracious is my Lord, 
Liftening for a figh or word! 


set .M AT TH EW: 
When he hears the finner’s cry, 

O how ready to reply! 

Fefus, come, thy fervant heal, 
Fefus anfwers me “ I will.” 


LOZ. | pepe Pec) i faethe Io. 
BUT doth it, Lord, thy wonder raife 
The faith thou haft thyfelf beftow’d? 
O what a myftery of grace! 
The Man in Chrift admires the God! 


_104. He touched her hand, and the fever left her. 
: vill. 15. 
LORD, I believe thy fprinkled blood. 
Can quench the fever’s fierceft fire :. 
My thirft of praife, and creature-good 
Now let it at thy touch retire, 
Now let me rife, thro’ faith reftor’d, 
And ferve the fervants of my Lord. 


, 305. The Son of man hath not where to lay his head: 
¥ —viil. 20. 
AWAY this foft, luxurious pride! 
A pilgrim rather let me rove, ~ 
Poor with the Son of man abide, 
And have no comfort, but his love! 


106. Let the dead bury their dead.—viii. 22. 
EXCUS’D from every needlefs care 

My priviledge I fee, , 
Fefus, thine only burthen bear, 

And live, to follow thee. 


107. Lord, fave us: we perijh.—viii. 26. 
SAVE, Lord, becaufe unfav’d by thee 
Unfav’d I muft forever be: 

Without thine utmoft grace undone 
J venture on a God unknown, ; 
And boldly now my foul I dart 
Into the center of thine heart. 


M Aud yp HRE We 5, 152: 
108. Why are ye Searfily Oye of little faith ?— 


Vill. 26. 
SAVIOUR, thow knowft us all’ 
In our imperfect ftate’s - 
Becanfe our faith is fmall, 
Our fear alas is great!” 
Yet fhall the grain the mount remove, 
If thou our faith increafe, 
Our faith fhall work by perfeé love, 
And fear forever ‘ceafe.: 


109. What manner of ‘man is this lviii. 27. 
WHAT kind of man is this, 
Obey’d by winds and feas, 
_ Whefe powerful word controuls 
The tempeft in our fouls! 
A Man, who built both earth and fky, = 
A Man, whofe name is God moft-high! 


110. Be of good chear, thy fins be forgiven thee. 


pte I Xg £2 6) 


WILT thou not, Lord, the word’ repeat 
To all who proftrate at thy feet 

Thy pard’ning grace implore ? 
Thou dof the helplefs finner chear, 
Thou dof difmifs my guilty fear; 

And bid me fin no more; 


vii. The feribes faid, This man blalphemeth.— 
IXY Zoi / 


NO, ye blind Scribes of learning proud: 
This Man is the eternal God, 
Who doth ‘your fouls reprieve ; 
His power and deity.confefs, 
Believe ten thoufand witnefles, 
That Fe/us can forgive. 


4 (Cs MLA LT EW. 
112. Why eateth your mafter with publicans and 
Jfinners P—1X. Il. 


SINNERS our Mafter doth receive, 
That fav’d and nourifh’d by his love, 

On earth we without fin may live, © 
And then partake his feaft above. 


u13. They that be whole need not aphyfician, but 
they that are fick.—ix. 12. 


I HAVE need of a phyfician ; 
Fefus, my phyfician be + 

Help me in my loft condition, 
Sin’s fevere extremity : 

Sick to death of pride and paflion,. 
Defperate, Lord, to thee I cry: 

With thine uttermoft falvation: 
Save, or I forever diev | 


114. Go ye, and learn what that meaneth, I ilk 
haue mercy, and not facrifice.—ix. 13. 


TO whom fhould thy difcipies go, 
Of whom fhould they be taught, but thee? 
Thy Spirit muft thy meaning thew ; 
O might he fhew it now to me! 
Bleflings thou doft to finners give;. 
Not facrifice from us receive : 
Thy grace to all doth freely move, 
Thy favourite attribute is love. 


rig. Lam not come to call the righteous, but fin- 
ners to repentance. —ix. 13.. 


THEN thou art come for me: 
Thou call’ft me to repent, 

And by a look from thee 

_ My rocky heart is rent : 
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But deepen, Lord, the grief begun, 
But heighten my diitrefs, 

And not till life’s expiring groan 
Let my repentance ceafe. 4 
116. Believe Jes Tone PnP BBW io Waenisp 

ix, 28. : 


I DO believe thou canft, thou wilt 
Mine unbelief remove, 

And purge out all my nature’s guilt, 
And perfe& mein love: 

Begin thy work, reftore my fight 
By juftifying grace, 

And bid me walk with thee in white, 
To fee my Father’s face. 


117. Fefus went about teaching, and healing,— 
1Xy BtR. 
THOU goeft about in every age, 
Dark, finfick fouls to teach and heal; 
The publith’d.word, the written page 
Conveys the balm infallible, 
We now thy Spirit of love receive, 
Of power, and of a vig’rous mind, 
And ftill thou in thyfelf wou’dft give 
Life, health, and heaven, to all mankind. 


ai 


118. The labourers are few.—ix. 37. 
YET thoufands, Lord, the honour claim, ..- 
And boaft their lawful miniftry, 
While only labourersin name 
They prove, they were not fent by thee. 


119. Pray ye the Lord of the harwveft, that he will 
Jend forth labourers into his harveft.—ix. 38. 


SUCH power, belongs to thee alone 
Fit inftruments to raife, : 
Whofe lives may make thy goodnefs known, » 
And fpread their Saviour’s praife : 


156 MAT. F HE W. 


Now, Lord, the faithful workmen fend, 
With gifts and talents bleft ~ 

To labour, till their toil fhall end - 
In-everlafting reft. 


120. Freely ye have received, freely givt.— 
x, 8, 


OUR life, and grace, and miniftry 
We freely did receive, i 

And freely to thy church and thee 
Our gifts and life we give: 

Bifhop of fouls, we wait the day 
Which fhall reward our toil ; 

Appear, thy fervants to o’erpay 
With one eternal {mile. 


121. Be ye wife as yerpents, and harmle/s as doves. 
—x. 16, 


SAVIOUR, my double want T feel, 
By fear, by innocence betray’d, 
By prudence falfe, and blindful zeal ; 
In pity haften to my aid, 
With wifdom pure of worldly art, 
With harmlefs, undefigning love 
Meeken, yet fortify, my heart,. 
And blend the ferpent with the dove. 


122. Beware of men!—x. 17. 


NOT thro’ an all-fufpeting fear 
Would we in-defarts hide, 

Nor yet unguardedly fincere 
In faithlefs man confide; 

Arm’d with thy wife benevolent mind 
Our courfe we fafely run, 

Honour and love the ranfom’d kind, 
But truft in God alone, 


MATTHEW. uhh 


123. He that endureth to the end, foall be Javed. 
Ra 2s 

WELCOME my Saviour’s word to me, 

The crofs and crown annext I fee, 

And fuffer on, till pain is paft 

With life, and I am fav’d at laf: 

I wait, in death to hear him fay 

Arife, my love, and come away, 

Look up, for thou fhalt weep no more, 

Safe-landed’on the heavenly fhore. 


124. It is enough for the difciple, that he be as his 
mafter.—X. 25. 
MASTER, I would no longer be 
- Lov’d by a world that hated thee, 
But patient in thy footfteps go, 
Entreated like my Lord below: 
I would (but thou muft give the power) 
With meeknefs meet the fiery hour, 
The fhame defpife, the crofs abide;_ 
For thou waft {feourg’d, and crucified! 


125. There is nothing covered that foall not be re= 
wvealed.—x. 26. “ 


EVERY deed, and word, and thought 
Shall be into judgment brought : 
Wherefore then fhould we conceal 
What the day wall foon reyeal ? 

Let us in our Father’s fight 

Walk as children of the light, 

Now prevent the-general doom, 
Triumph when the Judge is come. 


126. What I tell you in darknefs, that /peak ye ix 
light.—x. 27. 
NO fhy referve, or clofe difguife, 
No dark, myfterious fecrecy, 
No art to blind thy people’s eyes, 
__ Becomes a preacher fent by thee : 
Vou. II. O 
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We tell on the houfetop whate’er 
_ Thy Spirit and word to us hath fhew’d, 
And bold. throughout the world declare 
The utmoft counfel of our God. 


127. » Fear not them which kill the body, but are 
not able to Rill the foul. x. 28. 
SAVIOUR, fpeak into my heart 
Sacred intrepidity : 
They that foul and body part 
Can they part my foul from thee? 
Men. and fiends my foul defies, 
Join’d to God it never dies. 


123. Fear him viho is able to deftroy both foul and 
body in hell.—x. 28. 
WHO would not dread the frown of Him 
Whofe anger burns unquenchable, 
Whofe breath like a fulphureous ftream, 
~Kindles, and blows the flames of hell! 
Our God is a confuming fire, 
And faftning on the finful foul, 
Deftroys what never can expire 
Long as eternal ages roll. 


129. The very hairs of your head are all numbred. 
UWiIKe BBQs 

FATHER, how wide thy glories fhine, 

God of the univerfe, and mine! 

Thy goodnefs watches o’er the whole, 

As all mankind were but one foul, 

Yet keeps my every facred hair, 

AsI remain’d.thy fingle care. 


130. Whofoever frall confe/s me before men, him 
will I confefs alfa, before my Father which is in 
heaven. =X. 32. ; 
'CHY confeflor in deed and word, 
Before the fons of men, 
Jn all the tempers of my Lord 
T would thy caufe maintain : 
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And if, my Lord IT thus confefs, 

_ Thou wilt thy fervant own, 

Prefent before thy Father’s face, 
And place me on thy throne. 


231. Whafoever fall deny me before west him will 
I alfo deny before my Father which is. in heaven. 
—X. 33. 


AH, wretched fouls, who urg’d by fhame 
Defert.your Mafter’s caufe, 

Before the world deny his name, 
And ftumble at his crofs! 

Difown’d before the heavenly hoft, 
Ye fhall receive your hire, 

Out from his glorious prefence thruft 
Into eternal fire.. 


132, 1 came not to fend peace, but a fword..—= 
¥, 34>. 


SAVIOUR, apply the powerful word, . 
Ufe upon us thy Spirit’s fword, 

Who dare abide thy day ; 
Thy people from the world divide, 
Cut off our felfithnefs and pride, 

Our fins forever flay. 


133. Whofoever fhall give unto one of thefe little 
ones a cup of cold‘water only, in the name of a 
aifciple, he (hall in no wife lofe his reward.—~ 
xX. 42. cf 


HOW {mall.the gift it matters not, 
Giv’n for the fake of Chrif the Lord,, 
It cannot be by Chri? forgot, 
Or lofe its infinite reward. 
O, 2 


160 MATTHEW. 


134. Art thou He that fhould come, or dowe look 
for another P—xi. 3. 


GIVE me, Lord; if thou art He, 
Deaf to hear, and blind to fee, 
Lame, to walkimall thy ways, 
Dead, to live the life of grace; 

- Bid my leprofy depart, 
Preach thyfelf into my heart ; 
Satisfied, when thou art given, 

I feek no more in earth or heaven. 


135. The poor have the gofpel preached to them. 
a ke . 


PREPAR’D by facred poverty, 
Fefus, the power of God in me 
Unto falvation prove, 
Preach to my troubled foul thy peace, 
Infpire with all thy holinefs, 
With all thy heavenly love. 


136. Blefed is he whofoever fall. not be offended 
in me.—Xi. 6. 

O MAY T never, never be 

Offended at thy words or thee, 

But. fteadily obedient prove 

The bleffednefs of fimple love, 


137% The kingdom of heaven fuffereth violence, and 
the viclent take it by force. ——X1. 12. 


O MIGHT thy powerful word 
Infpire a feeble worm 

To ruth into thy kingdom, Lord, 
And take it as by ftorm! 
© might we all improve 
The grace already given, 

To feize the crown of perfec love, 
And fcale the mount of heaven ! 


MActeIEDE We, 163 


138. The Sor of man came eating and drinking, 
xl. :39. 


WITH rigorous abftinence auftere 
We ferve, while only led by fear, 
But Ye/us doth the yoke remove, 
And fhews the nobler way of love, 
Inftru&s his bleflings to employ, 
And gives us all things to enjoy. 


139. Wifdom is jufified of her children.—xi. 19. 


THE wife applaud; but all befide 
*-Condemn the wifdom from above ; . 
It ever was by thofe decry’d 

Who neither fearour God, nor love. 


140. It foall be more tolerable for Sodom inthe day. 
of judgment, than for thee.——X1. 24. 


WHO will reject. thy richeft grace, . 
“Their own damnation feal, 

And juftly claim for their own place 
The hotteft place in hell. . 


141. Thou haft hid thefe things from the wife and 


prudent, and revealed them unto babes. —xi. 25. 


FROM the fools reputed wife 
Juftly, Lord, thou haft conceal’d 
Fhings divine, which they defpife, 
Myfteries to’ babes reveal’d: 
father, me,.ev’n.me convert, 
Then the kingdom from above 
Send into my childlike heart, 
Peace, and joy, and righteous love, . 


rN 
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142. ‘I will give you Veft.—Xi. 28. 


REST of my weary mind, 
My burthen’d fpirit’s eafe 
Coming to thee I find: 
But gafp in perfect peace 
To live, of holinefs pofleft, 
To die into eternal reft. _ 


143. Learn of me.—xi, 29. 


LORD, I fain would learn of thee 
Meeknefs and humility ; : 
In thy gentlenefs of mind 

In thy lowlinefs of heart 
Ref mine inmoft foul hall find, 

Reft that never can depart. 


144. Stretch forth thine hand.—xii. 13. 


SESUS, the grace re-give, 
Which I have caft away : 


-J-cannot now, as once, believe, 


I cannot, cannot pray : 
Speak, and the wither’d hand 
Of, faith fhall be reftor’d, 

Exert its power at thy command, 
And apprehend its Lord, 


145, He /ball “nob firive, nor cry, neither: ‘feall any 


man hear his voice in the fireets.—xil. 1g. 


NOT brawling, popelar, and loud, 
But filent, as the Man of woe, . 

Infiruét me to*decline the croud, 
And meekly after thee to go, 

Aad quietly, like thee, refign 

My foul into the harids divine. 


MATTHEW. 163 


146. A bruifed reed foall he not break,. and /moat- 
ing flax foall he not quench, till he fend forth jud~ 
ment unto Vidbory.—xil. 20. rE. 

NO, I find he‘never will, 

(Jefus is a Saviour fill) 

He who kindled my defire, 

Will not let the fpark expire: 

Love, that bears fo long with me, 

Shall obtain the victory, 

All his power at laft exert, 

Fix the kiagdom in my heart. 


147. Hethat is not with me is againft Te aan 
Kil. 30. 
BY not appearing on thy fide 
I fided with thy foes, 
By not confefling I. denied, 
And dar’d my Lord oppofe : 
But lo, henceforward J abhor 
"The bafe neutrality, 
Wage ’gainft thy foes eternal war; 
And live, and die with thee. 


148. All manner of fin frall be forgivenan—— 
41: 37. 
ALL kinds and, all degrees of fim 
Wilt thou indeed forgive ? 
Then I, ev’n I may be made clean,. 
And in thy prefence live: 
Lord, I expeét thy promis’d grace ; 
And when thou haft forgiven, 
Pardon fhall lead to holinefs,, 
And holinefs to heaven. 


149. The blafphemy againt rhe Holy Ghofts. frail 
not be forgiven.—Xu. 31. 
THIS is that fin of fins, 
That mortal blafphemy, 
Afcribing to the devils prince 
The wonders wrought by thee!" 


1640. MAT THEW. ° 


But from its guilt fecure... 

In thee our fouls we hides 
And truft thy blood to make us pure 

From every fin befide. 


150. The treeis known by its fruit.—xil, 33° 


ARE words the proof of fin forgiven? 
Then Satan might return to heaven, 
And every Antinomian liar - 
Efcape that everlafting fire : 

His faith the pardon’d finner /Lews,- 
While after holinefs he goes, . 

And loves throughout his life t’ exprefs 
The genuine fruits of righteoufnefs. 


151. How can ye, heing evil, [peak good things? 
Kil. 13.46 


I: CANNOT fpeak a word, or do 
An aétion truly good, 

Till thou, O Lord, my heart renew, 
And wath me in thy blood: 

But when in me thy Spirit of grace 
Doth power and utterance give, 

I then fhall fpeak my Saviour’s praife, . 
And to thy glory lives, 


152. Ewery idle word that men foall peak, they foall 
give account thereof in the day of judgment.—— 
xii. 36. 


ELOW then fhall fifners meet the Lord, , 
Or his dread day abide, 
If cat for every idle word, 
Who can be juftified ? 
The men who freely pardon’d here 
On Fe/u’s death depend, 
Shall boldly at the bar appear, 
And find the Judge their Friend, .. 
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153. The laft fate of that man is worfe than rh® 
jirft-—xii. 45. 
YES, my Lord may juftly leave me, . 
Me who firft my Lord forfook, 
Never, never more forgive me, 
Blot my name out of his book: 
But if I, again forgiven, 
Reach at laft the happy fhore, 
How fhall all the hoits of heaven 
Shout, and wonder, and adore! 


154. Bebold, my mother, and my brethren !—— 
Xli. 49. ; 
LORD, what is man’s diftinguifh’d race, 
Whom thou doft for thy brethren own, 
Crown’d with a dignity and grace 
To brighteft Seraphim unknown ! 
Who do on earth thy Father’s will, 
Mott clofely totheir Lord allied 
Shall meet thee on the heavenly hill, 
And cleave forever to thy fide. 


155. Forthwith they /prung up, becanfe they had 
no deepne/s of carth.—xiil. 5, 


LORD, give us wifdom to fufpec& 
The fudden growths of feeming grace, 
To prove them firft, and then reject, 
Whofe hatte their fhallownefs betrays ; 
Who inftantaneoufly {pring up, 
Their own great imperfection prove : 
They want the toil of patient hope, 
They want the root of humble love. 


156. Whofoever hath, to him frall be given.—am= 
XH 4-2. 
THOU offereft, Lord, to all thy love: 
Thy love may we retain, 
With faithful diligence improve, 
And farther bleflings gain:- 
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To us who grafp the things before, 
Grace upon grace be given; 

And when our fouls can hold no:more, 
Beftow the joys of heaven. 


157. Whofoever hath not, from him fhall be takem 
away even that he hath:—xiii, 12s- 
WHY is my heart fo dark and void, 
And hardly feels its lofs? 
L have not what I once injoy’d,. 
I am not what:l was: 
With Chri? my fuffering Lord one hour: 
T would not watch and pray, 
And therefore he withdrew the power, 
And took his gifts away. 


158. The deceitfulnefs of riches choak- the word ca- 
XE i225 
WHAT harm to raife a fortune fair, 
What harm a fortune fair t’ increafe? 
The luft of gold, the thorns of care 
Choak every- feed of righteoufnefs:- 
And when the fiend is enter’d in, 
We cloak our covetous defire, . 
We juftify our gainful fin, 
Till Satan pays his flaves their hire, 


159. His enemy fowed tares.—xiit, 25, 
ONLY good proceeds from God, 


Evil from his enemy : 
Pride, the.feed of fins he fow’d; 

All the fins we feel and fee, 
Curs’d the field which God did blefs,. 
Turn’d it to this wildernefs! 


160. Then appeared thetares alfo.—xiii. 26:. 
RISING with thy faithful race 
Token of the harveft near, | 
Lo, th’ abufers of thy grace, 
Lo, the Guo/fick tares appear! - 


. ; Bs tc { { fi 3) 
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Yet with them we ftill grow on, 
Mindful of thy promife paft, 
‘Lord, we let the tares alone; 
Thou fhalt root.them out at laf. 


161. The kingdom of heaven is like to @ grain of muj- 
tardfeed.— xii. 31. ' 


A GRAIN of grace-may we not fee 
This moment, and the next a ‘tree? 
Or mu/f? we patiently attend 

To find the precious feed afcend? 
Our Lord declares it mu/? be fo.; 

And ftriking deep our root, we grow, 
And lower fink, and higher rife, 

Till C4rz? tranfplant.us to the fkies. 


162. The kingdom of heaven is like unto leaven.— 
xiiit 33° 


"THAT heavenly principle within, ¥ 
Doth-it at once its power exert, 
At once root out the feed of fin, 
And plant perfe€tion in the heart ? 
No; but a gradual life it fends, 
Diffufive thro’ the faithful foul, 
To actions, words, and thoughts extends, 
And flowly fan@ifies the whole. 


3163. Then fall the righteous fhine forth as the Sutts 
inthe kingdom of their Father, —xiii. 43. 


LORD, we long to fee thy glory 
Made eternally our own, 
Long with all thy faints t’ adore thee, 
Bright as the meridian fun: | 
Come, Meffiah, ; 
Rap us to thy Father’s throne! # 


#8 MATTHEW. 
164. He fold all that he had, and bought it.—— 
xlil. 46, 
HAVE I not found that pearl divine 
That treafure in the field? 
Yet fill it is not furely mine, 
My pardon is not feal’d: 
The afcertaining terms I know, 
And would with joy approve, 
Sell all; myfelf, my life forego, 
To buy thy perfe& love. 


165. He did not many mighty works there, becaufe 
of their unbelief.—xill. 58. 


ONLY unbelief withftands, 
Stops the gracious Saviour’s hands: 
Saviour, let thy power remove 
The fole hindrance of thy love: 
Take our unbelief away, 
Then thy mercy’s arm difplay, 
Then repeat thy wonders patt, 

Or give us the beit wine at laft. 


166. It és not lawful for thee to have hep men 
XIV. 4s 


GRANT me that bold fimplicity 
Sin in the greateft to reprove, 
(*¢ Ye muft obey my God’s decree, 
<¢ Ye muft the curfed thing remove ”’) 
And give me, if my life it coft, 
T’ exult in life for Je/us loft. 


167. He went up into.a mountain apart to prayo— 
my. bo. 
SEQUESTER’D from the noify crowd, 
Fain would I pray apart, 
Confefs my fins and wants to God, 
And pour out all my heart: 


\ 
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Now let me leave.the world beneath, 
“Now to the’mount repair, 
Sink at the Saviour’s feet, and breathe 
My lateft breath in, prayer. 


168. ft is I, be not afraid.—xiv. 27. 


TELL me “ ’Tis I—that died for thee’? 
And I fhall fear no more, : 

Till the rough wind and boifterous fea 
Hurry me to the fhore. a 


169. He faid, Come.—xiv. 29. 


SAVIOUR, thou haft bid me come, 
But bid me come, again, 

Till I reach my heavenly home 
My finking foul fuftain : 

Walking on at thy command 

O’er danger’s moft tempeftuous fea, 

Save me by thine outftretch’d hand, 

And fave me up to thee. 


170. Beginning to fink, he cried, Lord, fave més 
NIV, 305 
-O MAY I cry for help to thee 
7 The moment I begin 
To fink into the troubled fea, 
Or yield to my own fin! 
J know, in anfwer to my prayer, 
Thou wou’dft extend thine hand, 
My foul above the billows bear 
To the celeftial land. 


WL. As many as touched were made perfectly 
awhole. xiv. 36. 
LORD, I believe thy power the fame, 
The fame thy truth and grace indure, 
And in thy bleffed hands { am, 
And truft thee for a perfect cure: 
eWeu. LU. P 
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Come, Saviour, come, and make me whole, 
Intirely all my fins remove, 

To perfect health reftore my foul, 
To perfe&t holinefs and love. 


172. Lord, ‘help 'me.—xv. 25. 


HELP me, Lord, on whom alone 
Succour is for finners laid, - 

Help me for thine aid to groan, 
Help me to accept thine aid; 

Still afift me by thy grace 

. Helplefs at thy feet to lie, 

Well to clofe my various race, 

Well to fuffer, and to die. 


173. ruth, Lord: yet the dogs eat of the crumbs. 


XV._27. 


JESUS, beneath the fenfe I groan 
Of my unworthinefs, 

Yet trutt, th’ unworthinefs I own 
Shall never bar thy grace : 

The children firft be fed by thee: 
The dogs with crumbs fupply : 

Then if no more is left for me, 
Let me thro’ hunger die. 


a74. O woman, great is thy faith: be it unto 
thee even'as thou wilt. xv. 28._ 
THAT mighty faith on me beftow 
Which cannot afin vain, 
Which holds, and will not let thee 20, 
Till I my {uit obtain ; 
Till thou into my foul infpire 
The perfect love unknown, 
And tell mine infinite defire, 
«« Whate’er thou wilt, be done! 
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¥75.. They caf? them down at Fefus fect, and he 
healed them.—xv. 30. 


FESUS, difplay thy fovereign fkill,. 

Thine ancient miracles repeat: 
Thou never cant refufe to heal 

A gafping finner at thy feet : 
Expiring at thy feet I lie: 

O let thy yearning bowels move, 
Forgive, or in my fins I die, 

-Reftore me by, thy bleeding love. © 


176. I have compaffion on the multitudes.— xv. 32. 


CANST thou then without compaflion 
Me thy faint difciple fee, 

Hungring after thy falvation, A 
Perifhing for want of thee? 

Dying, till the grace is given, 
Only for thy grace T pine: 

Feed me, Lord, with bread from heaven, 
Fill my foul with love divine. 


177. Beware of the leaven of the Pharifecs.—— 
xvi. 6. 
LET us, Lord, with humbleft care 
Obferve the caution given, 
Start from fhews and feemings fair, 
(That Pharifaic leaven) 
Self-refpe&ts, and human praife, 
And human righteoufnefs difown, 
Glory in the God of grace, 
And truf in thee alone. 


178. Blefed art thou, Sad Bar-jona.—Xvi, 17. 


FATHER, to me the faith impart 
Which makes the blefling mine, 
Thy Son difcover to my heart 
Ia majeity divine ; 
Piz 
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That knowing Him, my foul may prove 
The fenfe of fin forgiven, 

And thro’ the blifs of perfeét love 
Pafs to the blifs of heaven. 


179. Upon this Rock Twill build my church. 
xvi. 18. 
NOT on a frail finful creature 
Doft thou build thy church below: 
Thee, the Rock, divinely greater, 
Bafis- of our faith we know ! 
Rooted in thy love and grounded 
Still thy people hall prevait, 
Shout to fee their foes confounded, 
Triumph o’er the gates of helt, 


180. Ifany man will ceme after me, let him deny 
himfelf, and take up his crofs,. and follow me. — 
RYE 2a 


TO fauffer, and abftain 

My calling here I fee, 
Renounce myfelf, my Lord to gain,. 

And die, to live with thee : 

With thee I daily die, 

Thy welcome burthen bear, 
And follow after to the fky, 

And. claim a kingdom there. 


181. What is a man profited, if he faall gain the 
whole world, and lofe his own foul ?—xvi. 26. 


IF for a world a foul be loft, 
* Who can the lofs fupply ! 
More than a thoufand worlds it coft 
One fingle foul to buy. 


182. The Son of man foall come in the glory of bis 
Father, with his angels. —xvi. 27. 


O MIGHT we fee our Saviour fhine 
In all the attributes divine, 
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Defcending with his angel.train 

In everlating pomp to reign! ~ 
Fehovah’s co-eternal Son, tai 
Appear triumphant.on thy throne, 
And thew the bride thy heavenly face, 
And plunge usin the. glorious blaze! 


183. It is good for us to be here\—Xviil ‘4ni 


GOOD for us, thy joy to hare, 
And Tabor’s glory fee, 
Better fill, thy crofs to bear, 
And bleed on Calvary : 
Beft of all, when nature dies 
Ecchoing back thy final groan : 
Then to Zion’s heights we rife, 
And hail thee on thy throne! 


184. Hear ye him. 


© THAT all mankind might hear him, 
Teacher, Friend of all-mankind, 
Every ranfom’d foul revere him, 
In his blood redemption find! 
Sinners, know your’ prefent Saviour,. 
Liften to his love’s advice, 
Find in him the Father’s favour,’ 
Find the way to paradife. 


XVik. Sf 


185, fefus came and touched them, and faid, A» 
rife,. be not afraid.—xvil. 7. 


JESUS, extend thine hand of grace 
And let me feel thee near; 

Thy only touch my foul can raife, 
Can banith all my. fear: 

Thy only touch {hall make me cleans, 
My nature purify, 

Expel the unbelieving fin, 
And raife me to the fy. 

La ue 
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186. Bring him bither to me.—xvii. 17. 


THRO?’ faith our friends we bring to thee,. 
(Ourfelves by Saran long poffett) 
Pity and fet the captives free, 
Drive the foul fiend out of their breaft 
The world and fin thyfelfexpel, 
And in their fouls forever dwell. 


3 


187. Nothing fall be impoffible unto yous 


XV11l. 20.. 


TO thofe who on thy truth rely. 
Who dare thy word receive 
Are all things poffible ? then I .. 
Here without fin fhall live. 


188. This kind goeth not out, but by prayer and 
fafting. —Xvil. 21. 


THE fpirit unclean will ftillremain- 
In every carelefs heart, 

But prayer and fatting fhall conftrain 
The tempter to.depart 5. ° 

The prayer and faft which God hath chofe 
Whole legions fhall expel 

- Of beaftly lufis, and devilith foes,, 

And chafe them back-to hell, 


Z 


189. Le? we foould offend them.—xvii. 27. 


- MASTER, T want thy tendernefs, 
Thy boundlefs charity, 
Not to offend, not to difpleafe 
‘The men, who know not thee: . 
Rather than ftumble friend or foe, 
I too would wrong fuftain, 
And every privilege forego, 
One precious foul-to gain: 


af ; : We AYE 
MATTHEW: 175; 
190... Woe to that maw by whom the offence cometh. 
XV 7, TAT 
1 WOE. to the man, eternal woe 2 
To him by whom th’ offence doth comet. 
His lot and portion is below, © >” 
His fentence is th’ apoftate’s doom - 
Plung’d in the depths of grief unlefs 
* With broken heart his crime he feel, 
Acload of guilt fhall foon deprefs « 
===His foul to the profoundeft hell. 


z Ah, Saviour, keep my trembling heart 
Which feels its own infirmity, ; 
One moment, Lerd, if thou depart, 
The dire offence will come by me: 
But if myfelf I always fear, 
Thou wilt difplay thy guardian love, 
And give me grace to perfevere, 
Till fafe with thee I reft above. 


rol. The Son of man is come to fave that which, 
was loff.—xvili,. 11. 


TO fave the loft he came: 
The loft was all mankind = 
And I thro’ Fe/u’s name 
Do now falvation find, ' 
And publifh it the world-around’ ~ 
That grace doth more than fin abound. 


192. If two of you forall agree on earth, as touch 
ing any thing that they foall afk, it hall be\ done’ 
for them of my Father which is 12: REAVER meme 
XVill. FO. Bigs 

1 WE TWO,, O-Lord,: on earth agree 
Touching a thing to afk of thee, 

And truft.it fhall: for us be done :” 

_ We afk to be preferv’d from fin, ' 

Kept by the power:of God within, ’. 
Till fav’d, and perfe&ted in one. 
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> To afk a fecond grace we join; 
Anfwer in us thine own defign,. 
When life’s important hour is 0’er, 
(The end for which we here did meet) 
Place us together on thy feat; 
Do this, and we can afk no more. 


19 3- Where tavo or three are gathered together in- 
my name, there am Lin themdft of tha. 
XVill. 20. 


CAN we believe this precious word, 
“And: not afiemble in thy name, 
Sure, if we meet, to meet our Lord,. 
And catch thy whifper, ‘¢ here I ami! 
Where two or three with faithful heart 
Unite to plead the promife given, 
As truly in the midft thou art, 
As in the countlefs hofts of heaven. 


194. Have patience with me, and Iwill pay thee 
all. —xviii. 26.. 


THY debtor at thy feet I fall :. 
But can I ever pay thee all? 
Or for a fingle fin atone? 


No, Lord: I leave it to thy Son. 


195. He loofed him, and forgave him the debt.--— 
XVill.. 27. 


MASTER, thou didft the fame by me;. 
When at thy feet I lay ; 

Thy grace forgave, and fet me tree, 
And left me nought to pay: 

The full difcharge of all my debt 
I thankfully receive, 

And thus my fellow-fervants treat, “ 
And thus like thee forgive. 
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196. So fhall my heavenly Father do alfo unto 
y0u.---XViil. 35. 
O’ MAY I never fadly prove 
A child can lofe his Father’s love, 
A foul implacable, 
Whofe countlefs fins were once forgiven, 
May juftly from thy face be driven, 
_ To pay his debt---in hell! 


197. There is none good but ene, that is God.— 
MAXy ET 
NONE is originally good, 
Good from himfelf, but thee : 
The good thou haft on man beftow’d,. ~ 
Is not his property: 
By thee renew’d; yet pure and jut 
Himfelf he cannot call, 
But ftill confeffes in the duft 
That thou art all in alf. 


198. If thou wilt enter into life, keep the com= 


mandments.—XiX. 17. 


ALL thy commands I fhall fulfil, 
Bleft with the faith that works by loves. 
Meet thee on that celeftial hill, 
Enter the holy gates above, . 
. Eat of th’ immortalizing Tree, 
And live forever, Lord, with thee: 


199. What lack L yet 2a XIX E20 s 


HIMSELF how fhall a finner know? 
Fefus, to thee F cry, 

‘Thou only all my wants canit fhew, 
Thou only canft fupply. 


200. If thou wilt be perfed, go and Sell that thoz 
haff.---X1X. 21. 


HOLY, thou knowft, I fain would be, 
I languifh to fell all for thee 3 
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And when the power is given, 
Spotlefs, and perfe&ed in love, 
I fhall triumphantly remove 

To find my wealth in heaven. 


201. He went away forrowful.—xix. 22. . 


FORBID it, Lord, that I fhould be 
Griev’d to fell all and follow thee: 
Ah, never leave‘me to depart, 

But keep poffeffion of my heart: 

Left to myfelf, I furely know, 

Away from thee J foon fhould go, 
With-hold my heart fo dearly bought, 
And fell my foul and God for nought. 


202. Why ftand ye eve all the day idle? —xx. 6- 


SHALL I ftand idle fill, 
Tull life fhort day is pat, 
Or now begin to do thy will, 
And work fer Ged at laf? 
Hired long ago I was 
At Fordon’s facred flood, - 
And fign’d the fervant of thy crofs, 
The purchafe of thy blood, 


203. Many be called, but few chofen.— xx. 16 


THE number of the Call’d is great, 
But of the Chofen {mall, 

~ Invited to the Gofpel-treat 
So few ubey the call, 

So few the proffer’d blefling take, 
And to the end endure, 

Giving all diligence to make 
Their own eleGtion fure. 


204. Ye know. not what ye afke——XxX. 22: 


1 SUCH was our ignorant defire, 
Our zeal above the reft t’afpire, 


MATTHEW. 179 


While babes, the fathers joy to prove 
Ambitious at thy fide to reign, ? 
The re without the toil to gain, e 

We afk’d the crown of perfe& love: 

z Blindly we afk’d for pain and lofs, 
‘A deeper cup, an heavier crofs ; 

And fill we all thy grace implore: 
But humbly waiting to receive, 
Manner and time to thee we leave, 

Thy will be done, we afk no more. 
ZORs 
ADVANCEMENT in thy kingdom here 

W hoe’er impatiently defire, 
They know. not, Lord, the pangs fevere 
The trials which they 7-7 requires»: ‘> 
They all mu/? firft thy fufferings fhare, 
Ambitious of their calling’s prize, 
And every day thy burthen bear, 
And thus to late perfé€tion rife. 


Nature would fain evade, or flee 

That fad-neceflity of pain; 
But who refufe to die with thee, 

With thee fhall never, never reign: 
The forrow doth the joy infure, 

The crown for conquerors prepar’d ; 
And all who to the end endure, 

Shall grafp thro’ death the full reward.* 


o= 


& 


206. The Son of man came not to be minifired uit 
to, but to minifter.—xx. 28. 


NOT in a king’s, but fervant’s form 
Our Lotd appear’d beneath, 

To wait on every finful worm, 
And fave them by his death : 


* Ye know not what is implied in being advanced in my 
*kingdom, and neceffarily prerequired thereto : All who thare 
in my kingdom muf? fr/? thare in my fufterings.—The Rey, 
Mr. Fohn Wefley’s Notes on the New TeRament, 


136 MATTHEW. 


But we fhall fee him come from high 
The glorious Son of Man, 

And all the angels of the tky 
. Triumphant in his train. 


207. The Son of man’ came to give his life @ ran- 
fom for many,.—XX. 28. 


EV’N thofe unhappy fouls He bought 
Who théir redeeming Lord deny, 

Will not by him to life be brought, 
But felf-deftroy’d forever die.’ 


208. “Fefus caf? out all them that fold and bought in 
the temple. su ub TS 


SAVIOUR, who doft with anger fee 
{he lufts which fteal my heart from thee, 
The thieves out of thy temple chafe, 
And plant thy Spirit in their place, 

And when my God inhabits there, 

My heart fhall be thine houfe of prayer. 


209. And the ‘Blind and the lame came to Him in 
the temple, and he healed them.---XXl. 14. 


BLIND to thee, O Lord, and lame 
J into the temple came: 

There I firft receiv’d from thee 
Strength to walk, and fight to fee, 
There I found my pardon feal’d, 
There my unbelief was heal’d. 


210. How cameft thou in hither, not having ‘a 
wedding-garment?—XXU. 12. 


FESUS, prepare thy meaneft guett, 
Since thou haft bid me to the feaft, . 
Cloath with a covering from above, 
The Spirit of thy {potlefs love, 

And make the wedding-garment mine, 
‘That robe of righteoufnefs divine. 
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211. Render unto Cefar the things which are Ce- 
Jar’ s.m=XXii, 21, ; 
JESUS, if our faith be true, 
We muft thy word obey, 
Tribute to whom tribute’s due, 
And fear, and homage pay : 
Thee they impioufly deny, 
Who Cefar of his right defraud, 
Rebels ’gainft the Lord moft-high, 
And traitors to their God. 


212. On thefe tavo commandments hang all the law 
| and the prophets.—xxii. 40. 


THE two commands are one : 
Ah, give me Lord, to prove 
Who loves his God alone 
He mutt his neighbour love, 
And what thine oracles enjoin, 
Js all fumm’d up in love divine. 


213. Be not ye called, Rabbi.—xxiii. 8. 


O MAY I never dare receive 
From blind fimplicity 
The reverence which poor worms would give 
To man, inftead of thee! 
O may I ftill their praife reje& 
Who hang upon my word, 
Refufe to lead th’ implicit fea, 
And fend them to their Lord! 


214. Call no man your father.—xxiii. 9. 
ABSOLUTE faith, O Lord, Towe 
To thee and none befide, 
Thine only word and Spirit know 
My never-erring Guide ; 
Submiflion abfolute I pay 
- To no commands but thine ; 
But taught of thee, rejoice t’ obey 
Th’ authority divine. 


Vou. II. Qr 


Le Ce 
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21g. Whoever foall exalt himfelf, feall be abafed. 
—Xxill. 12. 


1 TREMBLE, ye fond of human praife, 
Who feck, or love, the higheft place; 
Who rich in facred honours rife! >” 

Proud of your every grace and gift, 
Yourfelves, like Lucifer, ye lift, 
And fet your thrones above the fkies: | 


2 But the Moft-high fhall caft you down, 
If now ye will not fear his frown, 

His vengeful wrath ye foon fhall feel, 
Defeated of your glorious aim, 
O’erwhelm’d with everlafting fhame, 

Debas’d into the loweit hell. ’ 


216. He that fhall humble bimfelf, foall be exalted. 


—XXil IZ. 


1 MYSELF I canrst humble make, 
Yet may J, Lord, the fuccour take 
Proffer’d, implied, in thy command ; 
May lay my haughty looks afide, 
Refit the thought engend’ring pride, 
And ftoop beneath thy mighty hand: 


z If to thy hand of power I fteop, 
Thy hand of love fhall lift me up 
To heights of holinefs unknown, 
Thy love’s omnipotence fhall raife 
The veflel of thy perfect grace, 
And feat me on thy glorious throne. 


217. Ye have omitted the weightier matters of the 
law.—xxili. 23. 
MAY TI, obfervant,of the leait,. 
Mott careful in the greateft prove, 
And fhew throughout my life expreft 
Jaftice, fidelity, and love. 
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218. Ye Jjirain at a gnat, and fwallow a: camel 
= (SS XEMI 2300, 
HEAR this, who at a trifle ftrain, 
So ftri&t—and obitimate—and proud, 
Who keep the private rules of men, 
And break the open laws of God! 


219. How can ye efcape the pea of hell ?— 
PER IRIS (23 


BY ae now to thee our Lord, 
Tho’ tothe brink of Topher driven, 
We all may ’feape the dreadful word, 
Weall. may fly from hell to heaven, 


220. O-Ferufalem, Terufalem!—xxiti. 37, 
HOW kindly, Lord, doft thou lament 
g Their finful mifery, 
- Who will not, while they may, repent, 
And thy falvation fee ! 
Ferufalem, whoe’er deny, 
Terufalem Mall prove 
Thou wou’df not have one finner die 
Excluded from thy love. 


221. Lwould, and ye would not.—xxili. 37, 
«© T WOULD, and ye would not,” 
What daring blafphemy, 
For reprobates fo dearly bought 
To charge their death on thee! 
But O before they die, 
The reprobates forgive, 
And by thy gracious will may I 
With them for ever live, 


222. How often would I have gathered thy chil- 
dren !—Xxill, 347. 
HOW often who can tell! 
The heights of love unknown, 
The depths unfearchable 
Are hid in Cri? alone: 


2 
~ 
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But thelter’d now within» 
~My dear Redeemer’s breatt, 
Secure from hell and.fin 

. Pcfhall forever reft. 


223. Thelove of the many foall wax told-—— 


I 


Ww 


XXiV. 12. 


THAT univerfal love fincere 
Where is it to be found? 

Out of the mouth, of moft we hear 
The word’s unmeaning found: 

But O, how few the faints that know 
‘Their Saviour’s perfe& mind, 

Whofe hearts with charity o’erflow 
‘To all the ranfom’d kind! 


If my own party I approve, 
And cleave to my own fe&, 
Holding the few with partial love, 
The many I reje&; 
My nature’s narrownefs_I feel, 
Myfelf I blindly feck, 
And ftill a flave in Babel dwell, 
A fhackled Schifmatick. 


© that the Spirit of our Lord 
Might fet his prifoners-free, - 

Might fpeak the feétaries reftor’d 
To glorious liberty! 

O that the catholick love divine 
Shed in our hearts abroad 

Might all our jangling parties join, 
And fwallow’ us up in. God.! 


224. As lightning foall the coming of the Son of 


I 


MON BE. XXIV 27650 oy ; 
QUICK as the darted lightning flies, 
Flafhing at onte throughout the fkies, 
Saviour, thou wilt on earth appear, - 
To ’ftablith thy dominion Jere ; 
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2 Before the final, general doom, 
We know,. thou wilt to,judgment come, 
Thy foes deflroy, thy friends maintain, 
And glorious with thine-ancients reign. 
3 Now, even now thy faints attend, 
~—T’'o fee thee on the clouds defcend! 
Now, Lord, aflert thy right divine, 
And challenge all the worlds for thine. 


225. Then fhall appear the fign of the Son of man 
—zhen foall they Jee the Son of man coming—then 
foall he Jend bis angels with a great found of a 
trampet.—XxXiV. 30, 31. 


WHEN hall th’ imperial ftandard fpread 
Its crimfon thro’ the fkies? 

To meet their great triumphant Head © 
When fhall the members rife ? 

Gazing, thy church, and liftening ftands ; 

3 We long to fee thee crown’d : . 

Now, Lord, fend forth thine angel-bands, 
And bid the trumpet found, ’ 


226. Bleed is that fervant, whom his Lord when. 
he cometh foall find fo doing. —xxiv. 46. 
EULL of earneft expectation, 
Look we for our heavenly Lord; 
Working out our own falvation, 
Labouring for a full reward : 
Happy, in the tafk afign’d us 
Tf we fill our lives employ; 
Labouring on till Ye/us find us, — 
We fhall faare oursMafter’s joy. 


227. They took no oyl with them.——-XXV. 3». 
BMPTY the lamp, till thow impart 
Thy Spirit from above; 
Now, Saviour, pour into my heart. 
The oil of joy and love, 
Qb pits. zi 
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228. Behold, the Bridegroom cometh !—xxv. 6. 


HE comes !. the heavenly Bridegroom, comes, 
Preceeded by the midnight cry! 

Sinners, and faints, forfake your tombs, 
Go forth, and meet him in the fky! 


229. The door was (but.—xXV. 10+ 


HOW dreadful is the finner’s fate, 
Who wakes, to fleep no more, 

Who knocks and calls, alas, too late, 
When death hath fhut the door! 


230. Lord, Lord, open to us.—xxv. Li, 


BUT we who now thy grace implore, 
Shalf now admitted be, 

For if thy juftice fhut the door, 
Thy mercy keeps the key, 


231. Well done, thou gocd and faithful formant 


RXV. ZI. 


MY faithfulnefs I cannot fee, 

My goodnefs is unknown to me, 
And be it, Lord, unknown,. 

So thou the Giver of all grace 

In that great day thy fervant praife 

: For what thyfelf haft done, 


232. hou wicked and flothful fer-vant——_m 
XxXV. 26, 


MASTER, I with fhame confefs 

Sloth is the wor wickednefs ; 

‘The worft wickednefs is mine, 

Idle in the worl divine, : 
Doing neither good, nor ill, 

Hf I hide my talent ftill, - 

Till I find the time is paft, 

Perifh in my fins at lait. 


: ie a s 
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233. From him that hath not, frall be taken. ax. 
. o way even that which be hath —xxv. 29, 


WHY am I ftript of all my power ? 
My Lord by long negleé& I griev’d ;, 
T would not ufe, or ftrive for more, 
And juftly loft the grace receiy’d.; 
I did not.in his knowledge grow, 
Or labour after holinefs, . 
And thus I let my pardon go, 
And thus I forteited my peace: 


234.. Caft ye the unprofitable ferwant into outer 
darkne/s.—XXV. 303 


WHAT multitudes the curfe fhall’ feel é 
Who keep their talent unemploy’d,. 

Shut out from heaven, fhut up in hell, 
For doing neither harm nor good! . 


235. Then /hall He fit upon the throne of his.glory.. 


——XXV. 31. ‘ 


TO feal the univerfal doom,. 
The Son of man fhall bow the tky,. 
With all his holy angels come, ; 
With all his Father’s majefty ! 
All nations in that day fhall meet, 
Arraign’d-at his tremendous bar, 
Behold him on his glorious feat : 
And O, my foul, fhalt thou be there!’ 


236. He /hall feparate them.—xxy. Bn 


THE wicked and, the jut: . it 
Till then together ftay: 
But O, the faints and finners muft 
Be parted at that day ; 
Sever’d the tares and wheat, 
The goats and fheep fhall be, . 
Never again to mix, or meet 
Thro’ all eternity. 
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237. He fhall fet the foeep on his: right hand, but 
the goats on the left.—xxv. 33. 


THEY hall be numbred with the theep, 
And found on the right hand, . 
Who hear the Shepherd now, and keep: 

His every kind-command. 

Ah,. give me now thy. voice to hear, 
And mark me with thy fign, 
And when thou doft as Judge appear, 

. Acknowledge-me for thine. 


238... Come,..ye blefed.—xxv. 345. 


HERE on/earth He bids us come 
Weary to Himfelf for reft,. 
There receives his. brethren home, 
Makes, whom he pronounces, bleft,, 
Crowns ‘with immortality, 
Gives the joy prepar’d for me. 


239». When Jaw we: thee an hungred.—Xxv. 37% 


I WANT that unreflecting love 
Which fimply thy command obeys, 
(Content, if thou at laft approve) — 
Nor fondly on the a€tion ftays : 
Still would I my own good forget, 
Which is not, gracious Lord, my own, 
Till thou thy fervant’s works repeat, 
And praife me for what grace had done. 


240. Ye have done it unto Me.—xxv. 40. 


TO Chrif who would not gladly give: 
Raiment, or food, or eafe, 
And in his fabftitutes relieve 
His Saviour in diftrefs ? 
Saviour, where’er conceal’d thou art,. 
Thee.may I plainly fee, 
And always bear it on my heart. 
«© Ye did it unto me!” 
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24.1, Drakand for the devil and bis angel sy ——— 
XXV. 41. 
NOT for the wretched fons of men. 
— Was Topher firkt prepar’d, « 

Intruders into‘hellith pain, oo | 

They {natch the fiend’s resard-: 
If juft, as well as‘good, thou art, 

Thy vengeance they require, 
And force thee; Lord, to bg pi 

Into eternal fire? 


242. Ye did it not to me.—XXV. 45. 


EQUAL and juft are all thy ways t ¥ 

Forever banifh’d from thy fight,. 
The wicked thall at laf confefs, 
: The Judge of all the earth doth right > 
Juftly thine utmoft wrath they prove, 

Who would not:thy falvation. fee,. 
Refus’d the faith producing love; 

And in thy poor neglected Thee. 


243. Thefe hal go away into everlafting punt/h ment, 
but the rightecus into life everlafting.—XXV. 40. 
MOST gracious, moft tremendous Lord, 
The fentence which proceeds from thee, 
For punifhment, or for reward, 
Mutt ftand thro’ all eternity: 
Our ftates aflign’d by wrath, or love, 
Shall neither change, nor period knows. 
But long as faints rejoice above, 
. Unhappy fouls fhall howl below. 


244. Yehave the pooralways with you.—-XX¥le1 1 


THE poor fupply thy place, 
Deputed, Lord, by thee, ” 
To exercise our grace, 
Our faith and “charity, 
And what to thee in them is given, 
Is laid up for ourfelves in heaven. 


* 


Igo M_A,T, T. H.E, W, 


245. There foallalfo this be told for a memorial of 
her.—-XXVl. 13. 


LET me thus her zeal record, 

Thus my own for Fe/us'preve, 
Render to my deareft Lord’ 

All I prize, and all T love, 
-Him imbalm with contrite tears, 

Him perfume with humble fighs, 
Till the rifing God appears, ° 

Mounts, and draws me to the fkies.. 


246. Lord, Is it I ?—xxvi. 22. 


SAVIOUR, thou feeft the fear 

Which haunts me night and day, 
My heart fo weak, my fin fo near, 

Shall I not thee betray ? 

Ah, do not let me live: 

‘To caufe the dire offence, 
Rather this inflant now forgive, 

And fnatch ine fpotlefs hence. 


‘247. It had been’ good for that man, if be had not 
been born.—xxvi, 24. 


BUT if the everlafting pain 
Were ina courfe of ages pat, 
Great good it would be to that man 
To perifh —and be fav’d at lait, 


248. This is my blood, which is [hed for Mary — 
. Xxvi. 28. 


AS many as in Adam died, 
In Chriff may be reftor’d, 
And freely fav’d in Chrift confide, 
And love their bleeding Lord : 
To purge the univerfal fin 
The bloody fountain flow’d, 
To make our life and nature clean, 


And bring us all to God. 
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249. Though all men fhall be offended becaufe of thee, 
yet will I never be offended.—xxvi. 33. 
ONE moment, Lord, if thou depart, =: 
With like prefumption,Iy>) yin 
Shall. truft my own deceitful heart, 
And give my God the lye: irda 
Though all prove faithful to thy caufe, 
Without thy conftant power, : 
I only tumbling at thy crofs 
Shall fall, and rife no more. 


250. Thought fhould die with thee, yet cwill I wot 
deny thee. —= xxv. 35. 


WHO truft in a fuppos’d decree, 
Or your own perfe& purity, 

And cannot fall from grace, 
Before your Mafter ye deny, 
Before ye curfe your God and die, 

Remember Peter’s cafe! 


2g. My foul is exceeding forrowful.—xxvi. 38. 


p THE Man of forrow now 
Thou doft indeed appear, 
Beneath my guilty burthen bow, 
And tremble with my fear: 
Thy pain is my relief, 
_ And doth my load remove, 
For O, if all thy foul is grief, 
Yet all thy heart 1s love! 


252. He fell on his face, and prayed—XXNi, 39. 


WHAT pofture fhould I ufe, who fee . 
The proftrate Son of God 

In tears, in mortal agony,, bobbi 
And bath’d in his own blood ? 
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A fenfe of Fe/i’s grief unknown, 
Father, to me impart, 

And hear his humble Spirit groan 
In my poor, broken heart. ~~.» 


253. Father, if it be. poffble, let this cup pafi 
S101 te. EXV1. 39. 


A FOLLOWER of thy fuffering Son, 
I would-the bitter cup decline, 

Yet let thy fovereigon will be done, 
My own I patiently refign, 

And calmly reft, .whate’er I feel; 

Affar’d thou art.my Father fill, 


254. Watch, and pray, that ye enter not into temp= 
‘tation.—XXV1. 41, 


THE paftor good with pious care 
Doth ftill his flock defend, 
Exhorts to faithfulnefs and prayer, 
And warns them to the end: 
Thus may I imitate my Lord, © 
The people’s pattern be, 
Obey, inforce thy warning word, 
And live and die like thee, 


255. Friend, wherefore art thou come? —_—= 
XXV1. 50. 


SO gentle toward my bafeft foe 
O might I always be, 
A like return with Fe/us thew 
To hellifh treachery! 
O might I keep his patient word, 
His temper to the end, 
Taught by the meeknefs of my Lord, 
Who call’d the traitor Friend? 
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2$6. Hereafter foall ye fee the Son ‘of man fitting on 
the right-hand of power, and coming in the clouds 
of heaven.~—XxV1. 64. © 
HOW unlike the Perfon now 
Which He fhall foon appear, 
When he doth the heavens bow 
In glorious pomp fevere ! 
Cloath’d with majefty and power, 
Seated on his Father’s throne ! 
Haften, Lord, that happieft hour, 
Eternal Judge, come down! 


207. They anfwered and faid, WE is guilty of 
death. —xXxvi, 66. 


AND fhall thy followers, Lord, complain, 
Unjuftly doom’d by finful men, 

Or patiently thy lot receive, 

Judg’d by the world «not fit to live?” 


258. J know not the man.mXxvi. 74. 


NOT know the man (the God below) 

With whom fo late thou yowd’ft to die! 
Alas, thyfelf thou didf not know, 

Or woud’ft not now thy Lord deny: 
Go, Peter, weep thy fhameful fall, 
And let thy grief o’erwhelm us all. 


_ 259. Peter remembred the words of Telus. —— 
XXVA 7e. 


BUT He who gave the flighted word, 
Brought it again to mind, - . 
The finner’s fleeping confcience ftir’d, 
By fhame and forrow join’d; 

For him who, had his Lord forfook, 
He pray’d before the throne, 
And caft the kind upbraiding look 
Which broke his heart of ftones 
Vou. II. 


194 M. A. gi: & EST WwW. 
260. He went ss and wept bisterly 1 XXVI. 7: s 


SEE, the fad fruit of fin appears, 
While Peer pours a briny, flood |. 1FHO} 

But that'which cofts the -fervant tears, . | ae 
Muft coft the Lord his richeft Blood? 

‘The fea of tears which: Peter fheds 

"Can never purge his crimfon fin, 

But Fe/us for the finner pleads, a4 

And pours his blood to make him clean. 


261. Fe us food befare the boernor: —XXY ii, Il. 


LO! the Son of man appears, 
To bonds and death purfued, 
In a wicked judge reveres 
Th’ authority of God! . 
Subje& to his foé’s command, ies 
Mark that humble pralone there! 
All mankind hall thortly.ftand,; 
nee tremble at Ais bar ! 


ie He ladeecy a = XXViij Peoviri 


SPEECHLESS the Saviour. ‘god 
Beneath my guilty load, . 
He anfwer’d not, forl ~ 
Have nothing to-reply : 
But when condemn’d and dumb; 
I before God become, -_, _ 
Eis mouth is open’d then for me, 
His blood proclaims the finner free. 


263° They cried out the move, Let hits be cruci ified: 4 
—XxVii 23, 


NO, theré can be ho reprieve; 

Bload alone, can fatisfy 5 
That our guilty Rls may , ‘live, 
Innocence itfelf mutt die? r 
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264. ‘Eis Glad be on ue ot, on our - ils ren! aa 
1Xkvil, 25. Ml a ig 


HORRIBLE’ vin | thy murtherers dareey 
The bleffing to a curfe pervert; et 
We turn the” curle: into a prayer; Ne Res aa \ 
To cleanfe our lives, and purge our heart, 
In all its hallowing, faving powers. Pa oF 
Thy blood be, Lord, on us and ours ! es 


Ay 


26 ze Him « vey compelled to bear bis yaks a 
AXVES ga" 


SOON as we truly willing are. 
To ferve the Saviour’s caufe, 
Fore’d by-an evil world, we bear pee 
‘The fcandal.of thy crofs #4041 Sean & 
At firit we bear it thro’ conftraint,. 
Till fprinkled with thy blood " 
No move we thrink, no moré we gue ay 
Bat blefs the welcome load, ce Oana 


266, Him/elf he ‘cannot five: —XXVil. 42. 


HIMSELF He avi// not fave, that we °° 

His faving grace may taite and fee :, ~. 

He dies, ‘that his worfe foes may find |. 

His death the lifé of all mankind. . 
LopG7a?, qitisi oval 

HIMSELF, and us, He hate hive, ye: 

And chico ovek finks into or grave, 

A voluntary vi&im dies, * 

‘That we may to Ais glory nie ree 

2683. There. was darkusls over. all the Latig.— 

RxVILE TAR hos 


DARKNESS the whole earth o PRIA 
And fills with fad affight, 

While th’ eclipfe of death invade Way 
That uner eated Behiis Ne es 


ye Gaze <s go) ee aes 
166 MATTHEW. 
But that Sun fhall foow’appear, > 
All the-gloom.of hell difperfe, 
All the frown of heayen, and chear 
' Our brighten’d univerfe. 


269. Fefus cried !—xxvii. 46. 


O FESUS, let thy dying ery 
Pierce to the bottom of my heart, . . 
Its evils cure, its wants fupply, 
And bid mine.unbelief depart, . 
Slay the dire root and feed of fin, . 
Prepare for thee the holieft place s 
Then, then effential Love, come in, . : 
And fill thy houfe with endlefs praife. 


270. “He yielded up the ghoft [difmiffed bis a 
- _ Gr.J—xxvil. 50. 
FESUS,' was ever love like thine | 
Thy life afcene of wonder is,’ 
‘Thy death itfelf is-all divine,, : 
While, pleas’d thy Spirit to difmifs, 
Thou dof out of the flefh retire, 
And like the Prince of life = RE 
271. ‘Kear, uot ye: for I know that ye [eek Ju 
who was cP ucifiede—XXVill. >. 


READER of the trembling hewéby: 
Thefe that feek: the Crucified, 
_ Bid our every fear depart, 
Bidus in thy‘death abidey: 
Filf‘our ‘drooping fouls with peace, 
Raife us up thy, witnefles. 


Fir tO 


27 Bunn efueg met peor 9. t 


TO earry thy diftiples word, 
With trenibling hafte I move, 
O come, and meet “thy ‘fervant, ‘Lord, 
And turn my feat to love, 
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_ 273., Go tell any-brethyeit.——XXVilly, 10% 
WILT thow as fach the cowards own, 
All who deferted thee?) "oer srs 
Then I am of thy brethren one, ~ Pte 
And mercy 18 for me. 


274. All power is given unto Me,— xxviii. 186 


THE power is on the Man: beftow’d,°) 
Not on the Gne eternal God: £70 |e 
And every meflenger of thine, 

Cloath’d with authority divine,” 
Proclaims the world thro’ thee forgiven, ae 
Thee the great Lord of earth’ and’ Heaven. 


235. Go ye therefore, and teach all nations. 
NK, BESS XXVIll. 195 j rat 
4 GREAT tri-une God, thy fervants owns. 
And while they make thy nature known;s 
Let them thy promis’d’ prefence ‘find, . 
Sent to baptize into thy Name, 
Qent a lof world for thine to claims : 
Sent to difciple all maniind : 


z With figns their high commiffion feak, ~~ * 
In every ordinance reveal ? 
~ “Fhyfelf, and fhed thy love abroad, * - 
Their apoftolic labours crown, ~ 
Come Father, Son, and Spirit down, » « 

And fill-our univerfe with God. 


276. Teaching: them to obferve. all things wsbat/o- 
ever Thave commanded Ott» XXXVI. ates 
NO preachers of thy gofpel they,“ ~~ ore g 
Who teach Jeljeue, but not obey ; 
The faithful férvants of theit Lord’ ~ 
Inforce thy every facred word, «, .... 
By precept and example prefs... ¢ 007 
True, univertal rigiteoi net (soy 
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277+. Loy I am with you akways=xxviti. “20 

THIS is the word in every age. 
That doth fupport and keep 

From fin, the world, and: Satay’s ragéy 
The fhepherds and the fheep.: 

Thy minifters and people too. 
On this alone depend, 

Thou fayft. « I always am with you, 
Till time and death fhalt end.” 


PR IRA IRIE IE AR AR AT By i My hr hy 
JE EEE RII IO E 


Sane ae SAe Ste Sate Sa tet a ep 


Me Apo ae aa 
HYMN. CCLXXVIII. 


He fhall: baptize you with the Holy Ghof. 
—Mark i. 8. 


E 3% HAT avails th’ external fign, 

hw Without th’ internal grace? 
He * Lord, I want thy Spirit divine 

‘na The {park of leve to raife, 

Straiten’d thro’ intenfe defire .. 

To feel the pure baptifmal flame ; 
Let the Holy Ghoft infpire, 

_ And plunge me in thy Name. 


- a Unbaptiz’d in fin T live,” 
Till I thy. Spirit feel; 
To thy ranfom’d creature give” 
That gift unfpeakable;-" 

Witnefs, Pledge of joys unfeen "| 
Thy Spirit breathe into: my’ breait - eet ree 
Partner of thy nature (ther, oO" Oe" © 
And ong with thee’ refty) (o Coun 


SO4 


WOW BAP ef Ghana 
~ OF q 


Meekly fuffer to the emde° <” 
Forty days, of forty years) ©” 

Till the flaming guatds défcend, y 
Till the Angel-God appears, 


vet vou ds 


280. Whether zs i eafier to Jay, Thy fias be forn 
given thee: or, Arife,, and takeup.thy beasawd »» 
Walk Pit. sik ae Si eae see ate Me ae tee Wk Se 

SAVIOUR, thou can with equal eafe, 

As when thou on our earth didft dwell, 

The body’s and the foul’s difeafe:. a 
By virtué from the godhead heal: 

- With perfe& life infpire my foul: é 
And if I yet:may ferve my Lord, \ 44 

Pronounce this languid body whole, 

And bid me rife, to preach thy word) \\o\ <A 


281. He looked round about on them with Angers, 
being griewed For the hardpefs of Their, Dear sme“ 
like ¢. 298 cy ie Ed tan ak 


x SUCH may-all my anger be, 
Sin when IT in others fee, 
Not the pagan paffion blind, © 
Rage’of a vindiétive mind, ©" 
But the fervency of zeal a * 
Pain’d for thofe who cannot feels .. .:.- Metalh e 


2 Lord, impart thy.grief.tomey 0 os0 eu vil} oF 
Grief for man’s obduracy so jcoghay fin te 
Angry at the fin alone, j ch 
Let me for the finner groanysj o> 
Till his hardnefs thou remove,,:; , 
His, and mine, by dying loves) iy.) 200 03. 
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282. He is befidebimfelf—=tii.-23. 


ABOVE my Lord: I would not be, 
Prais’d by a world that branded ‘thee, * 
But fcorn their feandalous efteem 

Who dar’ 4 my God himfelf blafpheme =. 
My portion of thy fhameT take, » 

A madman for my Mafter’s fake, 

And made unto falvation wife, 

I follow Fe/us to the fies. 


283. - Take Beed what you-hear lv. ae 


LORD, if thou giv’ft the hearing ear,: 
The faith that works by love, “= 
Thy word. we cautioufly fhail hear, 
And carefully improve ;. 
Savour of life it then fhall be, 
Thonghts, words, and actions leaven, 
And build us up compleat in thee, 
And give us threnes in_heaven. 


284. He that hath, to him ball be given. —iv. 253 


THE hope of thy redeeming love 
Ah, give me, Saviour, ta retain, 
To ufe, and carefully 1mprove 
One talent, till the :eft I gain: 
On me, if fill Lclafp thy. feet,. 
Thou wilt beftow the gofpel-peace,. 
And then the righteou{neds compleat,. 
And then the crown of righteoufnefs.. 


285. Sois the kingdom of God, asif a maizfbould 
caft feed into the ground — and the feed foould 
Spring and grow, ups be -knowseth not Low 
lv. 26, 27. Ash aon Be a 

YE bold explain, deferibe,. define 

The proorefs ofthe'life divine, ° pork 

“Your learhéd ignorance ahow jos: ose sees 

And own'it Gréws ye Rnow tot how bi” 


x eT ECG " D 


MARR, 20 
No mortal eye the manner fees : 
The imperceptible degrees," say 
By which our Lord condu@s his plan, 
And brings.us toa perfe& man. vi nea 


286. The carth bringeth forth furf the blades thet 
the ear; after that the full corn in the ¢er.——— 
iv. 28. sie Pe 


THOU doft not fay, The feed fprings up ©, 
Into an inftantaneous crop; voli 
But waiting long for its return, 

We fée the blade ; theear; the corn : 

The weak, and-thex the ftronger grace, 
And after that fall holinefs.* _ 

2876 

SAVIOUR, the fond delufion ftop 

Of nature’s unfupported hope, 
Which bids us fnatch. th? unlabour’d prize, 
And into fudden pillars rife, alee 
Step o’er the crofs, and work between, — 
_And fleeping, dream — ‘* we cannot fin” ¥ 


ute ne 


LET us with lawful violence ftrive, 
And toil to reft, and die to live, 
Humbly in all thy footiteps go, 1 
From babes to youths, and fathers grows 
From faith, by juft gradation move, 
Thro’ patient hope, to perfec love.’ 


_ 289. Mafter, careft thou not that we perif.--iv. 38. 
. “MASTER, can thy follower be A 
~ “Excluded from thy care, 
© "Toft on life’s tempeftuons fea, 
And finking in defpair ? 


*So the foul, in-an inexplicable manner, brings forth. iP 
weak graces, then ftronger, then full holinefs, The Rev, 
Mr, ¥. Wefley’s Notes onthe N, Teftament. 
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Now command the ftorm to reft, 


Huth the wind, the fea reprove, 


Spread throughout this troubled: breaft 


A calm of faith and love. 


290. Go, tell how great s sbiper sé ei bath dine 


for thee, ———v. 19. 1 


SHALL I thro’ prudent fear forbear ? 
Or thankéully. his grace declare 


Who hath my fins forgiven ? 


His grace I wilk to all proclaim, 
That all may praife my Saviour’s name; 


And earth: be turn *d to heaven. 


z9t. Go ive to thy friends, dnd tell them Cae 


wv 


4 


great things the Lord hath done Lor thees, aB6e hath 
had compaffion on thee.---v.. 19+ 


JESUS, at thy command I gos. , 
And to my friends the wonders fiiew:. 
Which thou to me haft fhewn :... 
Thou haft thy pard’ning love reveal’d,,: 
The fiend out of my heart expel’d, 
And claim’d it for thine Own. 


While thus T teftify of thee, nisena vit 
With genuine ae humility H yi 
Thy witnefs, Lord,, infpirey. slidwe bad 
That all my friends may wake,’ and? eat, 
And litten, till: thyfelf they hear,» : 
And catch the heavenly fire. 


Didit thou in me thyfelfs reveal, 
That-T thy goodnefs might conceal, 
Or boaitingly’ ‘proclaim # bean: bah ak 
No: but thou wilt?my wifdom’ fs : prey 
And give me true fimplicity”? © : 
To glorify thy name; * ” 
Wherefore incon fidence of giace, Rg sore 
J tell to all. the pasos Face shee Ny 


~ tae S12. ARE A en 
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What thou for me haft done, | rae 
That all the ranfom’d’ tace may find - 

The prefent Saviour of mankind, 
And praife my'God alone," leased 
292. She felt in her body, that foe was healed of 
ance deat Sis What plague mvy BPH EN: 8 5 
BY faith I touch’d th’ incarnate God, 

And openly my Saviour praife, 
Heal’d by the virtue of his blood, 
The emanation of his grace! - 


Which ever doth from thee proceed, 
Which did the breathlefs maid rettore, 
“SS Fo Yaile my Spirit from the dead; 
“T look continually to prove - 
- The hidden life of holy love. 
2 O bid my dead dead foul arife, 
In reaF holinefs renew’d, 
O give me back my paradife, 
The image and the life of God, 
My life, my refurrection be, _ 
And manifeft thyfelf in me. 
3 By onealmighty*word begin ine 
My life of faith and holinefs; % °° * 
And while we daily dieto fin, % 
Ehyfelf,. by fwittior low degrees, 
Diffufe thro’ all thy members here, 
And then our glorious Head appear, 


i s 


a THE life.by miracle reftor’'d vols sod 0% 
Muft be by common-nieans: faftain’®; 295 > 

But quicken’d by my-Joving: Lord,» © | 3 
‘The life which thro’ his grace I-gain'’d,’” | 


294. He commanded that Somer ing fbould da ike 


Each moment by his grace is fed,|\. = 
And nourifh’d with immostal bread, 


204 M A RK. 


2 Whoe’er by thy command impart 
The children’s bread, the ftrengthning 
__ seraees Tict Mewes 
Thou, Lord, both food and Feeder art; 
Thy Spirit to our fouls conveys 
Perceiv’d, or unperceiv’d fupplies 
Of heavenly life that never dies. 


295. He took the blind man by the hand, and led 
_ him out of the tow/t.—Viil. 23; 
OUT of the croud He firft muft take, 
Before his grace he fhew : 
Sinner, the bufy world forfake, 
And with thy Saviour go ; 
Then fhall the God of pard’ning love 
Bid all thy fin depart, 
And by a fovereign touch remove 
The blindnefs of thy heart. 


296. What foall it profit aman, if he Joall gain 
the whole world, and lofe his own foul ?—~———= 
vill, 36. : ; 

E’ER the righteous Judge appear, oe 
Sinner, count thy mournful gains, 3 

Momentary pleafures here 
Purchas’d with eternal pains! — 

When thy foul its body leaves, : 
Where is its felicity? te tg 

When the pit thy foul receives, : 
What is all the world to thee ? 

297. All things are poffible to him that believeth. 

ce —ix. 23. 

BUT is it poffible, that I 
Should live and fin no more? = 

Lord, if on thee I dare rely, - 

The faith fhall bring the powers: — 

On me that faith divine beftow  ~ 
Which doth the mountain move; 

And all my finlefs life fhall thew 
Th’ omnipotence of love. ze 


MARU | {ees 


298. Lord, I believes help thou mine unbel thi 
e Pe Ay cat | : 

LORD, I believe, thou wilt forvive, 
But help me to believe thou dof: 

The anfwer of ‘thy promife give, 
Wherein thou caufeft me to truit, | 

The gofpel-faith divine impart, 

Which feals my pardon on my heart. 


299. I charge thee, come out of him, and enter no 
more into him. 1X. 2g, 


JESUS, my Lord, I cry to thee 
Againft the fpirit unclean; 

I want a conftant liberty 
A perfe& ref from fin : > 

Expel the fiend out of my heart 
By love’s almighty power, 

Now, now command him to depart, 
And never enter more, 


300. Ye belong to Chrift. al fee Ate 


FESUS, I belong to thee, 
Challenge thine own property, 
Made, and bought by love divine, 
Thine I am, and doubly thine: 
Left thro’ me thou fuffer lofs, 
Nail me to thy bleeding crofs ; 
Farther to fecure thine own, 

¥ix me on thy glorious throne. 


301. Their worm dieth not, and the fre is nos 
guenched.—ix. 44, 

"THE word his facred lips hath paft! 

And fhall I truft th? infernal Har, 
Who whifpers foft «« but God at lait 

«¢ Will kill the worm, and quench the fire |”? 
Get thee behind me, fend, fay I, 
Thine eloquence on others try, 

Vou. II. 48 é 


266 M AY RA Ky 
Who, ifthey liften:to thy tale, > 
Shall prove the loudeft laugh of hell, 


302. Their worm dieth’ not, and the fire is not 
quenched. —ix. 46. ey 

GREAT Judge, and Lawgiver fupreme, 
Shall man thine attributes deny, . 

‘Thy fovereign righteoufnefs blafpheme, 
Or give thine awful truth the lie? 

"With reafon’s line we cannot prove 

_ ‘Thy judgment’s infinite aby{s, 

But truftt’ mherit thro’ thy love 
A whole eternity of blifs. 


303. Their worm dicth not, and the fire is not 
quenched: —ix. 48. 
‘THRICE folemn, thrice repeated word, 
For all whoat thy bar are caft! 
Mot merciful, moft righteous Lord, 
Thy juftice, as thy grace, fhall lait+ 
But all that now invoke thy name, ~ ' 
That truft thy bleeding facrifice, 
Shall flee with us the quenchlefs flame, 
Shall ’{cape the worm that never. dies. 


304. Suffer the little children to come unto mer, 
xX. 34. 
FESUS, kind, inviting Lord, 
We with joy obey thy word, 
In their earlieft infancy = 
Bring our little ones to thee: 
Born they are, like us, in fin, 
‘Touch th’ unconfcious lepers clean ; 
Purchafe of thy blood they:are, ~. ’ 
Save them by thy dying’ prayer.’ 
305. Of fuch és the kingdom of Godim—x. 1h. 
‘THY church is here with faints fupplied, 
Who childlike inhocence regain vat Ad 
And every babe'that ever died; 0° 
Shall in thy heavenly ‘kingdom reign, 


306. Hetook them up in his aruso=x. 16a” 


WHO is this tendershearted Friend, 
That doth for.children.care,..... 
That doth my little ones defend, 
And in his bofom bear? . Ya 
The arms, within whofe foft embrace: — 
My fleeping babes I fee, j 
‘They comprehend unbounded fpace,. 
And grafp infinity | 


—xX,. 


307. He put his hands upon ee and Deeds heme, 
BPS atch ith 


THY hands upon our children lay, 
And blefs. themen-thy fervice here;. 
Into their tender hearts convey 
A principle of pious fear ; 
Thee by a life of holy: love 
. Long may they live to glorify,. 
Or innocent from earth remove, 
And fpotlefs to thy bofom fly. 


308. With menit ix impeffible—%.. 293 


eae. 


A RICH man fav’d it cannét be, 
y ¥e that-in riches truft,. z 
Peel this impofibility, | 

Or be for ever loft! 


309. Ye know not what ye'afe = can ye drink of © 
the cup that I drink of ? and be baptized with the 


baptifi that 1 am baptized with ?—x, Fite 


u SAVIOUR,, who afk.to reign. with thee, ie 
They afk (what yet they cannot know)}....° 


Thy cup-of inward agony, ./. , 
Thy burthen of external woe; 
With eagernefs of ‘blind defire, «><. 
They afk reproach,:and.pain, and 
‘They atk to be baptiz’d..with fire, 
And hang expiring on thy crofs,. 
ye eerie 


Bye 
ite. 
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2 Cover’d with outward fuferings here 
Thou waft, with inward fufferings: Ads 
They mark’d thy perfe& character, ~ 
They fhew’d thee by thy Father feal’d : 
The crofs thou didft for finners prove- 
The lot of all thy followers is; 
And leads us on to perfect love, 
And paves our way to glorious blifs. 


310. Rife; He calleth theé.—X. 49- 
BLIND at thy call I rife, 
And come; O Lord, to.thee < 
Open the beggar’s eyes, 
That I my way may fee,, 
My true and living Way purfue, 
Till thee I in thy glory view. ‘ 


31%. What wilt thou that I foould da unto thee? 
—xX. 51. 

LORD, I would my fight receive, 

Would thy faithful follower live, 

Till I lay my body dow-, 

Drop the crofs, and take the crown. 


312. Have faith in God [Gr. the faith of eat 
—xi. 22. 

I WANT the true divinity;. 

The faith of God, the power in me:: 

Jesus, the power of God thou art, 

Infpeak thyfelf into my heart, 

Command my heart the faith to have 

Which faves, and fhall for ever fave. 


313. What things Srever ye de fire when ye pray, 
believe that ye receive them, and. ye foall have 
them.—xi. 24.. 

1 JESU _ th’ irreyocable. ward 

Thy gracious lips -hath paft,, 
And trufting in, my. faithful, Losd_ 
J thall be fav’d at lak : 


Ma As Ra Re 20%) 


‘Whate’er Lak with longing neat 
Expecting to receive,,,, Ar 

Almighty, God, thou ‘ready. Abbot coe eet T 
» And promifelt £0. Gri Sarath re is 


2 I afk the gift of righteoufnet®, ‘ 
The fin-fubduing power, = 
Power to believe, and go in peace, 
And never grieve thee. more ;* > 
Iafk the bloed-bought pardon eal’ ( 
The liberty from fin, . t 
The grace infus’d; the love revel’, 
The kingdom fixt withine ihe 


- Thou hear’ft me for falvation, pray, 
Thou feeft my heart’s defire,- eK 

Made ready in thy powerful day. ae 
Thy fulnefs I require ; 

aay vehement foul cries out oppreft 
Impatient to be freed : 

Nor can I, Lord,. nor willl ref, y gas 
Till I am,fav’d indeed. . ba Bie aa 


4 Art thou not able.to convert, 
Art thou not willing too® 9? gout 
»,d'0,change this old rebellious hearts, 
| To conquer and renew? * SFE 
Thou canft, thou wilt, Tdare believe 
So arm me with’thy power, » WT 
That Ito’fin sual never cleave, sit oA E 
Shall never ace it mote, beasts 


1: COME: then, ‘my eaiei the preimité! teak ie 
cece oh Sa mountain-fin remove, 
“Now.1n my. gafping foul reyes 

“The virtue of thy love's ~~ °° 

I want thy life, thy purity, re 
Thy righteoufnels broughe i in, SORE Ds 
J.afk, defire, and truftiin thees.9 » 
To be ‘Hedeere from fins :- 

jug @ 7 at oa hASAEE hs 
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_ 2 


For this, as. taught by thee, Tiprays 04 
And can no longer doubt,» /. | 47 
Remove far hence, to fin I fay: | 
Be caft this.moment.out: 2% 


_ The guilt and ftrength of felf and pride 


es 


3 


Be pardon’d and-fubdued, 
Be caft into the crimfon tide 
Of my Redeemer’s-blood. 


Saviour, to thee my foul looks up; 
My prefent Saviour thou: 
In all the confidence of hope, 
I claim the blefling now! 
*Tis done: thou doft this moment fave, 
Thou doft with pardon blefs ; 
Redemption thro’ thy blood I have, 
And heaven in thy peace. © 


315. 


STILL, O my dear redeeming Lord,’ _ 
Thy faithfulnefs I plead, sik 
And hang on thy moft precious word 
For every good I need: « 
The good which firft-of all:I_ wan 
Into my heart convey, 5.00) yo. 
The, power to pray and never faint, 
The.conftant power to pray.<.1” 


With all my {mall remains of grace 
The bleffing I implore, zr 

Stir up my foul to feek thy face, 
To feek it evermore, 

To wreftle, till the clouds remove, ___ 
And thou thy name déclare,) 
While all my happy héart is love,“ 
Andiall’my life is prayer.” 7" 


For this I pray, and-long, and:truft: 
Thy goodnefs,. truth,..and power, © 
To.make,\as to,account,.me jaf 04 
In thihe appointedshowr s/c sid | 


MA /R K. oaer 
Thou canft'; and ‘is it not thy will” 4 
That I fhowld: holy*be? - 


Lord, I expeé thee'to Fall. 
Thy w oe eo on‘ me. 


Bacar 
a THY counfel is, to fave me xow.- 
From every act of fin; 
Nor will I, Lord, the. leat eaten 
Or tduch the thing unclean.;. 
Surrounded with. ten thoufand {nares,. 
T fhall not,, cannot, fall, 
While hanging-on the arm that bears, 
“My foul above them all. 
z In thee my Saviour I confide 
By my own. fin. befet; 
And lay it eafily afide, 
And fpurn it at my feet;. 
It fhall no more dominion have,. 
Or captivate my will, 
For thou art.ever.near to faye;. 
For thou art. Fe/us fill, 
3 Believing all thy fulnefs mine, — 
Nor éarth, not hell:T fear, -<°! 
Kept by Omnipotence divine: 
To full falvation here : 
The thing for which I dare’ believe. 
T thall at Jaf obtain, 
And, when thine i image I retrieve, 
With thee in glory reign, 
3170 a he }o'k 
3. FESUS, thou fay’ ein 
The thing for which 2 pray, {Te . 
Then give me,, Lord, thy Spirit, LIVES, 
And take my fins away: : 
That I-may never grieve thee more}? % 
Thy’ blefled'Self impart; 120° 
And ftamp in‘perfeet peace anid, “power? ! Q 
T Aine image Onimy hearty ® 2944 


$ 


21% MARKS 


2. Why fhould I fmaller‘gifts requef%ts: ©" 0% 
When alt Tafk is mine?" © é 
I covet earneftly the bef; W IE 
The plenitude divine: ~~ 
My fwelling heart I open wide 
T’ admit my heavenly Friend ; - 
Come, Saviour; come, in me t’ abide,. 
’Till grace in glory end. 
3: My evil will be all caft_out, 
~ ‘When thou-refid’ft within, . , 
Thy prefence, Lord, Icannot doubt, ~ 
Extirpates inbred fin: : 
-rQut of mine inmoft foul I truft, 
The root fhall be deftroy’d,, 
While Father, Son, and Holy Ghof: 
Fills‘all the facred‘ void. q 
4. Thee, the thrice holy God, Twanty,” | 
And nothing lefs than thee :~ #38 3 
With infinite defire T pant 
For thy, infinity: 
On eagles wings-my fpirit flies 
To grafp its Lord_above, ; 
And faints upon thy breaft, and dies 
eee Rew el diffoly’d in. Leve. 


318, Heaven and earth fall pafs away: but wy 
words hall net.pafs away.— Xi. 31... 
V.ANISH them thisoldcreation, ...--> 
Still the promife muft remain,» 
At the general reftoration sotk 4 
We ‘hall fee our Lord agaim: » |» 
Pafs away this earthand:heaven,, 

Truth can never bevo’erthrewnyy4 basi. 0% 
Stands the word by Jé/as@iveMio rin, ee 
Firm as his eternal throne. 


319. I fay unto all, Watch.—xili. 37. 
I§ there a faint who doth not need 
To watch and pray, ‘while ftation’d here ? 


Doth grace the duty fuperfede, 
Or love cak- out the Aumble fear ? 
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Who bad the twelve-take heed, bewares - 
Cautioning them, He-cautions all: _ 
And thofe that watch with ceafelefs care, 
~ Can never fin, can never fall... Shy 

320. 
FESUS, infpire the watchful power, 
And fet me on thy crofs’s tower, 

Till life’s fad moment’s o’er;) © 
Here may I ftill my ftation keep, 
And never fold my arms to fleep, 

And never flumber mere. 


321. Good were it for that man, if be had never 
been born. —xiv. 21. 
ALAS for him! whofe, teaching pride 
Peoples.the realms beneath, 
And helps poor finners to deride 
The never-dying death! 
Who madly mocks the endlefs pain, 
And laughs his God to fcorn — 
Good were it for that wretched man, 
If 4e had ne’er been born ¢ 


322. Preach the gofpel to every creature. 
‘2 xviema ‘is: : 
GOSPEL to every foul of man! 
The one eternal. God 
For the whole world of finners flain 
Hath bought them with his blood k 
Let every child of Adam’s line 
The joyful news embrace, 
Acquitted by an aé& divine 
Of aniverfal grace! 


es 
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Rae Bb titow ss Seagal ee oe 
GRAN DEMMENDEEA ND stAaNTDBONED 


HiY MN’ CCCXXHP 
Thy prayer is heard,—— Luke oa E3t 


L AES SKHILE nature yielding to defpair 
} weet... Her blafted expeation mourns, ~ 
Ye ne After a length of yeens, the prayer: 
ae __In the mott helple& cafe returns, 
The peaceful word at iaft comes down, 
And lo, the barren bears a fom! brs? 
2 Then let us patiently attend, . 
To kim the time and inanner leave; 
Till God the long-fought bleffing fend, 
Till Chri his-gracicas fulnefs Gives 
And-faith’s maturef fruit we prove _ 
In finifh’d holinefs and love. 


324. Glory to God in the higheft,. and on carts 
peace, good-will towards men.—ii. 14. 
SING allin heaven at %c/’s birth 
** Glory to God, and peace on, earth, 
** The heart of God thro’ Chrift is feen 
‘* In mercy and good-will to men !?? 


325. The whole multitude Sought to:touch Him : for: 
| there went virtue out of bim, and healed them oll, 
we V1, 1Qu ein were 3 
I SEEK to touch my powerful Lord 
In every age the fame, 
Confiding in his gofpel-word,. 
And in his faving Name :- 
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Saviour, in mine the grace revealy< )s" i 
~ Which every foul may, prove, / a mt: 
And all’my fin and ficknefs heal” 
a thy pales love. 


328. Wo unto you a are ba Fe ye have re- 
cerwed your confolation,—vi,. 2.4.5, 


YE envied rich, who nothing fear, 
Rich to yourfelves, who ret below, 

Ye have receiv’d your comfort here, 
Hereafter look for endlefs woe. 


327, Forgive, and ye fhall be Porg¥voe. vi. aK 
1 FORGIVE my foes ? it cannot be: # 2% 
a My-foes: with cordial love e mbrace? 
Faft bound in fin and mifery, 
Unfav’d, unchang’d by hallowing grace, 
Throughout my fallen foul I feel 
With man this is impoffible. 


o Great Searcher of the mazy heart, 

A thought from thee I would not hide, 
I cannot draw th’ envenom’d dart, . 

Or quenchthis hell ef wrath and pride, 
Fefus, tll I thy Spirit receive, % 
Thou know’ ft, I never can forgive, 


3 Come, Lord, ‘and tame the tiger’s force, 
Arreft the whirlwind ‘in my will, 
Turn back the torrent’s rapid courte, 

And bid the headlong fan ftand ftill, 
The rock diffolve, the mountain move, 
| Aad melt my hatred into love. 


4 Root out the wrath ee doft reftrains © 
And when I_haye’my Saviour’s’ mind, 
I cannot render pain for pain, Mt 
I cannot {peak a word unkind; "2" 
An angry thought L.¢annot dno aes 
Or count mine injurer my foe. 


216 L* We & 
428. Every tree is Rnoawn by its own frit.—. 
Vin 44. 


‘a WHAT is the proof of perfe& love? 
Affertions bold that ** I am he 
«© Whom God affures I cannot move, 
«¢ And fin is all deftroy’d in me ?” 
No pompous words the tokens are: 
Words are but leaves, and not the fruit ; 
The leaves may fpread, and flourifh fair, 
While nature’s pride is at the root. 


2 Great words an evil tree may bear : 
Partners of real holinefs 
By purity of life declare, 
By deeds their perfect love confefs : 
rue goodnefs grows on a good tree, 
Meeknefs which no affront can move, 
’ Patience, conceas’d humility, 
And all the fruits of /dent love. 
’ 329. 
HOWE’ER the foftning art of man 
May fubtle, learn’d diftin@tions ma 
And fin in perfeé faints explain 
As nature’s innocent miftake ; 
Llowe’er we may the rule bring down, 
And make it our experience fuit, 


That tree is good, and that alone, 
Which cannot bring forth evil fruit, 


330. 


SHALL thofe who evil a& or fpeak, 

Our vouchers for perfeétion be, 
Allow’d by man thy law to break, 

And call it an infirmity ? 
Ah, no: the trees of righteoufnefs, 

Thy planting, O Almighty Lord, 
They never cau thy law tranfgrefs, 

Or fin, in deed, or thought, or word, . 


benny! | 5 piay, a Led oe i = 
wu 


Sat 
AWAY with all your boaftings vain, 
Proofs more fubftantial we demand, 
Ye cannot fin, if born again, 
Ye can the fiery trial ftand; 
The proof in faéts and tempers ‘give, 
Sorrow,. difgrace, and pain endure, 
Live without fin, like Fe/us live, 
And ¢el] us thus your hearts are pure. 


332. They bring forth fruit with patience = 
Villy 150 
1 THE word, the feed of Aphbeoutivelss : 
Sown in our hearts we gladly feel, © - 
With joy ‘our proffer’d Lord embrace, © 
With rapturous joy unfpeakable = ° 
Receive the news of fin forgiven, 
And tafte in love our prefent heaven, 


Yet the incorruptible feed 
Doth never in a moment rife, 
But buried deep, as loft and dead, 
Long in’our earthy hearts it lies, 
Water’d, before the fruit appears, 
With fhowers of grace, and floods of tears. 


Le) 


3 Howe’er our hafty nature fret, 
Or inftantaneous growth require, 
We mut, we wu? with patience wait,. 
With humble, languithing defire,. . 
And when ten thoufand ftorms are patt, 
Bae forth the perfe&. fruit—at pat. 


333 Whofoever hath, to him ‘Dall be EVE mmeme 
‘ Vill. ‘18, 


LORD, if thy, grace I have, - 
I plead thy word for. more: .. : 
Whom thou haft-fav’d, perfift to fave, 
And all thy life nelton: ' 
Veta: he.wiegy sb 


“ bh & SS 

If with a faithful heart . 

I fimply follow thee, 
Whate’er thou haft, whate’er thou art, 
Thou art, and haft for me. 


vito 
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334. Go in peace. viii. 48. 
LORD, thou haft fpoke me whole, 
And lo, I go in peace 
To perfeé& health of foul, 
To perfect holinefs : 
And when poffeft of that high prize, 
I go in peace to paradife. 


335+ He fuffered no man to go in.—viii. 51. 


O SAVIOUR, make thy wifdom mine, 
Teach me by figns infallible, 

Thy miracles of grace divine 
When to difplay, and when conceal. 


336. He charged them, that they frould ell Bo Man 


ahat was done—-vill, 56. 


O MAY I never take the praife 
Or my own glory fpread, 

If made thine inftrument to raife 
A finner from the dead! 

O may I never boaft my own 
Succefsful miniftry, 

But fink forgotten and unknown, 
And fwallow’d up in thee! 


3 3 7. Forbid him xot.--ix.. 50. 


WE will not chide thy followers, Lord, 
DiftinG from us, who preach thy word, 
Who devils in thy name expel, 

And pluck poor finners out of hell ; 

We dare not enyioufly deny i 
‘Their inward call to-prophefy, -. es 
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While faith is to their-hearers given, 
With God himfelf fent down from heaven. 


338. Rejoice, ecaufe your names: are written ia 
heaven.—X. 20. 
SAVIOUR, I liftem for thy voice 
Which certifies my fins forgiven ; 
O fpeak, and bid my heart rejoice, 
To know my. name enroll’d in heaven ¢ 
Thy heavenly name might I but prove, 
Thy holieft name inferib’d on me, 
j’d triumph in thy perfe& love, 
I’d fing thro’ all eternity. 


339» Mary fat at Fefws feet, and heard bis word. 
—X. 39. 
O THAT I thro’ faith might fit 
With. his beloved ones, 
Happier at my Saviour’s feet, 
Than monarchs on their thrones ; 
Who before his footftool bow, 
Are fare his quickuing voice to hear; 
Fefus, fpeak, I liften now, 
And all my foul is ear. 


340. Ove thing is needful. —x. Ade 


WHAT then is all befide 

For which the world contend ? 
The baits of luft, the boafts of pride, 

/That in a moment end : 

After their happinefs 

I. can no longer rove, 
{ need no more who all pollefs” 

In Fefu’s heart-felt love. 


341. Lord, teach us.to pray.—Xi, 1» 


_ TEACH me, Fefus, how to pray, 
Take the hind’ring thing away; 
T 2 
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{nto this weak heart infpire 
Power, and hunger, and defire, 
Then the pleading Spirit impart, 
Fix my Teacher in my heart. 


342. Our Father which art in heaven, hallowed 
be thy name.—xi. 2. . 


FATHER of me, and aJl mankind, 
And all the hofts above, 

Let every underftanding mind 
Unite to praife thy love, 

To know thy nature and thy name, 
One God in perfons three, 

And glorify the great T AM 
Thro’ all eternity. 


343- Thy kingdom come—xi. Zo 


i THY kingdom come, with power and grace, 
To every heart of man, 4 
Thy peace and joy, and righteoufnefs, 
fn all our bofoms reign} 
Thy righteoufnefs our fin keep down, 
Thy peace our paffions bind, 
And let us in thy joy unknown, 
The firft dominion find. 


z The righteoufnefs that never ends, 

But makes an end of fin, 

The joy that human thought tranfcends, 
Into our fouls bring in, 

The kingdom of eftablith’d peace,, 
Which can no more remove, 

The perfe& power of godlinefs, 
Th’ omnipotence of love. 


3 When fhall we hear his trumpet found 
The lateft of the feven? 
Come, King of faints, with glory crown’d, — 
Th’ eternal God of heaven ; 
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Judge of thine anti-chriftian foe, 
Appear on earth again, 

And then thy thoufand years below 
Before thine ancients reign. 


344. Thy will be done, as in heaven, fo iz carthe. 
—xi. 2. 


HASTEN that happieft gofpel-day,. 
When all on earth forgiven, - 

As fully thall thy will obey, . 
As angels do in heaven ; 

While not one difharmonious ftring- 
Is heard below, above, 

But all in perfect concert fing, 
And praife the God we love. 


345+ Give us day by day our daily bread. —xie 3; 


GIVE us this day our daily bread, | 
As manna from above, 
And every happy moment feed. 
Our hunery fouls with love ; - 
Tl’ imperifhable meat beftow, 
For which our fpirits cry, 
And nourifh’d by thy grace below. | 
Our fouls fhall never die. . 


346. for give Us: OUF finSom= XL. Ae. 


NOW, Father, now our fins forgive,, 
With prefent pardon blefs, 

And let our fouls the kifs receive 
Which feals our inward peace : 

Accept us in thine own dear Son, 
Who bore our fins away, . 

Who all our debts difcharg’d alone, 
And left us nought to pay,. 

T 3 
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347. For we alfe forgive every one that is indebted 
to us.—-X1. 4. 


GRACE ‘unconditional and free, 
Thy fweet forgiving grace, 

Inftruéts us, ’as embrac’d by thee, 
Our brother to embrace : 

Since thou our infinite offence 
Doft pardon and forget, 

His debt of fearce an hundred pence, 
We chearfully rémit. 


348. Lead us, not into temptation.—X1. As 


AH, leave us not, above our power, 
Above our patience tried, 

But turn afide the dreaded hour, 
And from temptation hide: 

Or if we fall into the fnare, 
Let us our Lord behold, 

Whofe hand doth thro’ the furnace bear, 
And brings us forth as gold. 


349. But deliver us from Cvil-——Xi. 4. 


DELIVER us from evil, Lord, 
Thy church fo dearly bought, 
From every. evil work, and word, 

And every. evil thought: 
Preferve us from the tempting fiend, 
The world of wickednefs, 
“273]1 al our wars and conflicts end 
In everlaiting peace. 


350. Your heavenly Father feall give the holy 
Spirit to them that afe him.-— x1. 13. 


FATHER, thro’ thy Son to me 
Thy holy Spirit give; 

Him (thy Son engag’d tor thee) 
Who'ats thall-all receive : 
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Bound by 7e/v’s word thou art 
To fend him from thy. throne above; 
Send him now, to fill my heart: 

With purity, anddlove,: 


351. Thou hat much goods laid up for many Jearse 


— xii. TQ. 


GOODS ‘for many years laid ‘up ps 
Worldling, to the future blind, 

Truft not thy deceitful hope 

Of thofe many years behind ; 

Slave to appetite and fenfe, 
Foolith foul, of life fecure, 

Who, whenjudgment calls thee hence,,. 
Can another hour infure? 


352. Thou fool, this night thy foul fhallbe required. 
of thee. —=xil. 20+ 


HEAR ne thou. profperous i ious 
Thou fool, by fools reputed wife, 
Inlarge thy wealth- -augmenting plan, 
Injoy the goods this earth fupplies, 
Indulge thy worldly heart’s defire, 
Regardlefs of the things unfeen: 
But God fhal! foon-thy foul require, | 
And where are all thy treafures then! 


353- Fear.not, little flocks for it 2s your Fathér’s 
good pleafure to give youthe kingdom.—xil. 32. 


1S it not the Shepherd’s voice ? 
Fefusy 1 thy,word.émbrace, 
Fearful I in hope rejoice,. 
I fhall gain the crowning grace, 
I the kingdom sfhall receive, 
By my Father’s pleafure given, 
Triumph in thy fmile,. and live 
High-inthyon’d with God in heaven. 


22h: I, al 2K LE. 
354. That fervant which knew his Lord's will, 
. and did not according to it, foall be beaten with 
many Ttripes.—-xil. 47. 1 
WHAT will it profit me to know,. 
That others know their.fins forgiven, 
And on to full perfeCtion go, 
And live on earth the life of heaven :. 
Unpardon’d if I fill remain, 
Nor ferve my Lord with loving zeal, 
My light will aggravate my pain, 
And lead me to the darkeft hell. 


355- How is-it, that ye do not difcern this time ?- 
—xil. 56. 
THY work, O God, they wl! not fee 
Reviv’d in our-degenerate days, 
Or mark the crowds begot by thee, 
The figns of thy converting grace, 
Refufing with their fin to part, 
That wilful’blindnefs of the heart. 


350. Except yerepent, ve foall all likewife perith. 
: xii. 3, 
I, O WHAT a lifeis mine! 
Backward I caft:mine eye, 
And trembling own the truth diyine, 
“© T muft repent, or die!” 
But Him, who tells me fo, 
Highly. extol’d I fee. 
The godly forrow to beftow, 
The godly love on me. _ 


r) 


Saviour, and Prince, appear 
‘To break this ftubborn heart, 
And then to bid my guilty fear 
And unbelief depart ; 
While at thy feet I grieve, 
From all my fins releafe, 
The fenfe of thy falvation give, 
‘The Kingdom of thy peace: ’ 
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357. Strive to enter.——xili, 24, 
LONG did I feek in vain, _ 
And ¢ould not enterin; 
Now, Saviour, every nerve I ftrain, 
But am not fav’d from fin; “°"~ 
I ftruggle to get free,” igs 
I ftrive, and pray, and groan $ 
Yet when admitted into thee, 
Shall live by grace alone.. 


358: Sit down in the lowe/? 700%.—X1V., 10. 


HOW does he take the loweft place 
Who glories in the heights of grace, 
And free from, felf-miftrufting fear 
Affumes the perfect chara@er 2. - 

If void of true humility,. 

No place among the faints hath he ; 
And if his pride he will not-feel, 
Shall have the loweft place —.in hell)- 


359. Whofoever exalteth himfelf, foall. be abafed. 


—xXilv. Ik, 


WHY have I, Lord, fo often been. 

Baffled, debas’d by every fin? 
With humble fhame and grief. 

One fin I own the caufe of all, 

Pride always went before my fall, 
The pride of unbelief, 


360. Hethat bumbleth him/elf, fball be exalied— . 
xiv. 


GIVE me, O Lord, my foul t’ abafe,. 
To fink o’erwhelm’d with pardning grace 
Lower and lower yet; itil 
But till I mount above the fkies, . 

© may Inever, never rife .. 
From weeping at thy feet! 
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361. Which of you fitteth not down firft, and count- 
eth the coft ?—xiv. 28. 

LORD, I have counted firft the coft, 

My all mutt for thy love be loft: 

I know, the fure foundation ftands 

Eftablith’d by almighty hands; 

And thou who haft thy work begun, 

From faith to faith fhalt lead me on, 

Till bold I to the fummit prefs, 

And rife compleat in holinefs. 


362. This man receiveth finners—nXV. Ze 
YES; for thou haf receiy’d. 
The finners chief in me: 
Thro’ mercy I believ’d, 
And favour found with thee : 
Admitted on.thy grace to feaft 
© take me to thy glorious reft. 


363. Father, F have finned againft heaven, and 
in thy fighty and aim no more vaorthy to be called 
thy fon.——XV1. 21. 

YET for my finlefs Saviour’s fake 
Thou wilt be reconcil’d, 

Into thine arms of mercy take, 

And own me for thy child. 


364. Make to yourfelves friends of the mammon 
of unvighteou/ne/s ; that when ye fail, they may 
receive you. into everlafting babitations.—XV. Q. 

HELP me to make the poor my friends, 
By that which paves the way to hell, 

‘Fhat, when my loving labour ends,. 
And dying from the.earth I fail, 

My friends may. greet me in the tkies, $ 

Born to a life that never dies. 

365. In bell he lift up bis eyes, being in torments. 

XVI. 236500 

WHY is he doom’d to endlefs pain?’ 

Did he by fraud his wealth obtain ? 
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No; but the blefiings given: 
On his rich neighbours he beftow’d, 
Enjoy’d himfelf inftead of God, 
And fought no other heaven, 


366. If thy brother tre/pafi againft thee Jeven times 
in a day, and feven times in day turn again 
to thee, Jaying, I repent 3 thou Jealt forgive him, 
—Xvil, 4. 

1 LET mine injurious brother own 

His oft-reiterated fin, 
Receiv’d for Fe/w’s fake alone, 
As the offence had never been, 
I to my confidence reftore, 
And love, and prize him as before, 


2 Butif his ftubborn pride difdain 
The frequent evil to confefs, 
Lord, fhall I truft my foe again, 
‘49 Or as my bofom-friend carefs > 
I muft,.I will, with love receive, 
And twice ten thoufand times forgive, 


3 Harden’d in his impenitence 
' For him I now in fecret mourn, 
Remit unafk’d the hundred pence,» > 
And pray my God her heatt'to turn, 
And treat him, when the change I fee, 
As kindly, -as thou treateft me. 


367. Which of you having a fervant plowing, or 
Seeding cattle, will fay unto bim as. foon as be 
cometh from the field, Go and fit down to meat 2 
And will not rather fay unto him, Make ready 
wherewith I may fup, and gird thyfelf, and ferwe 
me, till I hawe eatén, and “drunken s and aftera- 
ward thou foalt eat and drink.—xvii. 7, 8. 


1 WHETHER thy little flock we feed, 
Or follow, Lord, the gofpel plough, 
Patience, as well as faith, we need, 
And muft not alk our wages now, 
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Howe’er impatient nature fay _ 
«« Go, triumph firft, and then obey.””* 


z Weary, with thirft and hunger faint, 
From labouring im thy field I come, 
Thy fweet refreshing grace T want, 
Unready for my heavenly home, 
Lljong thy promifes to prove, 
And banguet on thy perfec love, 


3 Yet O, a time I dare not fet, 
Or now demand to fap with thee: 
Still on my Lord I humbly wait, 
If ftillthou ufe my miniftry ; 
In hunger, wearinefs, and thirft, 


>Tis ft I ferve my Mafter fir ft. 


Then let me patiently attend 

The leifure of my heavenly Lord, 
Tull thou in mercy condefcend 

To comfort by thy hallowing word, 
And raife me weeping at thy feet, 
At*table with the King to fit, 


s After I have endur’d awhile, 
After I have thy pleafure done, 
Thy love fhall recompence my toil, 
Thy love my patient faith fhall crown, 
And then I enter into reft, 
And then on ¢/y perfection featt. 


368. Doth be thank that fervant, becaufe he did 
the things that were commanded him ? I trow not. 
So likewife ye, Fc, —_-—XVil. 9, 10. 

«< BUT if you needs muft work Lefore, 

<< Salvation is of works, not grace:” 

Not fo; if Chrif fupplies the power 

For my imperfect fervices, 


rere er 
* Bur is it not meet, that you ‘fhould fir? obey, and 
shen triumph? —Mr, Ws Notes-on the places 


Pest 
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And gives me on-himfelf v attend, 
Labonring and fufering to the end, 


2 No thanks to me my Matter owes oe 
For works which’ he himfelf hath wrought; 
Grace only the reward beftows : 
For every gracious word and thought, 
And when I his commands have done, 
_ The praife, I trow, is all his own, 


3 T have but done my duty, Lord; 
When anfwering all thy welcome will, 
F cannot {peak one boafting word, 
But moft unprofitable fill, 
‘The meaneft of thy fervants T, 
The chief of finners live and die. 


369. Were there not ten cleanfed ? but where are 
the nine ?—xNii, 1 We ‘ 


WHERE are the nine ? alas, my God, 
We foon forgot thy cleanfing blood; 
But lo, I now at lat return, 
My bafe ingratitude to mourn, 

‘Thy pardning love to glorify, 

Thy confeflor to live, and die. 


370. There are not found that returned to giue 
Slory to God, fave this firanger.—xvii. 18. 


FESUS, by whom redeem’d I live, 
With joyful lips to thee I give 
The glory of thy love, 
And on the wings of angels borne, 
Shall foon triumphantly return, 
- To fing thy praife above. 


aytt Remember Lot's Wife, mmm EVI, 32, 
INGRAVE her doom upon my heart, 
That I may never wifh to part, 
Vou. Il. U 
-. 
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(So apt to tempt my loving God, 
T'o ftop, and linger on the road) 
That J may never more draw, back, 
Saviour, into thy bofom take, 


And make this dear-bought foul of mine 
A monument of grace divine. 


372. Men ought always to pray.—xvilil. 4. 


SURELY if we ought, we may, 
Every moment watch and pray : 
Simply I receive thy word, 
Merciful, Almighty Lord: 
Thou who gave the command, 
Nothing can thy will withftand ; 
And if I believe in thee, 
Nothing is too hard for me. 


373. God be merciful to me a finner.—-XVAil. 13. 


A MEER helplefs finner I 

Mu without his mercy die; 
But when this is all my plea, 
God in Cé4rif is Love to me. 


374. Zaccheus, come down.-——%iX. 5. 


WHO would not deftend His Saviour to meet ? 
The publican’s Friend I haften to greet: ~ 5 
And from my embraces He never fhall part, 
When on his own graces He feafts in my heart. 


375. Lord, thy pound bath gained ten pounds. 
Xie Loe 


THY pound hath gain’d the pounds, not I, 
Not I, who all but fin difclaim : 
My Saviour did the grace fupply, 
J nothing can, 1 nothing am, 
Thou wrought ft in me to will and do, 
"Thou fhalt have all the glory too. 
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376. He beheld the. city, ae iwept Cver jt —menenn 
X1X. AL, 


WEEPS the Saviour’ o’er his foe,’ 
The vileft of mankind's 
Need we argunients to’ fhew 
Bis mercy unconfin’d f>! 
Arguments his heart to prove, 
Copious from his éyes they fall, 
Every tear demonftrates love, 


And Love that. died. for all ! 


377- This do in remembrance of Me:—xxii, 19. 


HOW hall we do the thing enjoin’d, 
Or how remember thee aright, 
Born in the dregs of time, and blind 
To God, without thy Spirit’s light! 
Upon all flefh thy Spirit fhower, 
Thy death we then hall truly thew, 
And, when thou com’ in glorious power; 
Banquet with our great King below: 


378. Lf have prayed for thee. xxii, 42, 


3 

FESUS my Advocate hath been, 

And by the fiery darts aflail’d 
‘Of Satan, and the world, and fin, 

My faith hath never wholly fail’d : 
Pius, on whom I ftill depend, 

Who ever lives for me to pray, 
Shall’ keep me patient to the end, 

— make me faithful to that day ! 


i 379- Fudas betrayef thou the Son of man with « 
hi/s P—Xxil. 48. 


1 TOO have done the fame, 

Profefling to be thine, — 
Expofing to contempt the name, 

And wark,, and caufe diving: 


~ % 
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Yet for my ‘treacherous kifs 

Thou wilt no more reprove; 
But pardon’ft all [ did amis 

With a kind kifs of love. 


380. I was daily in the temple. —xXii. 53: 


JN pure obedience to thy will, 
Who to thy houfe repair, 

We find-thee in the temple #till, 
And hear thee teaching these. 


381. Pilate faid, I find no fault in this uGti— 
xxiii. 4. 


HARMLESS in aét, and word, and thought, 
The judge declares him free from blame, 
Without a blemish or a fpot, 
A finlefs faint, a perfe&t lamb ;. 
And fuch is a fit facrifice, 
And fuch for finful man he dies. 


382. Father, fargive them; for they. Rugs not 
aubat they dom~Xxxisi, 340 


WHEN Yefus for his murtherers prays, : 
Can God reject the dying prayer ? 
Thou muft forgive our ranfom’d race: 
Thou dof eur world of rufiians fpare ; 
The pardon bought by blood divine, 
Hath furely pafs’d the feals of heaven 3 
Father, thou art in “fe/us mine, 
Antd ail the world’s with me forgiven. .. 


383. Bebold thy, fons; bobold thy mather.—— 
‘996] ODA, RIX,2 20,1, 2% 


WE would thine aged followers give 
The honour to a parent due, 

We would the young with love receive, 
Purer than’ nature ever knew 


DU iS E. 233° 
Saviour, beftow th’ intend’ring grace, 
Us in a new relation join, | z 
So fhall we all mankind.embrace, : 
And love them with a love like thine, 


384. To-day fhalt thou be awith me in paradifivm 
Luke xxiii. 43. joa 


SAVIOUR in death, the grace’by one 
Obtain’d, we all who afk thal! have: 

Thou wouldeft by thy death alone 

~~ A world of dying finners fave : 

- Return’d triumphant from the dead, 
My Lord and King, remember me, 

And give me, when I bow my head, 
To find my paradife in thee. 


385. IL thirf.—John xix. 28... 


HE thirfted, to redeem his foe, 
And reconcile a world to God, 
He long’d that all his love might know, | 
Sav’d by the virtue of his blood! 
Be fatisfied ; we thirft for thee, 
We add our ftrong defires to thine :- 
‘See. then, thy-foul’s hard travail fee, . 
And die, to make us all divine, . 


386. My God, my God, why haf thou forfaken 
me! Matt. xxvii. 46.. 


*TI¥ not for fin which thou haft done, 
Thine angry Father hides his face, _~ 
But on thine innocence is fhewn 
The vengence due to Adam’s race: 
Thou all our fin and curfe haft took,. 
That we may bleft and holy be, | 
Thou by thy Father art forfook, 
That God may il abandon me, . 
U3 
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387. It is finifhed —John xix. 30, 
1 °TIS finifh’d! the Meffas dies, 
Cut off. for fins, but not his own ! 
Accomplith’d is the facrifice, 
The great redeeming work is done; 
_ Finifh’d the firft tranfgreflion is, 
And purg’d the guilt of aétual fin, 
And everlafting righteoufnefs 
Is now to all the world brought in. 


2 Tis finith’d, all my guilt and pain, 
I want no facrifice hefide, 
‘For me, for me, the Lamb is flain, 
And I am more than juftified ; 
Sin, death, and hell are now fubdued,. 
All grace is now to finners given, 
And lo, I plead th’ atoning blood, 
For pardon, holinefs, and heaven. 


388. Father, into thine hands. I commend my fpirit, 
—xxill, 46. 
O MIGHT my courfe, like Fe/u’s end, 
O might his blefled-death be mine ! 
- T long my fpirit to commend 
Into thofe gracious hands divine: 
Father, my gafping {pirit receive, 
By faith united to thy Son, 
And let me with my Saviour live, 
Jn life and. death forever one. 


389. Their eyes were holden, that they file not 
Yk know him, —xxive 16; 
MINE eyes are holden too : 
Till open’d,. Lord, ‘by thee, 
(Whom once imperfectly I Knew,) 
I neither know nor fee : 
Or if reveal’d thou art, 
Thou vanitheft away 5 
But when thou purifieft my heart;. 
Thou wilt forever fay, 
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390..- Wetrufted that. it had been He which fhoulet 


have redeemed L/rael,—xxiv. 21. 


AND fill, we: trut in dhe 
Th’ eternal Son of God,i) 
Thou wilt from-all iniquity. 
Redeem us by thy blood; 
The men of heart Qeiigtes 
Thy blood hhall fanGify,.. 
Reftore to thy full image here, 
And fpeak them to the fky.. iy 


391. He made as though he would: have gone fa 
ther.—XX1v, 28. 


WILL my Lord.be fo unkind,. 
Leave an halting foul behind,. 
My companion in the way 
Leave me‘at the'clofe of day >: 
Farther tho’ thou feem to go,. 
Yet thy fecret mind I know, . 
And thou never wilt depart: 
Have L-not explain’d thy heart > 


392. Did not cur heart burn within us, while Hee. 
talked with us ?—xxiv. 32. 


HE came-from heaven to kindle fire 
In earthly hearts like mine: 

Now, Lord, the flame of love infpire,. 
Which = forever fhine. 


393- Repentances and xenisl on of fins foould be. 
preached in his name,—XXiV. 47. 
PREACH repentance in his name, 
Preach forgivenefs in his blood, 
Then ye may his prefence claim, 
Then ye preach the word of God: 
Empty all befide and vain, 
Not. the word: sin God: but man, 


- 
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ee ' 3D 4: te. 
JESUS, fucceed our miniftry, 
‘And prove the virtues of thy name : 
_ Thee, Giver of repentance, thee 
Giver of pardon we proclaim: 
Thyfelf of unbelief-convince 
Whome’er we to repentance call, 
And then, to cancel all their fins, 
Affure them thou hait died for all. 


395. Beginning at Ferufalem.—xxiv. 47. 


SINNERS, a pardon I proclaim 
Offer’d to all in Fe/u’s name; 

But know, the wickedeft and worft- 
Shall have the gracious offer fr/?. 


396. While He blefed them, He was parted from 
; them, XXIV. 51. 


PARTED in the aé& of bleffing, 
Never fhall his bleffings ftop: 
Still for us he prays unceafing, 
Still his hands are lifted up! 
Firft the Comforter is given - 
Proof of his continued prayer ; 
Then He prays us up to heaven, 
Bleffes us forever there. - 
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RAT AALS 


xix, # CO Sn Bx 
J Ouran tae 


” 


SEO IS Oe ee Ge Te ee Ie Oe ee SR 
H ¥ M N.-CCCXCVIL 


In ihe beginning was the word; and the word was 
with God, and the word was God, Fo! 
John 4-51, 229. 


ri Se NE WORD, the uncreated Son, 
ee — wie itorinar: to be, 
Kaitting,.God wit odia ane 5 
eee Thow waft from all eternity ! 
There, in thy Father’s bofom laid, 
Ineffably begot by him, 
Thou watt, before the worlds were made, — 
God independent and fupreme, 
2 All-wife, all-good, almighty Lord; 
God over all thou always art;,.. ae 
Fehovah’s everlafting Word, see 
Spoken into thy creature’s hearts. 
With God effentially the fame, 
Diftin& in perfonality, 
Thou art the abfolute T AM, 
And all tinge made were made by thee. 


398. In him, was life; wid 2 bye ae was the light. . 
of men.—t1. “As 
FOUNTAIN of life to all that live, 
Thyfelf, th’ effential Life divine, 
Thou “tid to our firft parents give, 
And in their finlefs nature fhine; 
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The Life was Light and happinefs, 
And wifdom pure-with thee beftow’d: 
In all thy works they faw thy face, ss 
While all thy works were fill’d with God. 


* 


399- The light fineth in darknefs, and the dark- 
at - nels comprébended it not. ii “ey ; 


STILL on the foul of fallen man 
Thou doft.a beam of glory thed, - 
A ray of grace, an hidden grain, 
A {park of life, an heavenly feed : 
He wakes, and thinks, by flow degrees; 
Nor yet the Principle perceives, 
Or knows the Light by which he fees, 
Or feels the Life by which he lives. 


400. That was the true light, which lichteth t= 
wery man that cometh into the world.—i. O:, 


1 TRUE Light of the whole world, appear, 
Anfwer in us thy character, 
Thou uncreated Sun; 
Tefus, thy beams on all are fhed; 
That all may. by thy beams be led’ 
To that eternal throne. - 
2 Lighten’d by thy intericur ray 
Thee every child of Adam may 
His unknown God adore, 
And following clofe thy fecret grace: 
Emerge into that glorious place. 
Where darknefs is no mores, 


3 The univerfal Licht thowarts: 
And turn’d to thee the darke? heart: 
A: glimmering. fpark may find; 
.. Let man reje@ it or embrace, 
Thou offereft once thy faving grace 
_.. -To me; and all mankind. 


4 Light of my foul,. I follow thee, — 
In humble faith on-earth to fee 


oe 
Thy perfect day of love, bod 
And then with all thy faints in light dr!) 
‘To gain the beatific Sight. .4) ) 5 9) 
‘Which makes their heaven above. 


401. As many as received him, to. them gave he 
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power to become the fons »f God, even to them, 
that believe on his name —i. 12. neo 
THEE, Fe/us, full of truth and grace, 
My God, my Saviour I embrace, 
To all thy creatures given, 
My Prophet, Prieft, and King receive, ., 
And in thine only name believe 
For pardon, grace, and héaven. 
Sole felf-exifting God, J own 
The merit of thy death alone 
Hath ranfom’d all mankind, 
And every dying flave in thee 
With peace and perfect liberty 
May life eternal find. 


I ufe the power by thee beftow’d, 
T’ accept thee-as my Lord my God, 

The privilege divine _ : 
Affur’d thou wilt on me beftow, 
That born of God my foul may know © 

Whate’ey thom art-isinine.? Y79%" °° 
Not differing from a feryant now, ~. ; ne.) 
I wait in humble faith, till thou 

Art in my heart reveal’d; 

Then hall I Abba Father cry, 
An heir of .all. in earth and ky, 
An heir of glory feaPd.: » 


402. The es SO IETS fefbs: vind desiéls ariong 4 


us (and we beheld his elory, the glory as of the 
only begotten of the Father) full of grace and truth, 


S14. 


WHAT angel can the grace explain)». 


240° pO AYN, 
By love paternal ¢ oiven? 
Begins the uaqudiad word, 


Born is the everlafting Lord,  ~ 
Who made both earth and heaven! © 


oe 


2 Behold him high above all height, 
Him, God of God, and Light of hight 
In-a mean earthy fhrine ; ; 
Joreuaits s glory dwelt with men, 
The Perfon in our flefh is feen, 
The Character Divine! — 


3 Not with thefe eyes of flefh and blood ; 
Yet lo, we fill behold the God 
Replete with truth and grace: 
The truth of holinefs we fee, 
"The truth of full felicity 
In our Redeemer’s face. 


4 Transform’d by the extatic fight, 

Our fouls o’erfiow with pure delight, 
And every moment own 

The Lord our whole perfeétion is, 
The Lord is our immortal blifs, 

, And Cé4rif and heaven are one. 

403. Of his fulnefs have all we received; and 

grace for grace.—is 16. : 


1 HIM in whom all fulnefs dwells, 
Every true. believer feels, 
Every foul by C4rif reftor’d, 
Shines a copy of his Lord ; 
Father of his church and Head,’ 
All the heaven-begotten feed 
Cry, We have receiv’d from him, 
Grace for grace, as limb‘for limb. 


z O that with the faithful I, 
Could thy fulnefs teftify ! 
TFe/us, is there not in thee 
Grace, fufficient grace, for me? 
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Let me now with thee receive, 
All thou doft to finners give ; 
All thou haf, and all thou art, 
Dwell forever in my heart ! 


404. The law. was given by Mofes, but grace 


i 


and truth came by Jefus Chrift.—i- 17. 


THE fiery law by Mofes given, 

Was thunder’d in a voice from heaven ; 
In fhadowy types and victims flain, 
Which could not purge our finful ftain, 
It only pointed at the Lamb; . 

But grace and truth by 7e/us came, 


He in our mortal flefh reveal’d, 

The types fubftantially fulfil’d, 

By one fufficient facrifice, 

Forever {moaking thro’ the fkies, 

He anfwer’d the demand of God, 

And quench’d the wrath with all his bleod, 


405. Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh a- 


I 


2 


way the fin of the world !—i. 29. 


DID Fe/us for the world atone ? 
“© Yes; for the world of the ele&: ” 
Love could not die for fome alone, 
And all the wretched reft reje& : 
For the whole helplefs world that lay 
In defperate wickednefs, he died, 
And all who dare believe it, may 
With me be freely juftified. 


Charg’d with the univerfal load, 
The fins of every foul, and mine, 
By faith I fee the Lamb of God, 

The bleeding facrifice divine! .... 
My fins, transfer’d from me to Him, .~ 
Shall never be by juftice found, — 
All carried down that purple ftream, 

All in that open fountain drown’d ! 
Vou. II. x 
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406. Many Bhiowed 3 in his name : but Je ofits. did 
not commit himfelf i unto them—ii. 23, Zhe, 


1 FESUS, thou know’ ft what is in man} ies Ss 
So falfe, andchangeable,»and°vain. 7 +0 
If now we in thy name believe, 
If thee this moment we receive, 1/1 
The next we caft our faith away, “1g 94) 
And bafely our dear Lord betray. » 


2 Thou canft not to our keeping truft 
Thy grace, no fooner gain’d than loft.:. 
But that we may in thee confide, 

With us continually abide, 
A people for thyfelf prepare, . 
And keep our hearts by reigning there. 


407. Except a man ‘be born again, he canner fe 
the kingdom of Ged.—iil. 3. 


THE truth, and bleffednefs, and need 
Of this great change TY know : 
But can I witnefs it indeed, 
Can J the tokens fhew?. 

Marks of this-birth, they all are vain: 
Without the Spirit’s power : 

Vhen only am I born again, 
When [I can {in no more. 


40% How can aman be born when he is ald 2a 
lil. 4, 


t ASK 1 no more, hint can it be? 
But leave the manner now‘ to thee, 
And wait in age to prove 
That heavenly birth, by faith reftor’ € 
To all the image of my Lord, 
To all the life of love. 
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409. ale Mofes lifted up. the Jerpent.in the uxlder- 
nels, even fo muft the Son of man be k ified up.— 
iii. 14. 


HE hath:been lifted up for: me}: ‘i 
For me, when wallowing in my blood: 

I faw him hanging'on the tree, 
And virtue from his body flow’d, 

The poifon of my fins expel’d, 

And all my wounds that moment heal’d! 


410. God /o loved the world !—itix 16: 


HOW lath He lov’d us? how ? 
Can man, or angel tell? 
While at: his crofs we bow, 
His love’s effects we feel; 
The virtue of that facred fign 
Our gafping fouls receive, 
And: quicken’d by the death divine, 
We thall for ever live, 


411. He that belieneth ou Him:is not condemned. —~ 
iu, £8. 

LORD, I believe, and fland fecure, 

In ali I fpeak, or do, or feel; 
My confcience finds an anfwer fure, 

“To every charge of earth, or hell’: 
Nigh to the Judge [ boldly: draw » 

My Surety ail, his anger bore, 
My Lord fulfil’d the: fiery law, 

And God the juft can afk no more. 


4lz. He that hath rhe bride is the Bridegr 00m 
ii. 29. x gy 


HE will not with, thie pocniake civ it gvsal td 
_ He holds his confort in -his: heart: fre 
But is my narrow feck the bride, ae 
And heathens al! the church: be fide fa 
Ke2al Fo or + fl 
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413. If thou Areavef the gift of God ere iho 
would’ ft have afeed of him, and he would have 
given thee living watery 'Scw—ivs 105 L40, 


1 FESUS, the-gift divine. know, 
The gift divine. afk of thee ; 
The living water now beftow, 
Thy Spirit and thyfelf on me: 
‘Thou, Lord, of life the Fountain art + 
O could I find thee in my heart ! 


2 Thee let me drink, and thirft no more 
For drops of finite happinefs : 
Spring up, O Well, in heavenly power, 
In ftreams of pure perennial peace, 
In joy which none can take away, 
In ife:which fhall forever flay. 


414. I have meat to eat that ye kuow not ofp— 
ivecge. 
BUT if thou the Father thew, 
Manifeft to me his love, 
I the hidden meat fhall know, © 
I my Mafter’s joy fhall prove, 
Feait with thee on heavenly food: 
Heaven on earth is ferving God. 


41$. There is at Ferufalem a pool, which is.called 
Bethe/da.—v. 2 

O FESUS, 'T fee: 
My Bethe/da in thee 3 

Thou art full of compafion and mercy for me ; 
Thy blood is the:pool ; 
Both for body and foul, 

And whoever fteps in is made perfe@ly whole. 


416. Wils thou be made whole ?—v.. 65) 


AN impotent defire I feel 
At times to, be made whole, 
Bat vain the help of,man to heal 
-My long-diftemper’d foul; 


"The Angel-God muft from the ‘fies —_ 
Come downto cure my pain: 

Come, Saviour, now, and bid me rife, 
And never fin-again, 


417. He that believeth bath everlafting lifes =-—- 
, 2359 to fis dysarvch they 


Ble& with eternal life thou art, 
Thou ha/? the life of thofe above, bey 
The feed of glory in thy heart : 
For God in Chriff is Love to man, 
And when to the believer given, 
The foul doth in itfelf contam ae 
The effence and the blifs of heaven. 


BLEST with the faith that works by love, © 


41s. [fl dear witnefs of myfelf, my witne/s is 


not trues —V. 31> 


3 AND bhall mere man of men demand 
His faying fimply to receive, 
Before the proofs we underftand, 
Before we fee the witnefs live, 
And evidence his fins forgiven 
By walking like an heir of heaven? 
2 We ought not to his word alone 
Or confident affertions truft 5 
“The life muft join to make it known,: 
The works to fhew the doer juft, 
And all the Spirit’s fruits to prove 
A Chriftian perfected in love. 


419. Ve will not come to Me, that ye might have 
life. —v. 49+ 
WILL they not? alas for them, 
Dead in fin who Chri/? refufe! 
He did-all the world rede¢m, 
He would all to glory chufe: 
Sinners, come, and find with me- 
iife, and heaven in - decree. 
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420. If another fball come in bis own name, bin 
ye will receive. —V. 43. 


COMING in thy great Father’s name «:+~ 
Who firft rejeéted thee, 
Allow’d each bold impoftor’s claim 
With blindicfedulity: = 
And ftill we fee the world, that can 
God, and his truth deny, 
They greedily affent to man, 
They all believe a lye. , 


421. How can ye believe, which receive honowe 
one of another, and Jeek not the honour that com- 
eth from God only.—v. 44, 


YE patient of applaufe and fame, 
Bold to ufurp the Chrifian name, 
No more your fouls deceive; 
Who feek the praife that comes from men, 
Ye boaft your hearfay faith in vain; 
Ye cannot yet believe. 


= 


2 By fellow-worms careft, below’d; 
Ye cannot be by God approv’d, 
«Vile fav’rites of his foe, 
Who incenfe from the world receive, 
In fair repute and honouts live, 
And have your lot below. 


3 Awake out of your pleafing dteam, 
Renounce yourfelves, the world’s efteem 
The world’s reproach defpife, 
As fojourners on earth unknown, 
_ With to be prais’d by God alone 
Your Father in the fkies. 


4 Your pride and: want of faith lament, a 
And then believe whom God hath fent ~ 
__ To fpeak your fins forgiven, sy eee 
Your finful nature to remove, P 
And perfeéed in humble love 
To give-you thrones’ in heaven. 


422. Gather up the fragments—vi..42, MIC 
GATHER we ftill the fragments ap lit of 
Which from our Mafter’s table falb; 
The fiiall remains of faith and ope; 
The facred crumbs preferye them ail’; 
Let not one gracious thought be lot ; 
The faintett, leait defire of .cood 
More than a thoufand worlds it coft, 
It coft the Lamb his richeft blood. 


423y Labour for that meat which. endureth.m——_ 
a Vi. “Sy. c 


THOU art that Bread of life, 

That meat which {hail remain! 
Be it our only care and ftrife 

Thy bleffed felf to gain: 

Give, ‘Lord, and always give. 

Th’ immortalizing food, 
And ftrengthen us by grace to live 

‘Uhe glorious lite of God, 


424. Him that cometh tome, I will in no wife ca? 
out.—V1,. 37. 


BE it according to thy word; 
To thee by faith I come: 

Receive me to thy mercy; Lord; 
And to thy heavenly home. 


425. Lxcept ye eat the flefh of the Son of man, and * 
drink his blood, ye have no life in you—vi. 63, 
1 HOW blind the mifconceiving croud, 
Who in the literal fubftance dream °° < 
They eat thy fleth, and drink thy blood’? 
Alas there is no life in them : 
And who partake th’ external fign, 
Without the hidden myftery, 
They eat the bread, and drink the wine, °° 
But never feed, O Lord, on thee. 


>| 6 Orne 


2. What is it then, thy flefh to eat? » 
O give mine inmoft foul to know 
The nature of that heavenly meat, 
Defign’d to quicken all below = iT 
What is it, Lord, to drink thy blood ¥ 
Explain it to this heart of mine, — 
And fill me with the life of God, 
The love, the holinefs divine, 


426. Whefo eatcth my flepr, and drinketh my tload, 
hath eternal life, and I will raife him up at the 
laf? day.—Vi. 54 

WHO now his flefh and blood partake, 
Partakers of the life divine, ; 

We foon fhall fee our Lord come back, 

His members all in one to join ; 

And feeding on this living Bread, 
This earneft of my glorious blifs, 

I too fhall rife to meet my Head, 

I too fhall fee him as he Is. 


427. ° My flefh is meat. indeed, and my blood is-drink * 
indeed. He that eateth my flefo, and drinketh my 
* blood, dawelleth in me, aud 1 in him.—Vvi. 55,56 


SAVIOUR, thy flefh is meat indeed ! 
Thy nature to thy church made known; - 
Doth every faint with manna feed, 
Till every faint with thee is one, 
Tull blended with its heavenly food » 
The foul thy. gracious fulnefs feels, 
And: all transform’d we dwell in God, 
And God in us forever dwells. 


428.. As the Beving Father hath fent me, and B- 
live by the Father: fo, he that eateh me, oven 
he hall live by me.—Vi. 57- ; 

STUPENDOUS miracle df love!. 
Archangels cannot tell me how 

I live by. thee, my life above, 

As by .the liying Father thous. 


Seay 
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. But fure as thee. thro” faith I eat, 


Thy Spirit’s fubftance I receive, 
And one with my_ my fterious meat 
tae" alt SHOFONY fia} live. . 


429. It inthe Spicis ne, dlatasia the fe o/b profi t- 
eth nothing Viv 63... 


1 THY word in the bare Lzeral fate, 
~~ Pho’ :heard:ten thoufand. times, and read, 
~ Can never of. itfelf difpenfe 
The faving power which, wakes the dead : 
The meaning. /piritual and true 
The learn’d expofitor may give, 
But cannot give the virtue too, 
Or bid his own dead fpirit live. 


2 But breathing in the-facred leaves 
If on the foul thy Spirit move, 
The re-begetten foul receives 
The quickning: power of faith and leve; 3 
Tran{mitted thro’ the gofpel-word 
Whene’er the Holy Ghoft is Bet 
The finner hears, and feels reftor’d.., 
The life of holinefs and heaven. 


430° The words that I. Speak unto Yous they are. 
Spirits aud they are, life,—vi. 63.. 


1r'-FESUS, defcended from the fky,° 
The power of God in man thou arts" 
Thyfelf,, to whom I now apply, - 
Speak thy own words into my heart +” 
Thy words are more than’ émpty found, 
Tnfepatably one.with thee; 
Spirit-an them; and life is-found,. ~°** 
And all the:depths of deity. 


2. While feebly gafping at-thy feet. .. 
A finner'inemy fins. i‘ bow,... esis 
O might I now-my)Sayiour.meet, 
And hear and feel-thy Saying gp now } ; 
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Speak, and thy word the dead fhall raife, 
Shall me, with fpiritand life infpire ; = ° + 
Speak on, and fill my foul with grace, 
And add me to thy deathlefs quire. 


431. Will ye alfo go,away?—vi. 67.) 


YES, unlefs thou hold me faft, 
After all thy. love to me 

T hhali faithiefs prove at latt, 
Treacheroufly depart from thee ; 

But that we may never part, SF 

Hide me, hide.me in thine heart. i ett 


Ofsi2 


432. Fefus food and cried; Sayings if : any tan 


thirft, let him. come unto me, and drink.—Vvii. 37. 


1 YE thirty forGod°To Fefus’ give ear,” ~” 
And take thro’ his blood The. power todraw, 
near, ~ ° wads; ee 
His kind invitation, Ye finners, embrace,:; 
The fenfe of falvation Accepting thro’ grace. 


2 Sent down from above Who governs the fkies 
In vehement love To finners he cries,. 
* Drink into my Spirit, Who happy. would . 
he. in tote Reno aii 
‘« And ‘all things inherit By coming to me,’*- 


3 O Saviour of all, ‘Thy word we believes. 
And come at thy call, ‘Thy grace. to receives 
The blefling is given, Wherever thou art : 
‘The earne&t of heaven Is Jove in the heart, 

i Abe FE VSS ANAK Ree Cit 

4% To us at thy feet The Comforter give, _ 
Who gafp to'adinit Thy Spirit anc livers 
The weakeit believers Acknowledve for thine, —. 
And fill us with rivers Of water diving, 


. 


PEP we 


433. Have any of the rulers, ‘or of the Pharifees 
sos believed on him ?~Lvii., ss peiglar eh ge Se 
1 WE ftill the old obje€&tion hear 
Haveany of the great, or wife, 
- "Themen of-name and charaéter’. °'§ + 
Believ’d on Him the vulgar prize? 
Our Saviour, by therich unknown, * 
Is worfhip’d by the poor alonej!. | 


im, 
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2 The poor, we joyfully confefs 
His followers and difciples ‘fill, 
‘His friends, and chofen witneffes,” 
Who know his name, and do his will, 
Who foffer for -our Mafter’s caufe, v 
And only glory in his crafs. - St oe 


434. Art shou alfo of Galilee ?—vii, Hedy 3 


a WHO dar’ oppofe the popular cry, 
For blacken’d innocency plead, 
Expect the ready world’s reply, 
No ftronger argument they need, 
But anfwer by reproaching thee,, 
«« And art thou too of Galilee ?” 


2 Determin’d then thy lot expeé, dre 
Who canft the Chriftian feét defend. 
Thou muft be of the Chrifian fet, 
Revil’d, and patient to the-end 
With God’s affiiéted people rife, 
Yo claim thy kingdom in the fkies,. 


435. Go, and fin no more.—Viii. 14; 


SME, me command to fin.no more ; 
Saviour from all iniquity, 

‘Thy kingdom in my foul reftore, 
And bid, mg then come up to thee, . 


¥ 
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436. He that followeth Me, foal not walk iv 


darknefsi—WViii. 12. 

FESUS, I believe in thee, 

Yet my way I cannot fee, 

Yet I cannot fee thy face, 

Dark, and dead, and ‘comfortlefs °: 

But if blind T follow on, © 

‘Trufting in thy word alone, 
i cannot long in darknefs flay, ; 
The darknefs muft be chas’d away, 
And turn’d into the perfe& day. 


437. Sf ye beliewe not that 1 am he, ye foall ai, 
in your fint.——Viil. 24. 


I i WOULD believe that thou art He 
Who came from heaven to die for me: 
Saviour of men, the power fupply, 
Nor leave me in my fins to die; 

A finner on thy mercy caft, 

{ mourn for my offences paft; 

O for thy own dear fake forgive, 
And fav’d by faith my foul fhall live. 


2 If now thy previous grace I feel 

_ Which meits my ftubbornnefs of will, 
If crufh’d by unbelief I groan, 
And languifh for a God unknown, 
‘One ray of light and comfort dart, 
One fpark of faith into my heart, 
And let me feel thy fprinkled blood, 
And fee thee now my Lord, my God! 


438. If ye comtinue in my word, then are ye my 
difciples indeed. —Vill. 31. 


CONTINUING in the ontward word, © 
I read, and hear, bélieve and do; 
-But give me thy good Spirit, Lord,” ’ 
T’ approve me'thy diftiple true; 
‘Then art the Truth that makes us free, 
Abide, eternal Word, in me. SE. 


+ 
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439. The night cometh, when no man can. work.— 
1%..A¢ 
MOST fenfibly, O Lord, Lknow, 
My night of death approaches fat ; 
My time for work, my courfe below, 
Is in another moment pat: 
© then cut fhort thy work of grace, 
This moment finish it in me, 
And let the next conclude my race, 
. And bring me to my goal and thee. . 


440. Lam the door: by me, if any man enter in 
be foall be faved.—x. 9. j 


THEN I may happy be, 
T enter in by thee: 
Thro’ thine interceding blood 
Free accefs I have to God, 
His dear adopted fon : 
The blood fhall ail my wants fupply, 
And bear me up beyond the fky 
To that eternal throne. 


441, I am come that they might have life, and that 
they might have it more abunduntly.—x. yo. 


ANSWER then thy bleft defign, ~~ 
Bring to me the life of grace, 
Bring me larger life divine, 
Fill my foul with holinefs, 
Fit me for the life above, 
All thy life of heavenly love. 


442. Lam the good Shepherd.—x. 11. 


THE Shepherd good indeed thou art, 
I feel thy goodnefs at my heart; 
No goodnefs out of Chri I fee; 
Goodnefs itfelf has died for me! 


“Vou: It, Y ee ce gh 
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443. Fefus loved Martha, and her fj he and La 


RArUs,—X1. 5. 


AND me may every foul fubjoin, 
The F Be of Lazarus is ‘mine ; 

My Friend from all eternity, 

He lov’d, He died himfelf for me ! 


444. Jefus wept.—xi. 35. 
FESUS weeps, our tears to fee! 
Feels the foft infirmity ; 
Feels, whene’er a friend we mourn, 
From our bleeding bofom torn : 
Let him {till in fpirit groan, 
Make our every grief his ‘own, 
Tull we all triumphant rife, 
Call’d to meet him in-the fkies. 


445. Lexarus, come forth !—xi. 43. 


FESUS, quick’ning Spirit, come, 
Call my foul out of its tomb, 
Dead in fin'to life reftore, 

Raife me up to die no more’; 
Perfe&t liberty beftow, 

Speak again, and bid me go, 
Thou who haft my fins forgiven, 
aye and lift me up to heaven. 


446. He that was dead, came. tah: x1. 4s. 


FESUS, we teftify thy power 
From all degrees of death'to fave, 
Thee, Lord of life, our fouls adore, 
Rais’d from the bed; the bier; the grave! 


447. We would fee Fefus.—Xil, (21s 


FAIN would I my Redeemer fee, 
‘As when extended on the tree, 
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He groan’d beneath my finful load, 

He pour’d out all his facred blood, : 
Above, I want this only fight, 

To view the Lamb by his own light, 
T’ admire the lyftre of thofe fears, ~ 
Which brightens al the morning-fiars ! 


448. If any man ferve me, him will my. Father 


honour.—xu. 26. 


FESUS, how great thy fervants are } 
What dignity on man beftow’d ! 
We,. who rejoice thy yoke to béar, 
Are honour’d with th’ efteem of God). 
Thy praife, thy glory we obtain, 
And kings we in thy kingdom reign.. 


449. IL, if I be lifted up fromthe earth, ou) draw 


all men unto mée.—Xii. 3.2. 


THE promife made our fallen race, 
And by the blood of Fe/us feal’d, 
The word of all-attragting grace, 
I find ten thoufand times fulfill’d: 
But, Lord, I want the fight above, 
The grace to faints triumphant given ; 
Draw by the cords of perfect love, 
And draw me. to thyfelf in heaven. 
450. Having loved his own, he loved them unto 
the end.—iil, 1. 


SAVIOUR, am not I thine own? 
Throughout, my evil days, 

Surely thou.on me halt fhewn 
The riches of thy grace: 

Thee, the finner’s conftant Friend, 

Tm life, and death I truft on thee; 

Love me, Lord, when time fhall prs 

Thro’ all eternity. : 
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454. What I do thou knoweft not now; but thon 
foalt know hereafter. xiii. 7. 


DO what thou wilt; it ould be fo: 

Thy works I shall hereafter know, 
(When death the veil remove) 

Unwind the providential maze, 

And gladly own that all thy ways 
Are wifdom, truth, and love. 


452. If I wah thee not, thou haft no part with 


Me.———— Xlii. 8. 


WE have no benefit from thee, 

Unlefs thy blood, by faith applied, 
Redeem from all iniquity, 

And throughly purge thy ranfom’d bride: 
But if thy blood to flefh convert 

This unbelieving heart of ftone, 
Mine own affuredly thou art, 

Thou art eternally mine own, 


453. I have given you an example. xiii. 15. 
THOU haft a lovely one indeed, 

A perfe&t pattern given ; 
Ah, give us in thy fteps to tread, 

And bear our crofs to heaven. 


454. If ye know thefe things, happy are ye if ye 
do them.—xill. 17. 


WHAT avails it, Lord, to know, 
And not to do thy will ? 

This is all my joy below, 
Thy pleafure to fulfil, 

This my pure delight above; 

‘This happinefs to me be given, 

To do the will of him I love, 

I afk no other heaven, 
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ass. A new commandment I give unto, poe. 
ai Hill, 34. 
O PUT it in our inward parts, 
Write thy néw precept on our hearts 
In chara&ers divine, ‘ ; 
Infpire us with thy Spirit’s love 5 
Stronger than death it then fhall prove, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. fea 


456. Let not your heart be troubled. —xiv. 1. 


- CALMER of the troubled heart,. - 
Bid my unbelief depart, 

Speak, and all my forrows ceafe, 
Speak, and all my foul is peace ; 
Comfort me, whene’er J mourn, 
With the hope of thy return, 

And till I thy glory fee, 

Bid me ftill believe in thee. 


4573 Lwill come again. xiv. 30 
DEPENDING on their faithful Lord” 
To come again, and fetch his bride, 
Millions-have liv’d upon this word, 
And for this heavenly promife died. 
4S 8: Lam the Way, and the Truth, and the Life. 


a kive (0 


a 


THE Way to God thou art 3 
O might I walk in thee Us 
The Truth, thy light impart, . 
And make thy fervant free ; 
The Life of grace thyfelf reveal, 
And then my foul with glory fill. 


459° Have I been fo long time with Jots and yet 
haft thou not known rie, Philip 2—xiv.' 9. 
1 ME, me, thou juftly mayft upbraid : 
Ev’n from my earlieft infancy _ 
Thou haf with thy frail creature flay’d, 
Yet fill, O Lord, I know not thee; 
Y 3 : 18 
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My Saviour unreveal’d thou art, to a2 oie 
’ Unfelt this moment in my heart. 


2 With me, I find, thou ftill doft dwell, 
For unconfum’d on earth T live, 
I am not with the fiends in hell, 
But wait thy Spirit to receive, 
Who makes thy heavenly Father known, 
And fhews that God and thou art One. 


3 O wouldft thou now thy Spirit breathe, 
And bid my unbelief depart, 
The peace thou didft to me bequeath, 
The pardon fpeak into my heart, 
And let me now my Father fee, 
The Image of my God in thee. 


4 Sufficient is that fight alone 
To anfwer all my wifhes here ; 
Come then, and make thy Godhead known, 
As crucified for me appear, 
Be thou fet forth before mine eyes, 
I afk no other paradife. 


460. If ye foall afk any thing in my name, I will 
pan do it,—xiv. 14. 
LORD, I afk it in thy name, 
To be preferv’d from fin, 
Keep me free from aétual blame, 
Tull Iam pure within; 
Lord, I afk a farther grace, 
A kingdom in thé realms above ; 
Bring me to that heavenly place, 
And crown me with thy love. 


401s Sfiye Jove: me, keep. my commandments.—— 
. Xv. 15. 
STRANGERS to thy love-are they 
Who call it bondage to obey: 
Be it our delight to. prove, 
Obedience is the truth of loves 
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Love which no compulfion knows, ? 
But freely from the Fountain flows, 

Returns fpontaneous to the tkies, ~ 

Pure as the ftreams of paradife, 


462. Becaufe I live, ye feall lve aie His 19; 


FOUNTAIN of life, I gafp for thee ! 
Thy ftreams of immortality 

Into my foul derive : 
Now let me live the life of grace, 
And when compleat in holinefs, 

The life of glory live, 


463. He feall teach you all things,—xiv. 2 Ohinp 


O THAT we might the Spirit. find 
By Fe/w’s grace beftow’d, 
Which leads us into all the mind). 
And all the things of God! 
Come, Holy Ghott, thy power difplay, 
And teach us all in one, 
Teach us in Chri the living Way 
To God’s eternal throne. 


464. Every branch that beareth fruit, He purgerh 
it, that it may bring forth more fruit.— xv. 2, 


IF grafted into thee the Vine 

I bring forth fruit, the praife is thine; 

But ufe thy fin-retrenching power, bi 
Prune me, that I may bring forth mores... ) 4 
May meekly all thy fufferings fhare, : 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


465+ Now ye are clean, thro? the word which. F' > 
have fpoken unto you-—Xv. 3. 
THE word of pard’ning grace 
If I have heard:from theeyii) §) 9 0 
And did by faith embrace, /)\ 4:99 100 04 
And am from/guilt fet free'j . 9) 122009 
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Thou, who haft {poke my confeience Ricahy> 
A fecond grace impart, 

Repeat the word that frees from fin, 
And make me pure in heart. 


466. Abide in Wes 


I WILL abide in thee, my Lerd, 
Till life’s extremeft hour, 

For thou who govt the gracious word, 
Shalt give the gracious power : 

And fummon’d, with my friends.above, 
Thine open face to fee, 

An age of everlafting love 
J fhall abide in thee, 


XV. 4. 


467. Without Me ye can do nothing.~—xv. §-. 


SEVER’D from Crif the Root, , 
I cannot bring forth fruits. 
But to: my Saviour join’d, 
With all my heart and mind;. 
wait in impotence to prove 
“The whole omnipotence of Love. . 


468; Ye fhall afk what ye will,—XV. 7%. 
WHAT fhall J-afk but thee ? 
Thou, Lord; art all in-one: 
In time and in eternity, 


J afk my God alone. 


469: Ye are my friends, if ye do whatfoever I 


command you. XV. 14, 


WHO can the grace explain? 
~~ “My G: wd doth condefcend 
"Fo.call a worm, a man, 
A finfulman his friend! 
If anfwering his -defigns. 
With a true heart-and free, 
Ido what He injoins,: «0°: 
And doth himfelf in me. . 
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470. I have called jou frithds.—XV. 15. 


TO be thy minifters above 
Seraphic flames afpire, 

But we by thy redeeming love 
We are exalted higher : 

Our thoughts and praifes it tranfcends 
The love on man beftow’d ; 

We are the favourites and friends, 
The bofom-friends of God ! 


471. Ye have. not chofen Me, but I have chofen 
jou. KV 164 


THEE we never could have chofe, 
Dead in fins and trefpaffes : 
But thou haft redeem’d thy foes, 
Bought the univerfal peace, 
That all our ranfom’d race might prove 
The fweetnefs of electing love. 


472. If I had not done among them the works 
wwhich none other man did, they had not had fin. 
—XV. 24. 

1 WHO to thofe gracious words of thine 

Might finlefs their affent refufe, 
Soon as they faw thy works divine, 

Condemn’d and left without excufe, 
Their wilful unbelief they fhew’d, 
And juftly perith’d in their blood. 

2 The world may thus our words deny, 

Who pardon, or perfeétion claim ; 
But when our actions tettify, 

When all our lives declare the fame, 
They muft th’ authentic truth receive, 
They muft thy witneffes believe. 


473. The Spirit of truth which proceedeth from the 
Father, he fball teftify of me.—xv. 26. 
SPIRIT of truth, the Comforter, 
Proceeding from the Father’s throne, 
Come, and thine inward witnefs bear 


Of Fe/us, his eternal Son ; 
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Him, the great uncreated Word, 

Give me the God fupreme to call, 
Effence, lam, Fehowah, Lord, 

My God, who made, and died for all. 


474. And ye alfo foall bear witnefs, becaufe ye have 
“been with me from the beginning. —xV. 27. 
THY weak difciple I, 
Fefus, for years have been : 
Thee let me teftify 
The Truth, that frees from fin, 
The Wifdom from above, 
The Life to mortals given, 
‘The Power of perfeét Love, 
The Way to God in heaven. 


475. Thefe things ewill they do unto you, becaufe 


they have not kuown the Father, nor me.—xvi. ce 


x ‘THE world, who know not God, 
Muft hate the men that do, 

And live by faith in Fe/v’s blood, 
And Fe/u’s tempers thew : 
And if the fons of night 
Uiurp the Chrifian name, 

They ftill abher the fons of light, 
In every age the fame, 

2 Their ignorance, we find 
The ground of enmity, 

That hatred of the carnal mind 
Againft thy church and thee = 
But warn’d by. thee our Lord, 
We fuffer all their ill, 

Who every day deny thy word, 
And every day fulfly, 


476. DRE go not. cxuay, the Comforter will not 
SO COMBE BVI. 7, 
CAN I gain by lofing thee ? 
Yes, if fo my ftate require, 
If mine own infirmity 
Force thee, Saviour, to retire : 
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For when I thy abfence mourn, 
Poor with poverty divine, 
Then the Comforter’s return 
Speaks my Lord forever mine. 
477- He foall take of mine, and fball focw it unté 
JOH am KV. TS. Mtoe 
HOLY Ghoft, by Him bettow’d, 
Who {uffer’d on the tree, 
Take of my Redeemer’s blood, 
And fhew it unto'me : 
Witnefs with the blood thou art, 
Apply it to this foul of mine, 
Now affure my fprinkled heart, 
Tt is the blood divine. 


478. Ye fall be forrowful, but your forrow foal 
be turned into joy.—xvi. 20. 
MASTER, I bow to thy decree, 
Sorrowful I am like thee, 
And keep the blefling given, 
Happy an abfent God to mourn, 
But happier ftill, when thy return 
Shall bring the joys of heaven. 
479. J will fee you again.—xvi. 22. 
RETURN, moft gracious Lord, return 
Our heart’s fupreme delight ! 
Our hearts, that in thineabfence mourn, 
Shall triumphrinithy fight ; 
With thee we fhall a joy obtain, 
Which none can ‘take away, 
For when thou thew’ft thyfelfagain, . 
Thou wilt forever ftay. 5 


480. In the world ye /ball have tribulation : but 
be of good chear, I have overcome the world.— 
XVI. 34. : ' 

YES, the promis’d tribulation, 

Saviour, in the world we find, 

- Find the pledge of fure falvation, 

In a patient, chearful mind ; 


‘We on all our foes fhall trample, —— 
Sharers of thy vittory, 

Followers of thy great example, 
Conquerors of the world thro’ Thee. 


481. That they all may be one, as thoy. Father 
art in me, and I in thee.—xvii. 21. 


WHAT is that unity? 

Can we be one in thee, 

As thou th’ eternal Son 

Art with thy Father one? 
Then fhall we know, when once we feel 
‘The grace incomprehenfible. 


482. The glory which thou gaveft-me, I have 
given them.—xvil. 22. 
"THE glory of God’s only Son 
In all his fons doth fhine, 
A greatnefs to the world unknown, 
A Majefty divine ! 


483. In fecret have I faid nothing. xviii. 20. | 


O MIGHT I, like Fefu:, be 

Foe to guile and fecrefy, 

Walk as always in his fight, 

Free and open as the light ! 

Fe/us, Lord, to me impart 

‘Lhe true noblenefs of heart, 

‘I'he unfeign’d fimplicity, 

‘he pure mind which was in thee. 

484. Beheld the man !—xix. 5. 

WHO would not look on thee, 
‘Thou Man of grief and love ? 


21s heaven on earth, thy face to fee 
k y > 
Tis all our heaven above. 


485. Forthwith came there out blood and water.— 
ARO Zs 

ATONING blood, and water c'ean 

T’ extirpate, and to purge my fin, 
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I fee th’ infeparable tide” ts 
That iffues,, Saviour from thy fide,,. .......9 - 
And trufting in thy death, pofiefs, 5, 
The pardon, and the holinefs, e 
486. They Joall lock on Him whom they. have 
pierced.—xix. 37. wy 
MY fins have done the deed, 
Have torn his facred fleth, 
And made him often bleed, 
And crucified afreth ; 
The Man I pierc’d, ’tis He, ’tis He, 
I look, I feel him die—fer me ! 


487. Yefus faith unto her, Mary !o=-xx. 16, 

JESUS, {peak the word to me, 
Call me by my worthlefs name, 

Then I fhall my Mafter-fee, 

_ Then I fhall my Lord proclaim, 

Quicken’d by thy rifing rife, 

Follow after-to the fkies. 


488. He breathed on them.—xx. 225 


THE Breath of Chrif, that Spirit is ! 
Saviour, to me the gift impart, 
To purge my fin, and feal my peace, 
Thy Spirit. breathe into my heart»: 
Ah, give me now the chatt defire, 
The {potlefs love and purity, 
With all thy holinefs infpire, 
With all the mind which was in thee, 
: Me iie ccd 


489. Loweft thow me P-—xxi, v5 
WHAT thall T anfwer theé ? 
I know thy love to me, 
Yet my impotence I mourn, 
Kindeft, lovelieft as thou art, 
I can make thee no return, 
’Till thy grace renews my heart, 
Zz Danser | dA! 
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ie -Thou knoweft that I lowe thee—-X%l. 15s 


i THOU know’ft, that now-I love thee not: 
“Thou know’it, that thee I long to love: 
And thou for me the power haft bought,» 

And wilt the curfed thing remove, 
The fin with which I qwould not part, 
Which keeps thy love out of my heart. 


z2 Thy zeal to fave my ranfom’d foul 
This thing impoffible fhall do, 
And all my love of fin controul, 
Till love divine my heart renew, 
And force my joyful lips to own 
I love thee, Lord, and thee alone ! 


491. Feed my lambs : feed my foecp.—XXi. 15, 1 6. 
HELP me, Lord, to feed and keep ' 
Firftthe lambs, and then the fheep, 

Lambs to make my tendereft care, 

Lambs within my arms to bear: 

Both my happy charge J make, 

Both‘ cherifh for thy fake, 

Thus in life, and death to prove, 

Lov’d of thee, that thee I love. = 


9492. + Follow Me.—xxi. 19. 
LORD, I would thy fervant be ; 
Give me power ‘to follow thee, 
Power to die the death divine, 

Power to live forever thine. 


493. _What is that to thee ? Follow thou me. 
xe 

WHAT 15 ali the world:tome, 

Meekly following after)thee ? 

Rooted in fimplicity,. > 

What is all the world to me? 


ee 
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And now, Lord, behold their threatnings.—-iv. 29. 


HOH ESUS, the caufe belongs to thee, 
» F When men againft thy gofpel rife; . 
be om, wd And now thou dof their threatnings 
* fee ; 3 
Thou canft.difperfe them with thine eyes: 
Our foes and we are in thy hand, 
_ Who fitteft on the righteous throne : 
And let thine awful counfel ftand, 
And. let thy fovereign will be done. 


495- Him hath God exalted to be a Prince and a 
Saviour, to give repentance and  forgivene]s of far. 
—y. 3r. ; 

IN thy. flate of exaltation, 

Anfwer, Lord, its end on me, 

Thou the God of my falvation, 
Thou my Prince and Ruler be ; 

Let me, firft, the true repentance, 
Self-condemn’d) from thee receive, 

Then reverfe the fearful fentence, 

Bid thy pardon’d rebel live. 


Z2 
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496. Devout men carried Stephen to his burials 
and made great lamentation over him.—viii. 2. 


1 FROM their bleeding bofom rent, ° 
“Might they fot a faint lament ? 
From the flock by violence torn, 
Might they not a fhepherd mourn ? 


z Free from nature’s fond excefs, 
Thus may we our grief exprefs, 
Thus a parted friend deplore, 
Griev’d for them that grieve no more. 


_Chiefly, when the Lord of alt 
Doth his inftruments recall, 
Milfs we our inftruétors here, 
Mourn a ravifh’d minifter ; 


hoo 


4 Deeply, juitly fenfible 
‘Then the general lofs.we feel, 
Tefktify our grateful love, 
Weep for One who fings above. 


497. Thou baff neither part nor lot in this matter: 
for thy heart is not. right in the fight of God.— 


Vill. 21% 


1 ‘TO the world and Saraz fold, 
; Sinner, what is Chri? tothee ? 
Pleafure is thy god, or gold : 
Bondflave of iniquity, 
Can’ft thou feel an heavier chain, 
Panting forthe praife-of man,?. 


2 Didft.thou ever yetintend) ; he 
God in.all thy ways.to pleafe >, 
No; the creature is thy end: : 
Doft thou not the charge confefs ? 
Naked in its Maker’s fight, “>” 

Atk thy. heart, if it be right. 
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3 No thy guilty heart. muft own; ~ 
Far-from. God, .and.foul-as-hell + 
Feel it now, and deeply groan 
All thy filthinefs to feel, 
Struggle in th’ infernal fnaré, 
Sink at laft-in felf-defpair. 


4 Then, behold the heavenly Lamb, 
Pouring out his blood divine, 
On the brink of Topher claim 
Chrift the finner’s friend for thine, 
Find with all his faints thy part, 
Find thy Saviour in thy heart. 


498. Lord, what wilt thou have me to do?—— 
ix. ‘6, 


MINE eyes are ever unto thee, 

Till open’d by thy love they fee : 

Yet fti]l thou muft thy counfel thew, 
For fill 1 know not what to do: 

I would not fee, butin thy light ; 

T would not walk, but.-by thy might ; 
Or work a work, or fpeak a word, 

_ Or think a thought, .without my Lord. 


499. The aifeiples were called Chriftians firft in 
‘Antioch. ——xi. 26. 


: HAPPY the men who firft. partook 

The Name and nature of their Lord ! 
They all iniquity forfook, 

And God in {pirit and frais ador’d, 
What they were call’d, they were indeed, 

Anomted with Feho: nibs power, 4 
His children by his Spirit led, 

And born of God they finn’d no more.’ 


z But-millions now. with lips prophane 
1 The venerable Name aflume, 
And dead in fins, confefs in,vain 
That ¥e/es in che Alefh is come 


Be 
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The form of godlinefs they have, | — ; 
The power, the unétion they deny, 
And will not let the Saviour fave, 
But heathens live, and heathens die. 


soo. The angel fmote him, becaufe he gave not God 
the glory: and he was eaten of worms, and gave 


up the ghoft.—xil. 23. 


1 ADOR’D by the acclaiming. crowd, 
He falls a man, and not a god ! 
He falls (no fooner deified 
Than fmote) a facrifice to pride, 
Anticipates the fatal hour, 
And worms their fellow-worm devour. 


z The man who praife from man receives,’ © 
Nor to his God the glory gives, 
Jn him the juft reward we fee . 
Of facrilegious vanity ; 
And.all which nature call’d her own. 
We now refer to God alone. 


3 But chiefly, Lord, the gifts of grace 
To thy fole glory we confefs, . 
Afraid to rob thee of thy right, . | 
And arrogate with vain delight, ., 
Or take the homage of the throng. . 
Which only doth to thee belong, 
4 Whoe’er, like Lucifer, ‘afpire, 
And fuffer men their grace t’ admire, 
Moft humbled, when exalted mot, 
Of Chri? alone we make our boat,|, . ... 
And own (if we perfection name) * * * 
Perfection is with Chri? the fame. cia 
501. Having floned Paul, they drew him out of 
the city. — xiv. 19. ak tah 
WHO can. the fudden turns explain, 
Or truft the various hearts:of men ? 
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This hour they ery with facted fear, 
The gods in human fhape appear ! 

The next, they contradié the word, 
And perfecute'whom they ador’d, ~ 
Curfes inftead of praifes give, 

And-ftone the wretch not fit to lives < ° 


502. 


AND can a meffenger be proud, 

Extoll’d by the admiring croud, 

Honours divine with joy receive, 

Which finners blafphemouily give ? 
Ah, no: the praife that comes from mex; 
Exchanging for reproach and pain, 

He would be like th’ apoftle tried, 

And rather flain than deified. 


503. God gave them the Holy Ghoft, purifying 
their hearts by faith.—xv. 8, 9. 0°". 


GOD of grace, vouchfafe to me 
That Spirit of holinefs, 
Sighs my heart for purity, 
And pants for perfe&t peace 
Spirit of faith, the blood apply, 
Which only can my filth rouge, FS 
Fill my foul,’ and fan@ify ~ 0 


By Fe/u’s heavenly love... OW 4 
ey re EY € e jan pohet bo dA 
j (SORO w Baldceme thehd 
BY thy Spirit’s infpiration 4. §3) awo boa 


Bid my evil, thoughts depart,.., 
All the filth of pride and pafiion, 
Purgeout of my faithful heart: 
Then I fhall with joy embrace thee, 
Meet to fee thy face above, he 
Then I worthily thall:praife thee,’ #29 0) 
Then I perfeétly thalllovepies 1/1 Yen 9 
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505.. Whofeheart the Lord opened, that fhe attended 
unto the things which were /poken of Paul. —— 
KV Nas y cae 

TO me, almighty Saviour, give 

Thy fervant’s fayings to receive, 

The true fimplicity impart, 

The noblenets of Lydia’s heart : 

Of every heart thou haft the key, 

Command that mine may yield to thee; 

May hear thy whifper in thy word; ° 

And opening now admit its Lord. 


506. What muft Ido to-be faved ?-——xvis 30. 


MUST I not do all I can? 
Yes ; and own.the labour vain, 
Feel my. utter helplefnefs, 
Feel falvation is of grace: 
When IJ have my utmoft done, 
fhord, I‘look to thee alone,. 
Help my unbelief, or I 

Muft with all my doings die. 


507. Believe on the Lord Fefus Chris and thou 
Jealt be faned.: XVi. 25, 
AUTHOR of our.fure falvation,. 
Author of our faith thou art, . 
Call me out of condemnation, . 
Sprinkle with thy blood my heart; . 
Give the faith that moves the mountain, 
Pardon’d, fav’d by faith alone, 
Lead me thro’ that. open fountain 
To thine everlafting throne, 


508: Thefe were more noble—in that they received 
the word with all readine/s of mind, and fearched 
the feriptures daily, avhether those things were fa. 
Therefore many of them. beliewed.—-xV iis L¥jal2. 


1 CAN we in unbelievers find. 
That noble readinefs of mind 


N 
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To hear, inveftigate, and prove < 

The truth of Jes pard’ning love ? 
Yes, Lord; thro” ‘thy preventing grace, 
There-are wie cordially embrace 

The joyful news of fin'forsiven; 0" < j 
With God himfelffent down from heaved. i 


Up from the fleep,of nature. ftinr’d,, 
They daily fearch thy written word, 
Inquiring if thefe things be fo, 

To thine own oracles they go: 
Thine oracles the/anfwer grve, 
And willing multitudes believe 
‘The gofpel by thy, Spirit feal’d, 
And find thy glorious Self reveal’d. 


What then are they that dare forbid, 
The unconvine’d thy book to read, 

Who take the facred key away, ae 
Damp their defire to fearch and prays | ' 
Conceal thy records from their view, 
The fcriptures were not wrote for you, 
Accept your more unerring guide 

The Church, the Catholicks—-—zhe bride /” 


Turn, finners, turn from fuch away, 
And rather God than man.obey, 

The {criptures fearch both day and night, 
And try if what ye hear be: right, 


- Put forth your grain of gracious power, - 


(Your ufe of that thall bring ye more). 
°Till the true Light himfelf impart, 
And breathes, the Nita, in your hear 


509. The Holy Chop hath made you pena, hat 
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WHO but ae Holy Ghoft can make 
The genuine gofpel- minifter, 

The bifhop, bold to undertake 
Of preciaus fouls the awful caret 


The Holy Ghoft alone can move 
A finner, finners to convert, 
Infufe the Apoftolic love, — 
And blefs him with a paftor’s heart 


z Notall the hands of all mankind 

Can conftitute one overfeer 3 
But f{pirited with Fe/’s minds. 

The heavenly meffengers appear, 
They follow clofe with zeal divine 

‘he Bithop great, the Shepherd good, 
And chearfully their lives refign 

To fave the purchafe of his blood, 


§t0. The church of Ged, which be hath perchaled 


with his own blood.—xx. 28, 


J BOUGHT with the Blood. 
Of very God, 
» The church in every nation, 
Publithes thro? earth abroad, 
The God of their‘ faivation. 


2. The God made man 
For finners flain, 
The Life of each believer, 
Did from everlaiting reigny.. 5. 6 
And reigns in us forever, Sa6'ss 


git. L commend yo to God, and-to the word of his: 
grace, which is able to build you wp, and to give 
jou aninheritance among all them which are fan - 
(ied. —XX. 32. ; 
1 'TO fuccour man whate’er is done’ 
On earth, thot: dott thyfelf alone, - 
God: of the ranfom’d race, ~~ a 
Wherefore with thee my flock T leave + 
To thee may all my childreir cleave, © 
And ‘to thy ‘word 6f grace. 
2 Thy word of grace fufiigient isos 601 o 
To ftablifi:theminperfoe tpeddeti twa? vil 
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Without my miniftry, 
To build them up in holy love, 
And qualify for joys above, 

And lodge them fafe with thee. 


3 Who in thine oracles delight, | 
There let them find by day and night 
Communion with their Lord, 
‘Thou by thy fpirit the truth apply, 
To fave, and wholly fanatify —— 
The fearchers of thy word. 


4 Then, then to their immortal ftate 
The doers of thy word tranflate, 
Bright as the ftars to fhine ; 
With all thy faints on earth renew’d, 
Wath’d in thy fanctifying blood, 
And feal’d forever thine. 


512. Arife, and *wafb away thy fins. —xXil. 16. 
CALL’D from above, Irife |. 
And-wafh away my fin, 

"The ftream, to which my fpirit flies, 

Can make the fouleft clean: 
}t runs divinely clear, 
A fountain deep-and wide; : 

T'was open’d by the foldier’s fpear,. 
In my Redeemer’s fide ! 


£13. After ‘the way which they call herefy, fo 
Jo worfbip Ithe God of my fathers. —Xxiv. 14. 
1 SO worthip I my fathers God, Lon. 
Who bought us.with his precious blood;, — 
Who died for.all, in,all.todive:,.- 
His-Prefence in my. heart I feel 
In holy joy. unfpeakable, 
Joy, which the world can never give. 


2 Fuld with his purity and power, 
In truth and {pirit L.adore, 
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a \ ‘ie ; 
A way by formalifts unknown, 
A way which Rome can never fee, _ 
o But calls tt Monthenn Heralpyrs 00 worn. ome 
_ Away to heaves thro? Chrifaldnés” © 


514. Paul, thou art befide thyfel 3 much learning 
doth make thee mad.—Xxvi. 24. 
MORE of this madnefs, mare» 
Of this true learning give, 

Jeus, whom I confefs before 
<The world that dithelieye Po) b> 
My faith let men miftake 

For mere infanity, <- 
Befide myfelf for thy. dear fake, 
f live and die to thee, 


515. They changed their minds, and aid that be 


was a god. XXViil. 6, 


'T'O ‘oppofite extreams fo prone, 
The giddy multitude , 
Jjadge, in an hour, the faint unknown 
A murtherer, and'a god ! 


516. As concerning this Je@, we know that every 
where it is fpoken againf?.— xxviii. 22. 


i RELIGION undefil’d and true 
Was always by the world decried ; 
‘The wifdom, which they never knew, 
They ftill as foolithnefs deride, 
God’s children fcornfully reje&, 
And brand them as an impious fee. 


2 But followers of the Nexarene, ij 
Our Lord’s reproach we gladly. thare,: 
Rejected, and defpis’d of men, 
’Tall bold appearing at his bar, 
His confeffors with fmiles he owns, 
Commends,. and feats us-on our thrones. 
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ELLERPESBLE SPELLS LERELG 
H Y MN DXVII. 
! am not afoamed of the gofpel of Chrift: for it is 


the power of God unto Jalvation, to every one that 
believeth.——i. 16. 


1 wat UPERIOR to all fear and fhame, 
Bf Sc Intrufted with the gofpel-word, 
wl S Thro’ earth I glory to proclaim 

2¢ Thelove of my redeeming Lord, 

Ae Which could fo ftrange a method 

find 
To fave our loft, apoftate kind. 


2 Fehovah’s co-eternal Son 
Did in our flefh appear beneath, 
He laid his life a ranfom down, 
For every man he tafted death, - 
To juftify us by his blood, 
And bring the fprinkled world to God..,, 


Whoe’er the joyful news believes, » 
Pardon’d thro” inftantaneous grace, 
The faving power divine receives ; 
And while on Chrif his foul he ays, 
He gains at‘lait the perfect love, ©» 
And mingles with the faints above. » 
Vou. Il, Aa 
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518. Not the hearers, but the doers of the law 
fall be juftified. —ii. 13. 

I NOT all that-hear the word, 
But who thro” faith obey,, 

Shall ftand before their glorious Lord, 
Acquitted in that day : 
Who freely.fav’d by grace, 
Their pardon here receive, 

And live the life of holinefs, 

They fhall forever live. 


z ~ The peace thy people know, 
Fefus, in me reveal, 

With grace in all thy paths to go, 
And all thy words fulfil : 
Then, then, thy fervant praife, 
Supremely juftified, 

And give the crown of righteoufnefs, 
And feat me by thy-fide, 


519. Let God be true, but every man a liar. 
Rego! Sink 3 
i WHATE’ER the hypocrites pretend, 
Whate’er the felf-deceivers boatt, 
God never can on man depend, 
Or difappoint his people’s truft, 
His word to all the feed is fure, 
And fhall from, age to age endure. 
2 His promife ftands J will forgive, 
And thofe who in his truth confide, 
Their pardon feal’d thro’ faith, receive, 
They all are freely juftified, 
While God atteits their fins forgiven, 
Himfelf the earneft of their heaven. 
‘He faith, ¥¢ all be perfect * here! 
And fhould ten thoufand fouls prefume 
T’ ufurp:the. finlefs charaer, 
Before the perfect gift is come, 
2 A TE SE SERN MS 
* Mattiv. 48. 
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Yet on thy faithful mercies caft, 
We fhall obtain the prize'at laft. 
Whoe’er thro” ignorance, or pride, 
Are found falie-witnefles for God, 
Thou haft on earth a fpotlefs bride); : 
And trufting thine all-cleanfing-blood, 
We too thine utmoft truth ¢hall prove, 
Compleat in holinefs andlove. : 9 


520. Do we make woid the law thro faith ? Ged 


I 
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- 
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forbid : yea, we eftablifh the law,—iti, 31. 
WHO pardon preach thro’ faith alone, 
Do we not piety reject, | Sto 
The need of virtuous deeds difown, © 
And make the law of noneveffedt ? 
The law we ftablith and defend, - 
Tts full authority we prove,» ia | 
And point poor fouls to Chrifits end, : 
And fhew it al} fulfill’d in love. 


We the one fure foundation lay, _ 

Of righteous works and tempers pure,, 
Receive with faith a power U obey, ~- 
«© And Jabouring to the endendure: _ 
Thou‘ mayf thro’ that all-cleanfing blood 
<¢ Confummiate holinefs attain, 
And anfwering the whole will of God, 
<< Commence at laft a perfect man.” " 


s21. Our‘ old man is crucified with Him, tha’ 


i 


the body of fin might be deftroyed.—vi. 6. 
THE old congenial man of fin, 
Coeval with the fall we know, 
Th’ entire depravity within, 
Whence all our endlefs evils flow ; 
Corrupt alas, thro” every part, 
No good, no help in us we have, 
But fly to him with broken heart, 
Who-died himfelf our fouls-to fave. — 
Aaz 
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2 Nail’d to the crofs where Fe/us bled, 
United with his facrifice, 
(Not inftantaneoufly ftruck dead) 
A lingring death our nature dies : 
The death my Saviour bore for me, 
Exerts its mortifying power, 
*Till nature gafping on the tree 
Is quite extinct, and ftirs no more. 


3 Whether by flow or fwift degrees, 
The felfith and the proud defire, 
‘The Adam old fhall furely ceafe, 
And the laft breath of fin expire, 
My actions, words, and thoughts impure, 
Sin’s members, all deftroy’d fhall be, 
And then of fall falvation fure, 
I dwell in Chrif, and Chrif in me. 


522. Owwretched man that I am! avho frall deliver 
me from the body of this death? I thank God, 
through Fefus Chrift our Lord.—vii. 242,25. 


t MOST wretched of all the lof race, 
My burthen unable to bear, 
I yield to my utter difgtace, 
I plunge in the gulph of defpair : 
Ah, who ftom this intimate hell, 
This body of fin; fhall fet free, 
My fulnefs of evil expel, 
And fave fach a finner as ‘me! 


2 The grace of a pacified God, 

(Who gave us his Son from above) 

The virtue of Fefus’s blood, 6 
Applied by the Spirit of love! | 

My Saviour, T know; fhall releafe, 
My foul to the uttermoft fave, - 

And fill me with heavenly peace, 
And ranfom at laft-from thegrave. 


RO MAN 5S. 281 


23. God fending his.own Son, it the likenefs of 
Jinful flelh, and for fin,.condemned jun in the flefh : 

That the righteoufnefsof the law might be fulfilled 
in us, who swash not. after, the flefo, but after the 

Spirit. Ville 3946 Goo ae ver ay : 


i FATHER, thy moft benign intent’ 
With warmeft gratitude we own, 

- Thou haf in human likenefs fent 
‘Thy Son, for all our fins t’ atone, 
Sinlefs, yet like his brethren made, 
He died a victim in our ftead. 


iw) 


He died, that fin in us might die, 
Condemn’d, when Fe/us breath’d his laf : 
Sin in the flefh we now defy ; 
Tts guilt and tyranny are paft ; 
And dying of its mortal wound, 
Tt foon fhall be no longer found. 


The righteoufnefs thy law requires, 
Shall then be-all in us fulfill’d, 
Who now renounce our own defires, 
And to thy Spirit’s motions yield ; 
And following our celeftial Guide, 
Go on, ’till wholly fan&tified. 


4. In us the full obedience true, . .. Lisi J 
Which Je/us for his people wrought, — 
Shall be by him perform’d anew, ._ 
While faints indeed, and word, and thought, 
Fill’d with the tri-une God, we prove 
The righteoufnefs of perfect love. 


“Bs 


524. As many as are led by the Spirit of Gad, they 
are the fons of God.—vili. 14. 
; WHOP’ER by: thy good'Spirit are led 
In all the»paths of righteoufnefs, 
Thy people fav’d, thy, chofen feed, 
Thy genuine chiidren I confefs ; 
And added tothe number, I b ba A 
With thefe afpire tollive and dies 59>, 
Aa3 . 
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2 Send forth the Spirit of thy Son, 
O God, into my panting heart, 
That govern’d by thy lové alone, 
From thee I never may depart, 
But following my celeftial Guide, 
Be numbred with the glorified. 


525. The Spirit itfelf beareth awitnefe ewith onw- 
Spirit, that we are the children. of God.—viiis 163. 


1. FATHER,. obedient: to thy will, 

Infpir’d with love divine, 

With meeknefs, peace, and joy; we feel’ 
That we are truly thine: 

Thy Spirit by. his fruit declares 
Us pardon’d and renew’d, 

And witnefs with our {pirit bears, 
That we are born of God. 


2 The blood which made our confeience pure,. 
Full confidence imparts : 
Thy teftimony,-. Lord, is fure.. 
In all thy children’s hearts, 
The Spirit of thy Son within, 
Who Abba Father cries, 
Redeems the faithful fou] from fin,. 4 


And wholly fantifies, 


526... And if children then heirs, Se.—viii. 17; 
CHILDREN of God, thro’ Few’ love, 
We rife undoubted heirs ; 
His rich inheritance above 
He with his brethren thares a 
His glorious joy, his full reward. 
We farely fhall obtain, 
If following our affi@ed Lord,, - 
We die with Chri? to reign, 


527. We are faved by hope.—viii, Z4as | 
SAV’D by faith we once have been Wn 
From the guilt and power of fap sy is’s 
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But while the-dire root remains, é. 
Hope our fainting foul fuitains ; 
Tempted to give up our fhield, 
Sav’d by hope we cannot yield, sie 
Sav’d by hope, we wait to prove 
All the-holinefs of love. 


528. The Spirit helpeth our infirmities—Viii.. 26s. 
SPIRIT of interceding grace; 

I know not how, or what to pray:;: 
Aflift my utter helplefnefs, 

The power into my. heart:convey, 
That God acknowledging thy groan, 
May anfwer in. my prayers his own. 


529. If God be for us, who can be againff us ? 
—Vill: 31. : 
OUR Lord is for us: Sin, devils, and men; 
_ With malice oppofe,. With violence vain ; 
Howe’er they alarm us Who evil intend, _ 
They never.can harm us, While God is our: 
Friend. 


530. In ali thefe things we are more than. conquer-. 
ors.——VIll. 37. ‘ 
CONFORM’D to our Head In outward diftrefs,. 
In forrow, and need, In pain, and, difgrace,, 
All happy and glorious We inwardly provey. 
And more than victorious Thro’ Fe/us’s love. 


531. LJ was found of thein that fought me noti— 
X. 20, PON 


WITH the firft {park of good defire 
Thou doft every foul in{pire, 

And offereft all thy grace, ' 
Found of? a world that fought thee not ; 
Yet I/rael fears himfelf forgot, ss oa 
Whete’er thow hid’ft thy face. 
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532+ Be not high-minded, but fear. —xi, 20. 
I NATURE’s high-mindednefs 
How fhall T lay afide ? 
I cannot, Lord, myfelf abafe, 
Myfelf diveft of pride: © 
But if thou fpeak the word, 
The word imparts the fear, 
And. poor, and vile, and felf-abhor’d 
I at thy feet appear. 


2 ~ Here let me ever lie 

And tremble at thy grace, * 
Afraid to meet thy pitying eye, 

To fee thy {fmiling face : 

Thus only may I prove 

My growth in grace fincere, 
‘And calmly wait, till perfe& love 

Compleat my humble fear. 


533.  Prefent your bodies a living Jacrifice, holy, 
acceptable unto God, which is, your reafonatle 
Jervice.—xil. . 


WHAT vidims doth our God demand ? 
Not thoughtlefs beafts, or bodies flain : 
Ourfelves before thine altar ftand,. 
The reafoning fouls of living men; 
Our bodies too, thro’ Chri? thy Son, 
An holy facrifice we give, - 
And ferve, and pleafe our Ged alone, 
And only for thy glory live. 


534- I fay, thro’ the grace given unto me, to every 

“man that is aming you, not to think of himfelf 
more highly than de ought to think; © but to think 
Joberly, accord”c as God hath dealt to every man 
the meafure of jerOBe MAV3 OP8 & , 


3 JESUS, tome vonchfafe the gracé 
Of jealows feltanitiu ting fear, 
And then the tie ait faithfa mefS 
To watn thy flockof danger near’ 
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That.all may cautioufly,.go on, 
Nor glory in a ftate unknown, _ 
2 Not one.of all thy. faints but needs, 

The warning falutary word ; 

Ev’n grace the pride of nature feeds,. 
Forgetful of our.gracious Lord . - 

If once we in.our gifts delight, . 

And arrogate the’ Giver’s nght.. 


3 Wherefore let every foul beware, 
Nor think above what God-hath. done, 
Nor pompoutly his ftate declare, 
But magnify the Lord-alone,:o% 9) S29 8 
And thus his faith’s true meafure prove 
By fobernefs of humble love. 
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535. Abbor that which is evil, cleave to thas 
whith 15 go0d.-—Xil. Qs 


BY nature, Lord, E.evil love ;.._, 
Thou by the virtue of thy grace 
The dire propenfity remove, 
The heart that hates thy righteous ways: 
Stamp thy whole image on my breatt, 
And partner of thy purity, 
Sin I thall perfe@lydeteR, ; 
And cleave with all my foul to thee: 


536. Not flothful in bufinefi; fervent in Jpirit ; 
Jerving the Lord.—xil. 11. 
1 THEIR earthly tafk who fail to do, 
,Negle& their heavenly bufinefs too, 

Nor know what faith and duty mean, | 
Who ufe religion as a fkreen, 
Afander put. what God hath join’d 
A diligent and pious mind. 


2 Fall well the labour of our hands 
With fervency of fpirit flands, 
For God, who all our days hath given, 
From. toil excepts but one in feven ; 
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And: labouring while we time redeem, 
‘We pleafe the Lord, and work -for him. 


3 Happy we live, when God doth fill 
Our hands with work, our hearts with zeal, 
For every toil, if he injoin, 
Becomes a facrifice diyine, 
And like the bleffed fpirits above, 
The more we ferve, the more we love. 


537. Rejoicing in hope. —Xii. 12... 


REJOICING in hope We humbly: go on; 

And while we look up, Our Lord fhall come 
down ; o 

Then, then to fruition Our hope fhall give place, 

, And faith to the vifion Of Fefus’s face.» 


538. Patient in tribulation.—xii, 12. 


CALL’D to fill up the meafure 
Of our afli@ed Friend, 
We fuffer all his pleafurey 
And calmly wait the end: ° 
Patient in tribulation 
Who to the end endure, 
To us his great falvation 
To us his crown is fure.. 


539- Continuing infant in prayer —xii. 12. 


PASS we thus our days.of mourning 
While we for his coming ftay,« 

Languifh for our Lord’s returning . - 
Let us ftill believe and pray, 

More and more in grace increafing, 
Swifter toward our Center move, 

- Wreftle on in prayer unceafing, 

Only live to pray and love. 


R O.M A.N Sa 287 
$40. Love is the fulfilling of the darimxiih, to 
CAN it never'be fulfill’d > . 
Then_we can never love : 
But by thy good Spirit feal’d, 
Wevall the truth hall prove; 
Thou our hearts: fhalt circumcile,. 
And give us meekly to confefs 


Perfeé& love which God fupplies, 
Is perfe& holinefs, 


541. The kingdom of God is rightecufnes:, and 
peace, and joy in the Holy Ghoft.—xiv, 1 gs 
LORD; -I-want thy power and peace, 
» Power to make an end of fin, 
Joy to bid my troubles ceafe, 
Righteoufnefs to reign within : 
Pure, and happy may I be; 
Then thy kingdom’s come to me. 


542. Let every one of us plea/e his neighbour, for 
his good to edification, —xv.. 2, 
1 AIMING at the nobleft end; 
Would [ learn the,art to pleafe, 
Yield to all, and condefcend, : 
Sacrifice my time and eafe, 
Caft my own defires behind, °° 
Live the fervant of mankind, | © 


2 Every gift on me beftow’d, | 
Let me, Lord, to all impart, 
_ Studious of my neighbour’s good; 
Serve him with a willing heart, 

Serve with complaifance divine, °°» 
Serve, ’till both-are wholly thine, ° ee 
543- Abound in hope, through the poxzver of the Holy 

GChiffem—t— XV. 335 cnt brik S10N 
HOLY GHOST, the power infpire, 
The tafte of things above, 
Set my panting foul.on fire» ©). 
With hope of perfeé love, 
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Hope’s full confidence infufe, 
*Tibit burfts the earthen fhrine, 

Till my hope, my felf, i lofe 
Within the arms Divine. 


544. The fulusfe of the blefing of rhe gulpel of 
Chrifi.—-—x¥. 29- 


SESUS, thy promis’d Spirit fupply, 

In all his gracious energy, 

And give our hallow’d hearts to prove 
Fulnefsof peace, and joy, and love : 

Our love, and joy, and peace thou art, F 
And dwelling in thy people’s heart, 

Thy prefence fills the human fhrine 

With all the plenitude divine. 
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“HYMN DXLV. 
Ir pleafed God by the foolifbne/s of preaching to fave 


them that believe.—1t Cor. 1. 21. 
1 7k HE foolifhnefs of preaching hear, 
} AR Sinners the ftrange report believe, 
Ye on 3? Your God did once, on earth appear, 
And died that all mankind might 
= x live 
Redeem’d, and peeaneEd to God, 
Thro’ fimple faith in ‘e/u’s blood. 
2 Believe, and fav’d this moment be 
From fin, the guilt, the power, the pain; 
Believe, and full falvation fee, ’ 
Who fill your precious faith retain ; 
Be faithful unto death, and rife 
To claim your thrones above the fkies. 
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546. Chrift Fefus of God is made unto us wifdom, 
and righteoufnefs,. and San&ification, and redenp- 
tion.—i. 30. = 5 3 . 

1 MADE by the Father’s. gift and grace 

Our Wifdom true, O Chrif, appear, 
‘Our meritorious Righteoufnefs, 

From guilt and curfe and wrath to clear 5 
Our Holinefs, thyfelf impart, 

Abforb whate’er is I in thine, 
And ftamp the image on our heart, 

The nature, and the Name Divine, 


a Then, then our fall Redemption be, 
Exerting all thy power to fave, 
And fwallow up mortality, 
And raife our duft out of the grave : 
Author, and fum of heavenly blifs, 
_ Thee let our fouls and bodies prove, 
. Implung’d in that unknown abyfs, 
That ocean of redeeming Love. 


547. Now ye are full, now ye are rich, ye have 
reigned as kings without us: and I would to God 
ye did reign, that we alfo might reign-with you.* 
——iv. 8. 


1 YE full, of confidence unfound, 
Ye rich, in gifts and faith untried, 
Whofe joys which nature mixt abound, 
Self-prais’d, felf-pleas’d,. felf-{atisfied, 
Slight not your aged fathers poor, | 
Nor boaft your own falvation fure. 
2 Ye talkers of your perfect love, 
Who kings, without your teachers, reign, 
As pillars in the church above, 
‘That never can go out again, 
Be warn’d ; or pride will caft you down, 
And Satan rob you ar your crown. 
B ~ 


* See Mr, 7. W's Notes, 
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3 We with your full perfection here, 
We with your foothing dreams were true, 
That faith’s almighty Finifher 
Had form’d your finlefs fouls anew, 
Stablith’d, inthron’d in lafting peace, 
In all the heights of holinefs. 


4.O were the fiend expel’d indeed 
From all who fancy him expel’d ! 
Extirpated the finful feed, ~ 
Th’ original wound compleatly heal’d, 
The kingdom in your hearts reftor’d, 
And every fervant as his Lord ! p 


5 Then would your guides their charge attend 
With joy, and not with grief and pain, 
Your meek and lowly love commend, 
And fharers of your triumph reign, 
See all their flock o’er Fordan paft, 
And enter into reft ——the lait. 


548. Being defamed, we entreat.—1V. 13. 
LAMB of God, we would fubmit 


To our cruel treatment here, 
Humbly, when defam’d, entreat ; 
Modeft at the bar appear ; 
Tf the world, our anfwer feek, 
Lamb-like let our anfwer be ; 
Or let patient filence fpeak, 
Tell them, we belong to thee. 


549. I will know, not the Speech of them which 
are puffed up, but the power.—iv. 19. 
_FESUS, the wife difcerning mind 
On all thy minifters beftow, 
The truth of grace in fouls to find, 
The power, and not the {peech, to know, 
Not the bold empty words to heed 
OF zealots blind, or boafters vain, 
But how in Je/u’s fteps they tread, 
And what of living power they gain, 
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550. The kingdom of God i 1s not in avord, but in 
power. -IV. 20. 


1 IF Fefus doth reign, And faves us from fin, 
No words can explain His kingdom within, 
No boaftful refleGtion: On what we-poffefs, 
No talk of perfe&tion, Or flourith of grace. 

2 Wherever our Lord His Spirit imparts, 

The kingdom reftor’d Is power in out hearts, 
The power of his paflion, And rifing we prove, 
The ftrength of falvation, The virtue of love. 


3 With love we receive The power to obey, 
Unfpotted to live, Unw searied to pray : 
His burthens we bear; While here we remain, 
His agonies fhare, And fuffer to reien. 


551. With fuch an one no not to eat.-V. U1. 
SERVANTS of Chri, your rule is plain ; 
Who bears the hallow’d name iin: vain, 

And claims the right of brotherhood, 
Out of your fellowfhip exclude ; 
Avoid, (but hate not, or defpife) 
The flave of luft, and avarice, 
~ And intimate in-no degree, 
Ye Chriftians, with a railer be. 
552. No drunkard foall inherit the ete of God. 
vi BOR 
SEE, thou wretched flave'accurf; 
The end of thy excefs, 
Drunkennefs annext.to abet 
And hell to drankennefs ! 
Plung’d in that infernal pool, _ 
How wilt thou gnaw thy tongue in pain, 
Water want thy tongue to cool, 
And atk a drop——in vain! 


553- Know ye not that your body is the temple of 
the Holy Ghoft.—vi. 19: 


HOLY GHOST, we know thou art 
Still.in every faithful heart ; 
CB b 2 
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Yes ; we tremble, Lord, to know 
God refides in man below ! 

O might all our bodies be 
Senfibly replete with thee, . 

O might all thy temples fhine , 
Bright with holinefs divine! 


554- Ye are bought with a price: therefore glo-~ 
rify Ged.—vVi. 20, 


GOD,. who didft fo dearly buy 
Thefe wretched fouls of ours, 
Uelp us thee to glorify 
With all our ranfom’d powers : 
Ours they are not, Lord, but thine 3 
Let the veffels of thy grace, 
Body, foul, and fpirit, join 
In their Redeemer’s praife. 


555. Knowledge puffeth up, but charity edifieth.. 


—Vi1lt. 1. 


I KNOWLEDGE howe’er fublime 
What doth it profit me? 
It only aggravates my crime, 
Diftin& from charity : 
On all mankind befide. 
It tempts me to look down, 
And whifpers to my learned pride, 
That I am wife alone. 


2 But the pure gofpel-grace 
Whoe’er. with Chrif? receives, 

Little, and mean, and vile, and bafe 
In his own eyes he lives : 
That fimple love divine 
To me, to me be given, 

And humble this proud foul of mine, 
And then exalt to heaven. 
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556. I keep under my body, and bring it into /ub- 
jeGtion : lef that by any means, when I have 
preached to others, I male % Soould be a shh 
—ix. 27» 4 ms he WOR PHA odie & Fr 


BUT did the great’ Apofle: ein 
He fhould not to the end endure, 
Should not hold.out;:and, pérfeveres. 54) 
And make his owa election fure ? 
Could Paul believe it poflible. ° 
When all;his.toils and. griefs. were bs 
Himfelf fhould of, falvation: fail, - pA E 
And die a reprobate atdaft? 5 is) 


best 


2 Who then art thou that dar’ft reje& 
The facred terms, the humbling awe; 
As abfolutely fav’d eke Cbs ai5.% ad oye 
And free from an abolih’ Plawers oda a! 
Doft thou no felf-denial need, 
No watch, or abftinence fevere, 
In one fhort moment perfected, 
An angel, an immortal here ! 


Saviour, the fond delufion chide 
Of novices untaught by thee, 
Abafe their felf-exalting. pride, 
And give them eyes themfelves to fee, : 
Who now as nota whit behind, — . 
As far beyond, th’ Apoftle foar, 
And faints of a fuperior kind 


we 


Can feats and finan idie no more... 
*556. Let him that sbinteoh he fn det tal heed . 
Left he fall Xo V2.9 IE Sie 


1 WHO truly thinks, and furely knows 7 
He ftands on Ghri/. the Rock fecure,, 
Mutft ftill his.enemies oppofe;,  ~ 
_ And watchful to. the end endurey: 
B b Ne 
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No promife abfolate is found, 
But who on him for heaven depend, ~ 
We all in every ftate are bound 3 
To watch,,and pray, till life hall end. 


2 If now we freely pardon’d are, 
‘And fink again in carelefs eafe, 
No longer watching unto prayer, 
We drop our fhield, we lofe our peace $. 
And faints who the condition flight 
Th’ apoftate’s fearful doom hall feel, 
And tumble from perfe€tion’s height, 
And fall into the deepeft hell. 


557. Do all to the glory of God.—x. 31% 


TO the glory of the Lord 
How can I all things do? 
Father, fpeak my foul reftor’d, 
Create my heart anew ;° 
When thine image I retrieve, 
United to my faviour TI - 
Shall in Fe/u’s Spirit live, 
And in his Spirit die. 


558. Covet earneftly the beft gifts: and yet foew 
I unto you a move excellent way.—=Xil. 31. 
I WANT that better than the beft : 
Ah, bring me, Saviour, from above 
A gift furpafling all the reft, 
Thy precious felf, thy perfec love. 


559. - Now abideth faith, hope, charity, thefe 
three; but the greatef? of thefe is charity,—m— 
Sill. 13. 

‘1 FAITH the foundation fure remains, 
The anchor hope.our foul fuftains , 
But rooted in thy grace we prove, 
The greateft of the three is love, .. 
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2 Faith, hope, and love thou doft beftow, 
To-blefs, and perfe& us below 5 
Faith, hope, and love on earth are’ given, 
Love ‘only makes an heaven of heaven, 


560. Yet not a but the Br ACE XV lo. 


© FOR that jut humility, 

Which gives whate’er is good to thee, 
Teaches thine inftrument to cry 

The Lord He doth the work, not I! 
Take all the glory of thy grace, 
Take all the everlafting praife! 


561. That which thou Joweft is not quickened, ex- 
cept it die.—xv. 36. 


1 LET the fond joy of grace decay, 
Pafs my boafted gifts away, 
My comforts all expire! 
When nature’s long-liv’d will is dead, 
Then fhall th’ incorruptible feed 
Spring up in pure defire. 


2 My grain of faith, my buried grain 
He fhall bring to life again, 
Who did the bleffing give: 
Then ‘fhall I live to God alone, , 
And taken up to fhare his throne, 
With Chri triumphant live. 


562. It is fown in corruption, it is railed i in in 
corruption. —XV. 42. ; 


O BLESSED hope of life to.come, _.« 
Life which beyond the grave I fee! 
This body tottering o’er a tomb, 
Committed to the ground fhall be: 
°Tis fown 2 corruptible feed, 
A lump of putrefying clay; ; 
*Tis rais’d immortal from:the dead; 
No more to’ moulder, or detayi\ ‘0: 
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563. It is fown in difbonour, it is raifedin glory. 
—XV. 43. 


SOON as I render up the ghoft, 
The worm on this vile body preys, 
recking to thofe who lov’d it moft, 
*Tis fown in ruinous difgrace, 

Loathfome, remov’d from human fight, 
It heavenly dignity receives, 

And cloath’d with robes of pureit light, 
And glorious as its Maker lives. 


564. Tt is fown in weaknels, it is raifed in power. 
TaXVe 432 
THIS flefh at the laft gafp. reftores 
The feeble ftrength it once enjoy’d, 
Depriv’d of all its aétive force, 
It lies of fenfe and motion void ; 
But rais’d in power to reach the fkies, 
Infpir’d with vigorous life unknown, 
With lightning wing’d, it mounts, it flies, 
It ftands before the Saviour’s throne ! 


565. It ts fown a natural body, it is raifed a fpi- 
ritual body,—XV. 44. 


A BODY natural, by food 
And fleep fuftain’d, to death I give, 
A body fpiritual, enduéd 
With nobler qualities, receive, 
A permanent, etherial frame, ve 
From all material dregs refin’d;. 
Compos’d of pure angelic flame, 
And meet for mihe eternal: mind; 


566. We foall all be changed, in. a moment.—— 
} XV. 51, 52. 
1 Stupendous word of power Divine ! 
«« And cannot the Almighty raife. 
¢ Into a faint-this foul of mine, 
‘« Transform’d by inftantaneous grace ???- 
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He can the general guilt remove, 

This moment fpeak our fins forgiven, 
And perfeé& all mankind in love, 

And fnatch us up at once to heaven: 


2 He can; but hath he faid, he qwi/f2 
_ His word muft his defign explain ; 
Or doth he thus with finners deal, ~ 
And give the tree before the grain ? 
He wills us-long in grace to grow, 
He bids us ftep by ftep proceed: 
And on we to perfe&tion go, 
Till made in all things like our Head. 


557. Let all your things be done with charity.— 
xV1l. 14, 
1 ALL our beft performances 
Without love can never pleafe ; 
All our pains are mifemploy’d, 
Worthlefs in the fight of God ; 
But the touch of love divine, 
Makes our meaneft ations fhine, 
Cafts us in a finer mould, 
Turns our nature’s drofs to, gold. 


N 


Gracious Lord, implant in me 
That celettial charity, 

Let my every word and deed 
From a loving heart proceed, 
Hence may all my tempers rife, 
Then accept my facrifice, 

Then in all my nature own 

The pure Spirit of thy Son. 


568. If any man love not the Lord Fefus Chrifts 
let him be Anathema, Maranatha.—xvi. 22. 
1 THAT wretched man accurit am I, 
*Till Fe/us doth his blood apply, 
My mifery to remove: 
Convince’d of unbelief I groan, 
For whom I never yet have known 
~ I cannot, cannot love. 
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2 But, Lord, my heartis known to thee, 
Who lov’ dit, and gav’it thyfelf for mé,. 
To purge my guilty ftain, 
To fave me from the curfe of fin, 
My poor obdurate heart to win, 
And make me love again. 


3 I long to love my bleeding Lord, 

pakad liftening for the gracious word, 
Still at thy crofs I bow ; 

Thyfelf as crucified difplay, 

And thus conftrain my foul to fay, 
Thou knowft.I love thee now | 
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Ti. CORINTHIANS, 


HYMN _ DLXIX. 


Where the Spirit of the Lord is, there is liberty.— 
oO Gh 


ras so) Dees then, and dwelt in me, 
Spirit of power within, 
And ee the glorious liberty 
' From forrow, fear, and fin: 

The feed of fin’? s difeafe, 
Spirit of health, remoye,. 

Spirit of finifh’d holine’, 5 
Spirit of perfed love, 9 
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570. <Alway delivered unto death, for je/u’s Jake. 


pela tio I i 


LORD, is it for thy fake that I 
Am always at the point to die ? 
Then let the word on me take place, 
And manifeft thy life of grace ; 

And when thee in the clouds I fee, 
Reveal thy glorious life in me. 


$71. Our light affliction, which is but fora mo- 
‘ ment, worketh for us afar mor: exceeding and ¢- 
ternal weight of glory. iViex I'73 


PARTNERS now in tribulation, 
Sharers of a moment’s pain, 
For the crown of full falvation, 
Shall we not the crofs fuftain ? 
Light,.the pain and tranfitory ; 
But our Lord we foon fhall meet, 
Sink beneath a weight of glory, 
Sink forever at his feet! 


572. We that are in this tabernacle do groan.— 
Vv. 4. 
* PENT in an houfe of clay, 
We groan t’ efcape away ; 
Who to God before us went, 
Hath to each a manfion given : 
Quit we then our earthly tent, 
Enter we our houfe from heaven! 


573» That mortality might be Jwallowed up of life. 
cap teres 


WITH countlefs burthens pref, 
We groan for endlefs reft, 
Long to find this mortal frame 
- Turn’d into am heavenly fhrine, 
Lighted by the glorious Lamb, 
All immortal, all divine.” 
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574. Who alfo hath given unto.us the carne/t of 
the Spirit. Ves ba 
COME, thou beatific Spirit, 
Earneft of the jeys above, 
T'afte of what the faints inherit, 
Author of feraphic love! 
When thou unto me art given, 
Full of immortality, 
Sure I am to dwell in heaven, 
Sure that-heaven dwells in me. 
575. We walk by faith, not by fight.—v. 7- 
DARKLY thro’ a glafs we fee 
The great Invifible, 
Pinion’d with mortality, 
Till death removes the veil : 
Then we lofe our faith in fight, 
Then we fee Him as He is, 
Dwell in uncreated Light, 
And everlafting Blifs. 
570. The love of Chrift conftraineth usw—V. 14, 
CONSTRAINETH us, to what ? 
With all our fins to part, 
To yield him that his blood hath bought * 
Our dearly-purchas’d heart, 
To live for him alone, 
Uis truth to teftify, 
And eccho back his final groan, 
And on his crofs to die. 


If any man be in Chrift, he is a new crea- 
turée.—V. 17. 


THRICE acceptable word, 

I long to prove it true! 
Take me into thyfelf, O Lord, 

By making me anew ; 

Me for thy mercy fake 

Out of myfelf remove, 
Partaker of thy nature make, 

Thy holinefs and love. 


Wi 
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: 578. Old things are pafed away ; behold, all things 


are become new.—v. 17. 
HASTEN the joyful day 
Which fhall my fins confume, 

When old things fhall be pait away, 
And all things new become ; 
Th’ original offence 
Out of my heart erafe, 

Enter thyfelf and drive it hence, 
And take up all the place. 
579. As though God did befeech you Sy us: ave 

pray you in Chrift flead, Be ye reconciled to God, 
7.20; 

MYSTERY of amazing grace ! 

Heaven’s offended Majetty 

Sues to the offending race, 5 

«« Pray be reconcil’d to Me, 
‘* Me, who all your evil know, 

“« Me, already pacified, 
«¢ Me, who liv’d, a Man of woe, 

«« Me, who for my rebels died ! 


580. I have heard thee in a time accepied.— vi. 2, 
INDEED thou haft thy fervant heard 
In an accepted time of love, 
And fav’d me from the hell I fear’d, 
And bid the mountain-fin remoye, 
That put among thy children [ 
Might Father, Abba Father, cry. 


581. Now is rhe accepted time; now is the day of 
Jalvation..—vi. 2, 
NOW the feafon is of love 
And heavenly vifitation ! 
Sinners, know the time, and prove 
The day of your falvation: 
All may now in Crit retrieve 
God the Father’s favour, 
Claim the Holy Ghoft, and live ‘ 
Priefts and kings forever ! 
Vo, TE. ©¢ 


/ 
- 
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582. mAs having nothing, and yet poling all 


things.-—-- V1. 10. 


NOTHING have I of my own, 
But fin and wretchednefs; 
All things are compriz’d in one, 
And I that one poffefs : 
God in man his‘Son reveals ; 

Fulnefs of the Deity, 
Heaven itfelfin Ye/us dwells, 
And Fefus dwells in me, 


583. la avearinefi and painfulnefs—xi. 27+ 


WEARY life of fin and grief, 
— Owhen fhallit be o’er! 
Dettitute of love’s relief, 
~ “a can hold out no more 
But if Love my crofs faftain, . 
if Fe/us makes my burthens his, 
Wearinefs is reft, and pain, 
Is everlafting blifs. 


84. But now I forbear, left any man “foould 
think of me above that avhich he feeth me to be. 
See it. 6. moi bai * 


i 
=} 


: IS it, great God, to honour thee, . 
That men-their glorious {tate declare, 
Void of the godly jealoufy, : 
The lowly felf-miftrufting fear ? 
No, theriown praifes they repeat, 
And incenfe burn to their own net. 


>» No dread have they, left men fhould prize, 
Or glory to the creature give 
They let the people facrihces'* 
Their incenfe of applaufe receive, 
Patient to be admir’d by all, 
And felf-affur’d they cannot fall" 
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585. But now T forbear. — xii. 6. 


AND let the Apoftle till forbear, 
His graces needlefly fupprefs, 


*¢ Speak on, fay fome, and never {pare, 


<« Perfection’s bawling witnefles, 


<< In fancied holinefs compleat, 
«© Tell your new hearts—to all you meet,”? 


z Go on to take his name in vain, 


Who gave the fanétifying word, 
To ftumble ferious and prophane, 

To make the truth of God abhor’d, 
All fear, all modefty decry, 
And ranters live—and ranters die, 


586. Le? I frould be exalted aboue meafure,. there 


Ba 


N 


w 


was given to me a thorn in the flee, left I should 
be exalted above meafure.—xii. 7. 


DID holy Paul himfelf require 
A balance of deprefline pain, 
Left nature fiould in him afpire, 
Left, of celeftial favours vain, 
The faint fhould hare his Saviour’s praife; 
And forfeit all his boafted grace? 


A finlefs faint he was not yet ; 

Or finlefs faints may ftart afide, 
Their pard’ning, hallawing Lord forget, 
Puff’d up with felf-exalting pride ; 

Or tempted ftill in weaknefs mourn, 
And groan te feel the humbling thorn. 


Be not high-minded then, but fear, 
Who fudden faints, and pillars feem, 

Fill up your mournful meafure here, ~ 
Lefs than the leaft yourfelves efteem, 

And thus your fure election prove, 

And thus declare your perfect love, 


eo ep 
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687. For this thing I befought the Lord thrice— 
va li. 8. 


Xil. 


1 SAVIOUR, to thee for help I fue, 
O bring thy tempted fervant thro’ 
The danger and diftrefs ; 
Thruft out, deftroy the inbred fiend, 
And bid my bofom-conflié end 
In never-ending peace. 


2 Still in mine agony I pray, 
Take, 7e/us, take this thorn away, 
Command him to depart 
This cruel meffenger of hell, 
And O, forever, Lord, expel 
His nature from any heart. 


3 Sore buffeted, I afk again 
Deliverance from my fin and pain . 
Thou hear’f{t my bittereft cry : 
Tempted above what I can bear, 
© might I now efcape the fnare, 
And blefs my God, and die ! 


588. My grace is fufficient for thee.— xii. 9. 


MUST I be tried and tortur’d: ftill ? 
I yield to thy myfterions will ; 
But give me, Lord, to. prove 
In nature’s utter hetplefnefs, 
The ftreneth of all-fufficient grace, 
Th’ omnipotence of love. 


é 589. 
tT hath for me fufficient been : 
Thy juftifying grace, 
Which now preferves my foul from fin, 
Shall keep me all my days : 
Saviour, thy fan@ifying love 
Shall its own work compleat, 
And fit me for the realms above, 
And place me on thy feat. 
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590. J will rather glory in my infirmities. xii. 9. 


LESS than the leaft in his own eyes, 
Not of his gifts fo largely given, , 

Not of his flight to paradife, 
Or rapture to the higheft heaven, 

Doth Paz/, the faint, the aged, boat, — 
‘Or witnefs his own perfe& grace, 

But when he feels his weaknefs moft, 
He glories in his helplefnefs. 


591. IL am nothing.—xii. 11. 

DARED the chief Apoftle fay, 
«« Fam perfect, great, or good,” 
Tho’ his fin was done away, 

Tho?’ he felt the hallowing blood ? 
I, like him, the leaft would be, 

Nothing I myfelf would call: 
Nothing I, yet C4r7# in me, 

Chriff in me is all in all! 


592. This we wifh, even your perfecFien.— xiii. 9, 


I 


WAS it a fruitlefs fond defire, ’ 
Which never could accomplith’d be ? 
Or did his Lord the with infpire : 

A glorious, fpotlefs church to fee, 
To fee:the polith’d pillars thine, 
Infcrib’d with perfe& love divine ? 
Is it of nature or of grace, 
Lord, that I wifh thy church renew’d 
In true confammate holinefs, ~ 
And mark’d with the new name of God? - 
Fefus, declare thine utmoft will, 
Thy houfe with all thy fulnefs fill, 


If after God thou hear’ft me. pray, 
If now J in'thy Spirit groan, 
O take the ftumbling-block away, 
O perfe& all thy faints in.one, 
And then, to fetch thy fpotlefs. Bride, 
Come down,.and featus by thy fide.) ... 
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. 593. Be perfed.* —— xiii. 11. 
PRESS to the mark (the Spirit cries, 
And cannot.cry to faints in vain) 

Ambitious of your calling’s prize, 
The height of holinefs attain : 
Let down from heaven the ladder fee, 
And mount, till all the fteps are paft : 
Perfection is the laft degree, 
Perfeétion is attain’d the laft. 


594. The grace of the Lord Fefus Chrift, and the 
love of God, and the communion of the Holy Ghoft, 
be with you all, Amen.—xiii.. 14. 

1 THE merit of Febovah’s Son 

Be on his Church beftow’d : 

TFefus, thro’ thy free grace alone 
We have accefs toGod: 

To favour now thro’ thee reftor’d, 
O may we ftill retain 

The mercy of our pard’ning Lord, 
And never fin again. 


2-Father, thy love in Chri? reveal, 

Which {pake us juftified, 

And let the gift unfpeakable 
In all our hearts abide : 

Humbly we truft thy faithful love 
Thy children to defend, 

And hide our life with Cbrifz above, 
And keep us to the end. 


Come, Holy Ghoft, fupply the want 
‘ Of all hy faints dnd'ihe. 

In all thy gifts and graces grant 
Us fellowfhip with thee :_. 

The Pledge, the Witnefs, and the Seal, 
We look for thee again, F 

In us eternally to dwell, 
Eternally to reign. 


¥ Be perfedt, i.e, Afpire to the higheft degree of holinefs,—- 
Mr. W’s, Notes, 
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Yet not I, but Chrift liveth in Sy aers Hos 


HEN ‘hall T be crucified; 

BNTPAS When fhallT no longer live,. 
. W af Lofe my felfifhnefs and pride, 
32 vel 8 All the life of ‘God recejve,. 

All the Spirit of his Son; 

Awuated by Chri? alone! 
596. Who loved me, and gave himfelf for: mes— 

trp 520s 


1 HOLY GHOST,. remove the grief. 
And burthen of my fins, * 
Me, convine’d of unbelief, 
Of righteoufnefs convince : 
Comforter, on thee J call, 
Apply the blood that fets me free,. 
Tell my heart, Who died for all. 
Hath lov’d, and died for me.;\. ; 
2 Faith’s appropriating power 
With thee f long to feel;” 
Come in this accepted hour 
My Saviour-Lord ‘reveal, 
By thine energy conftrain 
My foul to cry with joy unknown, 
Very God was very Man, 
‘And Cérifis all my own. 
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597: Walk in the Spirit, and ye feall not fulfil the 
— lupe of the flefb.—v. 16. 
JFESUS, I from thee receive 
Sufficient ftrength of grace, 
Always in thy Spirit to live, 
And walk in all thy ways : 
While I thus in faith go on, 
T fhall not nature’s lufts fulfil, ‘ 
Strong thro’ thee to tread them down, 
And do thine utmoft will, 
598. The flefh lufteth againff the Spirit.—v. 17. 
YES; but with the flefhly luft 
I never need comply, 
Who on my Redeemer truft, 
And on his word rely ; 
Tempted, yet by Him with-held, 
To fin I give no longer place; 
Fleth doth to his Spirit yield, 
And nature bows to grace. 
599. But rhe Spirit againft the flefh, that ye may 
not do the things which ye would. [Gr.J—v. ao 
HOLY GHOST, with grace infpire 
My heart againft my fin, 
When I feel the bafe defire, 
Exert thy power within ; 
Keep me, till the confli@’s Ocers 
That nature’s will I may not do, 
*Till the kingdom thou reftore, 
And all my heart renew, 


600. The works of the fe/h, are—witchcraft, Ec. 
—v. 19, 20, >i 

“ WITCHCRAFT ! inchantment ! forcery ! 

«« Jt never was, and ne’er can be !” Ke 
Thus faith the—Wifdom of our age, 
Superior to the facred Page, 

And dares the law divine* repeal, 
And votes the tempter back to hell. 


* Exod. xxii, 18, Chow foalt not Suffer a wited to live, 


GMLATEANS) — gag 


6o1. Fhe fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, 
long-Juffering, gentlene/s, goodne/s, faiths meck- 
ne/s, temperance.—V. 22, 23. : 

1 FESUS, plant thy Spirit in me, 

Then the fruit fhall thew the tree; 
Every grace its Author prove, 
Rifing,from. the root of love. 


2 Joy fhall then my heart o’erflow, 
Peace which only faints can know, 
Peace, the feal of cancel’d fin, 
Joy, the tafte of heaven within, 


3 Gentle then to all, and kind 
To the wicked and the blind, 
Full of tendernefs and care; 
J fhall every burthen bear ; 


4 Glad the general fervant be, 
Serve with ftrict fidelity, 
Life itfelf for them deny, 
Meekly in their fervice die.. 


602. They that ave ChrifPs, have crucified the 
filo, with the affections and lujis.—v. 24, 


1 WE that are Chri/?’s, have crucified 
The flefh, the rebel man within,. 
Paffion, and appetite, and pride, 
And.all the brood of inbred fin ; 
The Adam old (the felfith love) 
By faith we nail’d him to. the tree, 
From whence he never fhall. remove, 


But bleed to death, O Lord, with thees. 


2 In vain for a reprieve he cries, 
And groans, and ftruggles to be freed, 
In vain his fubtleft art he tries, 
And feigns himfelf already dead ; 
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To make us boaft the conflié o’er, 
He feems to gafp his lateft breath, 

And ftirs in novices no more, 
And dies at once a fudden death. 


4 But taught of God, we furely know, 
The man of defperate wickednefs 
Shall weaker ftill and weaker grow,* 
And lingring die by flow degrees ; 
The Adam old, we dare believe, 
Shall hang with C4rif transfixt and faft, 
A thoufand mortal wounds receive, : 
Till perfe& grace infli&t the laft. 


603. In Chrift Fefus neither circumcifion availeth 
any thing, nor uncircumeifion, but anew creation. 
—Vvi. 15. 


1 FOR names the Chri/tian world contend, 

For modes and forms, in vain, 

Who do not, Lord, on thee depend, 
Who are not born again : 

?Till thou redeem us from our fall, 
Till thou thy Spirit impart, | 

Baptiz’d, or unbaptiz’d, we all 
Are heathens ftill in heart. 


2 To fave my foul from endlefs wee 
No outward things avail, 
Unlefs thy pard’ning love I know, 
I fink unchang’d to hell : 
O might I feel th’ atoning blood, 
And call the Saviour mine, 
‘Created after God, renew’d 
In holinefs divine. 
a ens SEF erie ae ty 
* True believers have nailed the flefh with. all its evil 


~ paffions, appetites and inclinations, as it were, to a crofs, 


whence it has no power to break loofe, but is. continually 
qweaker and weaker, Mr W’s Notes, 
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3 Now, Saviour, now the work begin 

Of thy creating grace, 

Forgive, and make the finner clean 
From all unrighteoufnefs ;.. . 

Pronounce us perfected in love, 
Compleatly fan&ified, 

And to our place prepar’d above ~ 
Receive thy happy bride, 


604. ds many as walk according fo this rule; place 
be on them and mercy, and upon the Lfrael of God. 
—Vvi.. 16... 


1 THE Chriffian rule to few is known : 

Who truly bear the name, 

They triumph in his crofs alone, 
And glory in his fhame ; 

To pleafure, fame, and riches dead, 
They in the world refide, 

Conform’d in fufferings to their Head, 
With Fe/us crucified. 


2 Chriftians indeed are creatures new, 

Their Saviour’s mind exprefs, 

And walking in his fteps, they fhew 
The power of godlinefs : 

The Church in every age is found 
Compos’d of none but thefe : 

O may they live with mercy crewn’d, ‘ 
And everlafting peace ! 


605. I bear in my body the marks of the Lord Tefuss 
—vi. (7., 


WHAT are thofe marks.th’ Apoftle bears ?) 
Sad, facred grief alone declares, 

Grief from the Man of forrows took, 
Grief that I am of God forfook ! 

The nails, the thorns, the fpear I fecl, 
The Saviour’s grief unfpeakable, 

“Which, ’till my foul and body part, — 
Pierces my foul, and breaks my heart! 


"2 


Et 3124 


KFC ek a 
pe eo oS Goch ek 


EPHESIANS. 
SORT IIR OO 
H YMN DCVI. | 


In whom we have redemption thro his blood, the 


forgivenefs of fins. —Eph. i. 7. 


* IBERTY in C4rif# we have, 
oo i Forgivenefs ie his blood, 
2 L = Feel his prefent power to fave, 
Ye aed By fin no more fabdued : 
When He wath’d. us white as fnow, 

Cloath’d with righteoufnefs.and. power, 
Fefus loos’d, and bad us go, 

And yield to fin no more. 


607. By grace:are ye faved, thro’ faith, —ii. 8. 


1 FATHER, we give thee all the praife, 
Thy mercy, love, and caufelefs grace, 
The fource of our falvation own; 

But that which Je/s’s blood applies, 

Abfolves, and wholly fandtifies, 
Is faith, almighty faith alone : 


2 And when our faith in vifion ends, 
And when the fpotlefs Bride afcends, 
We fhall repeat the fong above; \. ‘ 
Our Saviour on the throne proclaim, 
Sav’d by the Father, : and the Lamb, 
Forever happy i in thy love. 
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6e8. Be ye angry, and fin not.—iv, 26, 


CAN I be angry, andnot fin. 
I'fin, unlefs Langry am: 
Kindle, Almighty Love, within. 
This frozen breaft a facred flame ; 
Then on. myfelf my wrath fhall turn, « 
Till thow mine utmott Saviour come, 
With all thine indignation burn, 
And root and branch my fin confume. 


609. No covetous man, who is-an idolater, hath 
any inheritance in the hing dow of Ged.-~v, S. 
YE fordid flaves of avarice, 
Who mot of earth poflefs, 
Who money love, and riches prize 
As certain happinefs’; 
Your blifs ye may a moment hold; 
But know, if God be true, 
Ye curft idolaters of gold, 
There is no heaven for you. 


610. Awake, thou that fleepef, and arife Srom the 
dead, and Chrif {hall give thee light.—v, 14. 
2 SINNER, that knowf not God, 
Lift up thy guilty eyes, 
Thou ftranger to th’ atoning blood, 
From natyre’s fleep arife : 
As of falvation fure, 
Thy fout infenfible 
Lies lull’d in Sazan’s arms, fecure 
Within the mouth of hell, 


2 Out of thy fins awake, 
With deeprepentante mourn, 
Thyfelf, and the dead world forfake, 
And to the’Saviour turn; 
The fhades of hellifh night 
So thall thy Lord remove; 
And blefs thee with his Spirit’s light, 
The light of faith and love. 
Vou, II. Ded’ 


314 ERPHESLELAN § 


2.1, Whe brightnefs of his face # 
Fe/us to thee fhall thew, eG am 

The knowledge of his pard’ning grace, 
With perfe& peace beftow : 
The light fhall fill increafe,~ - LT 
Which fhews thy fins forgiven, 

And thro’ the paths of righteoufnefs 
Condu& thy foul to heaven. 


611. Wives, Jubmit yourfelves unto your own huy~ 
bands, as unto the Lord, in every thing. ——— 
V.i22, 24. 


IF others the commandment flight, 
I own, O God, thy will is right, 
And bowing to an hufband’s {way, 
The Lord of heaven in man obey, 
Affur’d, thy glorious Majefly.. © 
Accepts-the deed as done. to thee. 


612. Hufbands, love your wives, even as Chrift 
alfo loved the church.—v. 25. ; 

THEN am I bound (if charity, ~ 

Divine be made the rule for me) 

As my own flefh to love my wife, 

And gladly ranfom with mydlife, 

Her foul fromthe infernal grave; 

For Fe/us died, his Church to faves 


613. We are members of his body, out of his feb, 
and out of bis bones. |Gr.]-—v. 30. 


FLESH out of his flefh:we are, 
And bone out of his bone, 
Who the heavenly nature fhare 
Of God’s moft holy Son; 
God doth now-our hearts imprefs, 
Made foft, yet firm, like his above, 
Fill’d with all the tendernefs, — 
And all the ftrengthsof love. 
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‘614. Take unte you we UN armour of God, that 
ye may be able to with? and in the evil day, and 
having done all, 10 fiand. Vi. 5a 


1 CAPTAIN, .we,thy command obey, 
By thine almighty Spirit led } 
‘To arm us in the evil day, 
We all the heavenly armour need, 
Armdur-of proof, which can endure 
Th’ aflaults. of fin, the world, and hell. 
Lefs than thé whole’ will not teers: 
And make thy hoft invincible. 
2 But oe every grace put on, 
Dauntlefs the alien armies meet, 
We tread the powers of darknefs dow ns 
And trample death beneath our feet; 
And having all our foes o’ercome, 
Compleat in ‘perfec holinefs, 
We ftand, ’till: thow WE us home, 
To: Rand before thy glorious face. 
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PHILIPPIANS. 


HYMN DCXV. 


To me.to hive is Chrif, o6. to die is Lait 
Phil. i. 


1 *®ANZO all, who baitvade grace obtain, 
The To live is Chrift,, to die is gain ; ; 
mM And when I reach the prize, 
And when the perfedt day I fee, 
The life.T live is Chri i in me, © 
And death is paradife. 
Dd 2. 


760 PHILIPPIANS. 
616. In lowlinefs of mind let each efteem other ber- 
ter than themfelves.— ii. 3. 


PROCLAIMING my own holinefs, - 
Myfelf if perfe& I efteem, 

And others.far beneath in grace ; 
Myfelf I muft prefer to them. 


617. He was fick nigh unto death; but God had 
mercy on him, and on me alfo, Ie oft I foowld have 
Sorrow upon forrow,—ii. 27. 

1 BUT could the chief apoftle Bria Sy 
That Fe/us thould a faint receives « 

To everlafting reft? - te 
Then I may lawfully bemoan > 
Myfelf, for her to glory gone 

In tier Redeemer’s breait. 


2 My friend no more on earth appears 5 
The tribute.of thefe pious tears 
She afks, and jultifies : 
And weepiag, thro’ the vale of woe, 
With calm fubmiflive grief I go, 
T’o meet her in the fkies. 
618. Not as though I were already perfet.—iii. 12. 
‘¢ THEN know thy place (a novice cries, 
Whofe fancy has attain’d the prize) 
« Stand by thyfelf, nor rank with mes 
‘* For I am holier than thee ; 
«* Beyond the chief Apoftle I! 
«« And you, who dare my grace deny, 
«¢ The proof of my perfection know, 
«« It is—becaufe I think it fo! 


619. L follow after, if that I may apprebend that 
for which alfa I am apprehentted of Chree Telus. 
—iii, 12. « 

1 WHY haft thou apprehended me, 

And held my ftrugeling foul fo faft ? 
What is the grace laid wp in thee, © 
Which T fhall apprehend at laft, 
The gofpel-hope to which TL prefs? 
Ts it not finith’d holinefs'? 
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2 Fefus, that perfect good unknown, . 
Reftlefs, refign’d, T wait to gain : 
~ But give me firength to follow on, 
And ftrive, and labour, and fuftain ; ; 
“Nor ever from thine own depart, 
*Till thee I love with all my heart. 


620 \ Bectint not myfelf to. have apprehended. ~-iti, 03. 
1 \'NO: ‘Hot after twenty years: 
of labouring in the word!’ 
After all his fights, and fears,. 
And fufferings tor his Lord, 
Paul hath not attain’d the prize, — 
Tho’ caught up to the heavenly hill’; 
Daily fill the Apoftle dies,. 
And lives imperfect ftill ! 
2 ** But we now, the prize t’ attain, 
«< An-eafier method fee, ~ ve 
« Save ourfelves the toil and pain, 
«« And ling’ ring agony, ~ 
. €© Reach at once the ladder’s top,, 
s¢ While ftanding on its loweft round, 
<< Inftantaneoafly {pring up, 
<¢ With pure. perfection ergwhtde'? Se 
3 . Such the créedulous dotard’s dream, 
And Yuch his fhorter road. i ogc 
Thus he makes the world Slalp eli 
And fhames the charch-of God;. 
Staggers thus!the'moft fincere, 
*Till fron: the gofpel hope they: mye,’ 
Holinefs as error fear; S07 Sill 
And ftart at perfe&tlove. 
4/0 ‘Lord, thy, real work revives, . 
ist wads agenier fei to,end; Ca 
That we lawfully may ive a: 
And traly apprehend, 
Humbly ftill thy fervant. traces. 
Who leaft of faints: himfelf, aatlen lcs 
Till weegain the height of rece | 
te, aca 


And inte rae bee . 
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COLOSSIANS, 
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“HYMN DCXXtI. 


Who hath made us meet to be partakers of the in- 
heritance.—Col. i. 12. 7 


wun HAT is that meetnefs for the fkies? = 
26 yw S¢ _ Hard labouring in the vale below, 
2S oe Tak, What is my calling’s prize ? 
Shap And all within me groans to‘ know: 
Who fhall that holinefs explain ? ae 
Adam, defcended. from above, 
Anfwer by forming me again, — 5 
By perfecting my foul.in love. ld 
622. Be not moved away from the hope. of the) 
A ‘gofpel—i. 23. iq 203 
1 WHAT is that gofpel-hope ? 
_ To be redeem’d from fin, 
After his likenefs to wake up, 
Holy and pure within, 
The Lord with all our mind 
...~And foul and ftrength to love, * 
To lofe our life for Chrif, and find? 
A better life above... 
2 ‘Thisihopé of holinefs,:- 
Stull may Lhold i:faf, 
And toward the prize unwearied pre 
"Till all my deaths are’ ‘path 


fy 
sort 


COLSYSI ANS. 469, 


My Captain and my Head. 
-» »¢ Did.to the end endure: x 
And [ thro’ fufferings perfected, 
~~ Shall find his promife fure. 


3 The men that know not God. 
' May cry, It cannotbe, 
That heart-felt pardon in his blood, 
That fiplefs liberty : 
The world blafpheme in vain; 
T ftill my point; purfue, 
Affur’d, tho’ every child of man . 
Be falfe, yet God is true. 


4 Falfe-witnefles may rife,. 
Me from my hope to move,. 

Pretenders to the glorious prize, 
The: pure, confymmate love; 
Tho’? croads beliéve a lie, 

.o Nor xeach the perfea day, 

Ifet the felf-deceivers’by, *” 

And fill hold ommy. way:. 


5 I truft in thee-alone, 
Who never canft deceive, 
(After Ihave thy pleafure‘done), =” 
The promis’d grace to gives, 
The holinefs.compleat, » 
The fpotlefs purity, . L260] 
The perfect love, which makes me meet: ©)! 
To fhare a.throne.with thee. : 


Css 


623. Ifill up that whith is behind of the aplittions.. 
. of Chrif.—i. Zhe } tl WIG S101 OF 
1 THE fafferings which’the body bears, 
Are ftill the fufferings ofthe Head,’ ‘| 
While every true difciple fhares yon 5 
The crofs, on) which his Saviour bled, ! | 
The members all. his,cup paitake,! 8 i) \ 
And daily die for ‘olu’s fake, 


a 
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N 


My calling now I.clearly fees. yc « 

And from the ftock of. facred. PAINE 
Accept th’ allotted mifery,. d Uk é bl 
The blefiing which for me remains, hd 

Hated, revil’d, affliéted live, - 

And withthe Man of forrows grieve... 

Whate’er the members muftsendures 2 | 
Refign’d ‘thro’ life I undergo, 

Not grace or pardon to: procure, 

- But Fe/v’s patient mind to fhew,._ 


“And, all his faving virtue prove, 


Thro’ fufterings perfe&ted.in love. 
As favours from my kindeft Lord, 
My deaths I joyfully fuftain, 
Indulg’d t’ enhance my great reward, 
Whew coming with his faints to reign, 
I fee, I meet the Crucified, 
I fit triumphant at his fide ! 


624. Chrift in you, the hope ofglergraie myoak. 


THE myttery fo long aniknown 
Is manifeft in Chrz?-alone: 

The fulnefs of the Deity 
Refides eternally in thee ; 


fefus, to.me the fecret tell, 


Thyfelf, the Gift: unfpeakable, 
The hope of heavenly blifs impart,, 
The glorious earneft in-my heart. 


625. If yebe-rifen with: Chrif, a thofe. things. 


~_ 


which are’ above, wvshere Chroft fitteth on. the 
right hand of God. Sét your: affection on things 
above, not on things on the carth,—til.. 152: 


6 3 faithful: fouls, who e/a: know, : 


If ris’n indeed with Him ye ares: 
Superior.to the joys below, «9 shit f 
His, refarreGtion’s power declare; 03 
Your faith by holy tempers prove, > ©») 
By actions thew. your fins’ homes? 2 
And feek the glorious things above, ~~ 


ni 


And follow Chri your, Head-to heaven. | 
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There your exalted Saviour fee" 
Seated at. God’s right-hand again, 
In all his Father’s majefty, 
In everlaiting pomp ‘to reign: 
To Him contin vaally afpire, 
Conténding for your native ew 
And emulate the angel-quire,. 
And only live.to,love and praife. 


626. For ye are dead, and your life is hid with 
Chrift in God. When Chrift, who is our life, feall 
appear, them foall ye alfo appear with him in 
glory. — il. 3, 4. 

FOR who by faith your Lord receive, 

Ye nothing feek or want befide, 

Dead to the world and fin ye ‘live. 
Your creature-love is crucified + 

Your real life with Chrz# conceal’d. 
Deep in the Father’s bofom lies,, 

And glorious.as your Head reyeai’d, 
Ye.foon fhall meet him in the kkies. 


627. Mortify therefore your members which are up-- 
on the earth ; fornication, uncleanne/s, inordinate, 
affection, Se, ——ill. 5. 

1 WHEREFORE, ye faints, with refolute wali 

Your members to deftruction give, 
Which would on earthly obje&s dwell, 
And thence their nourishment receive, © 
Vengeance on your oppreffors take, 
Aétions and words and thoughts unclean, 
Evil defires, which jointly make 
The body foul of inbred fin. 
2 Put him to death, the 47am old, 
Paffions inordinate and) blind, 
Lufts of the fleth to evii fold, 
The felfith will, the. cheaal mind + 
Nail’d to the sexots if now they bieed 
Perfift to perfecute and kill, 
Daily die on, already dead; 
And mortify' your members till. 


ty 
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3 Not out of natute’s reach, fight on, 


.We,. Fefus, will on thee attend, 


Not.from the groffeft fins fecure, 
Your bodies with your arms lay down, 
Nor think ’till death the crown is fure $ 
*T ill then for no difmiffion look, 
Your viétory o’er the fleth repeat, 
And flay with a continual ftroke, 
*Till death be put beneath your feet. 


628, ar 
MAY we not ’fcape the killing pain, 
And perfeéted this moment be ?. 
This moment, Lord, if thou ordain,. 
We can the final victory 
O’er hell, the world, and death, and fin, 
With everlafting glory win. 


But if thow bidf us mortify f 

Our lufts and paffions here below, 
Take up-our crofs, and daily die, 

And in thy gracious knowledge grow, 
Who fhall thine oracles gainfay, 
Or dare prefcribe a thorter way? 


To thee the times and: feafons leave, ° 


 Labouring, and fuffering to the end, 


*Till thou the long-fought blefling give, 
And {eal us, perfeétly reftor’d, i 
True followers of our /lezt Lord. - 


629. But now ye alfa pat of all thefe 3 auger, 


Eel 


wrath, malice, blalphemy,, filthy, communication 

out of your mouth. Lie not one to another. 

1S’ S5 O. 

BUT did the faints. of God, the dead 
With Chrif, the partners of his rife, . 

The Spirit’s ftrongeft cautions need: 
*Gainft every fin, and every vice? 

O what are men (if God remoye) | 

The bet, “the perfeéted in love ?. 
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2 The holieft, who their watch remic, 
May fink into the 1 peeerent 8 fest 
Will fall into the hellith pit, ) 
Unlefs with humble Cpaletels prayer 
They to the laft themfelves deny, : 
And conquerors in the harnefs die. » 


bbdde obooo 


I. THESSALONIANS. 
HYMN DCXxx, 


Remembring your uth of faith, and labour of love, 
and patience 74 hope. —1 Thef, i. 3. 


KKKKEHE able of faith with heaven begun; 
x T % © With Cri? difcover’d from above, 
seq By yult degrees is carried on, 
By patient hope, and labouring love. 
Nor ends: the moment it. begins, 
Nor glory-in an inftant’wins, 


2 That work of:faith the novice blind if 
Would fain, on fancy’s horfe; leap 0’er, 
A fhorter way to Szoz find, 
And fight with fin—when fin’s no more, 
«Labour, when of the prize pofleft, 
And toil; when entréd into reft. 


3 That patience of unwearied. hope 
Fond nature would efcape i in Vailty « 
To fall-grown grace at once {pring up, . 
Perfeétion in a gepment Palys... 4. 
Evade the fig ht, ies take the fpoil, . 
The fweets 38 love, wathout. the toil. 


%. 
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4 But O thow patient mournful man, 
Thy life our better way we fee, 
And labouring hard thro’ grief'and pain, 
Thro’ toils and deaths we follow thee, 
Fight on, while day by day renew’d, 
And ftrive, refifting' unto blood: 


5 We work, till thou pronounce, Well done? 
Th’ inceffant toils of love repeat, 
And fufer ’till our final groan; 
’ Till patience hath its work compleat, 
And faith its glorious end receives, 
And love alone forever lives. 


631. Chis is the will of God, Ni Liapeaedlebaiaisal 


cation.—1yv. 36 


HE wills, that I fhould holy be: 
That holinefs I long to feel, 
That full divine conformity 
To all my Saviour’s righteous will : 
See, Lord, the travail of thy foul 
Accomplith’d in the change of mine, 
And plunge me, every whit made whole, 
In all the depths of Love divine. 


632. Sorrow not, even as others whieb hawe-me 


hope.—iv. 13. 


1 IF death'my friend and me*divide, 
Thou doft not; Lord, my'‘forrow chide; 
Ox frown my tears to fee; 
Reftrain’d from paflionate excefs 
Thon bid me mourn in’ calm diftrefS 
For them that reft in thee. 


2 I feel a ftrong immortal hope, 
Which, bears my mournful {pirit up 
Beneath its mountain-load : 
Redeem’d from death, and grief, and: pain, 
I foon fhall find my friend again 
Within the arms of: God. 


PUAIVYO JARB HHT 1 x 
I. THESSALONIANS po. 
3 Pafs-a few fleeting - moments more FA 
And death the blefing thall reftore... a A 
Which death hath fnatch’d away gi) 
For me thou wilt the fummons fend, 
And give me back my. parted friend 
In that eternal day. 
fafob Haw. .sunganorg raat 
633. Who died for us, that avhether wpe avahe or 
Sleepy we fhould live together with him. —v. 10, 


‘"FHRO?’ life’s thort waking dream, 
By faith we live with Him, te 
And finking into reft, 
We fall upon his breaft, 
Thro’ ‘ail eternity to prove 
The trath, the life, the heaven of Love. 


634. Rejoice evermore.—v. 16: 


REJOICE evermore .... 
In the truth, and. the, power, : 
And the grace of ourheavenly Friend, .. 
*T ill to. us who believe 
He his glory doth give, 
And a kingdom that never fhall end. 
635. Pray without ceafing.—=V. 17, 
FATHER, into my heart convey 
The power inceffantly to pray, 
Or thy command is void : yal 
But when the Power inhabits there, - 
My heart fhall be an-houfe of prayer, 
Emptied, and fill’d with God... 
636. Ln every thing give thanks. Vi 184 
EVERY moment we live ee 
Wea bleffing receive, thas 
And with thankful alacrity own; © 
We fhall praife Him in death, ‘" 
_ And refigning ourbreath, : 
Give him thanks for a fhare of his throne. 


ee 
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637- Prove all things 5 hold faft that which m 


good.—Vv. ZA. 


WHILE, 2s thy oracles injoin, 
We every doctrine prove, 

That.only faith we judge divine © 
Which works by humble love, 

Hold faft the word that comes from thee, 
And always fhall endure, 

The truth that makes thy fervants free, 
And pure as thou art “pure. 


638. Faithful is He that calleth you, who alfo 
will do 1t.—V.« 24- 


FAITHFUL I account thee, Lord, 
To thy fanctifying word ; 

T fhall foon be as thou art, 

Holy both in life and heart, 

Perfect holinefs attain, 

All thine image 4ere regain, 

Love my God entirely ere, 
Blamelefs then in heaven appear. 
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We are bound to thank God always for you, brethre 
becaufe your faith groweth, Fe.—2 Thelt4. 3. 


ran) ain BUS may I give, when man I praife 
ae) N47 To God the glory of his grace, 

“| [& Who makes in us his nature knowr 
Rapa And claims our goodnefs for his ow! 
And while I thus the faints commend, 

O may their hearté with mineafcend, 
Afcribing to the Source above 

Our all in humble thankful love | 
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640. We glory in you, for—your patience and faith 
in all your perfecutions and tribulations that ye en~ - 
dure.—i. 4. 

1 NO room for glorying in their grace, 

No caufeé of thankfulnefs have we 

For thofe who faith in words profefs, 
Till faith’s undoubted proofs we fee: 

But if they fee th’ Invifible, 

With patience they the fire indure, 

And thus exprefs the Spirit’s feal, > 
And witnefs thus, their hearts are pure. 

Thefe are the followers of their Lord, 
“Who fuffer in their Mafter’s caufe, 

And never fpeak one boafting word, 

And only glory in his crofs, 

A pattern to believers thefe r 
As flars throughout the churches thine; 

Partakers of true holinefs, 

Aad fli’d with all the life divine. 


N 


641. Lo you who are troubled, refi with a5.—1. 7, 
1 JESUS the righteous Judge fhall come, 
And all his wicked foes confume : 

In flaming fire reveal’d from heaven, 
Afion cee | lot with fiends abhor’d, 
Far from the prefence of the Lord 

To,everlafting torments driven. 
“2 Then we whofe fleth is troubled here, 
Shall glorious with our Head appear, 
And find our place prepar’d above, 
And {pend on our Redeemer’s breaft 
A whole eternity of reft, 
A whole eternity of love: 


642. He [ball come.to be glorified in’ his Saints, and 
to be admired in all them that believe, in ay day. 
i 10. 

1 LORD, we long to fee that day! 

Come, and in thy faints difplay 
By eo %, 
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All the wonders of thy, love, 
All our life conéeal’d above, 
Our celeftial .Head.divine, 
Fefus, inthy members, fhine. 

2 O that the angelic choir 
Might in us our Head admire, 
Brighter than thofe morning ftars 
While the Church thy name declares, 
Neareft our Redeemer’s. throne, 
With the God of glory one. 


643.° We pray that our God would fulfil all the 
good pleafure of his goodnef/s, and the work of 


faith with power. BT Tat, 


x WHAT is the pleafure of my Lord ? 

What is his will concerning me? 

That I in holinefs reftor’d, 

_ And pure in heart, my God fhould-fee,\. 

Chane’d by the power of faith divine, 
Should put, with C4rif, his image.on, 

And Blongee as my Maker thine, 
And dying thout—« the work is done !”? 


2 Father, bexnial I calmly wait 
Thine acceptable will to preve, 
Rats’d to my firft unfinnine Rate, 
In perfe& righteoufnefs and Tove : 
Thou fhalt in that appointed hour 
Appear, my fpotlefs foul to feal, 
And by thine hallowirg Spirit’s power 
The work of faith in me fulal. 


644. “6 have confidence th ‘the Lord: bouthing 
yoy FASE) 
r THUS only may I truftin man, 
(The.man whofe.grace I moft efteem) 
By trufting him to God, who can 
Secure what I.commit, to him, 
Who will prefetve my gracious friend, . 
And keep him gracious to the end. “~~ — 
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z Saviour, his heart is in'thy hands, ' 
And humbly confident I pray, | 4 
That duteous now to thy commands 
He ftill may’thy commands obey ; 
And let us both receive above 
The crown laid up for righteous love. 
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The end of the conumandinent is charity.—i. 5. 


“Ye OVE, only love thy law. fulfils, t 
w L € And doth whate’er its Author wills ;. 
“Hae Breathe it into my heart, and I 
Shall with thy perfe& will comply, 
While-all my words: and aétions prove 
The end of the command is love. 


646. Of whom T am chief 1. 15. 
SUCH, Lord, did thine apoftle know 
Himfelf?. how.could it be? | 
Explain it to.my heart, and thew 
The finner’s chief in me. 


647. Prayers be made for kings. —#i, 1, Z» 


LORD, we with joy thy word obey, 

~ Who dof the, power impart, 

And now his facred burthen lay. 
On every faithful heart : 

The man who fills the Briti/h throne’ 
‘We now prefent to thee, 

Anoint, and feal him for thy own 
Thro’ all eternity. 

Veg a 
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648. Lifting up holy hands, without wrath and 
doubting. —i1. 8. 


1 MY hands, and lips, and heart impure 

I offer up to thee, 

Whofe offering did from God procure 
Atoning grace for me: 

And while thou doft my confcience gant, 
And purge my guilty load, 

I wath my hands in innocence, 
I wafh them in thy blood. 


2 Soon as thou haft.the pardon given, 

T’ approach thy throne I dare, 

I lift up holy hands to heaven, 
In ftrong effectual prayer ; 

My powerful Advocate above 
With confidence I find, 

I find my heart inlarg’d a love 
To God and all mankind. 


3 Lord, when I am of thee pofief, 

Thy Spirit prays in-me, 

And offers up my bold requeft 
In faith and charity : 

When, love hath caft my hatred out, 
To wrath I cannot yield, 

I cannot of acceptance doubt, 
When every prayer is feal’d. 


649. Great is the myftery of ae : God was 
manifest in the flefp.—U. 16. 


1 GOD in mortal flefh reveal’d, 
Explain the myftery, 
Shew it fallon man fulfll’d, 
Be manifeft in me; 
Thou who didtt on-earth appear,, 
By faith conceiv’d thyfelf i impart,, 
Pitch thy tabernacle here _ 
In my believing heart. 


Le PMO THY. oS, 


z Thou, who didft fo greatly ftoop 
To a poor virgin’s womb, 
Here thy mean abode take up, 
To me, my Saviour come ; 
Come, and Satan’s works deftroy, 
And let me all thy Godhead prove, 
Fill’d with peace, and heavenly joy,. 
And pure eternal love. 


3 Then my foul with ftrange delight 
Shall comprehend and feel 
All the length, and breadth, and height 
Of love unfpeakable’; 
Then I fhall the fecret know, 
Which angels would fearch out in vain, 
God was man, and ferv’d below, 
That man with God might reign. 


650. She that liveth in pleafure, is dead awhile 
fee liveth.—v. 6. 


1 STAY, thou too happy finner, ftay, 
Smooth-gliding down the flowery way, 
The broad frequented road ; 
Gay wretch, that doft in pleafure live,. 
And all thy joy from earth receive, 
Thy foul is dead to God. 


2 When death thy foul and body part, 
If dead to God ev’n then thou art,, 
Excluded from the fkies, 
Shut up in darknefs palpable, 
And juftly left to its own hell, 
Thy foul forever dies. 


651. They thar will (Gr. are willing 10} be rick, 
fall into a fnare, Se.--vi.-9. 


SEE the fruit of worldly cares ! 
They that wié/J be rich or great. 

Fall into ten thoufand fnares, 
Fall at laft into the pit, ~’ 
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Drown’d.in bottomlefs perdition, 
Curt with their own héart’s defire, * 

Banifh’d from the blifsful Vifion, 
Plung’d in everlafting fire! 


652. |The love of money is the root of all evil, 
Viodo. 


JS that curfed root in me 

From whence ail evils grow ? 
Thou the vile-idolatry, 

And thou alone canft fhew : 
Searcher of the treacherous hearty, 

To me, O God; difcover mine, 

Then th’ idolater convert, 

And fill with love divine. 


653s Thou, O.man of God, flee thefe ry 
Wi sci di 


MAN of the world, or God, am I? 
To thee, O God, if I belong, 
From all the happinefs I fly 
Of the poor, biind, deluded throngs 
What-men efteem I cannot prize, 
I cannot with what men defire, 
Or cooly plunge with open eyes 
In unextinguifhable fre. 


654. Fight the good fight of faith.—vi. 12. 


SOLDIER of Chrif, in his great might 
A warfare at his coft T go, 
*Gainft fin, the world, and Sataz fight, 
Till nature.meets her lateft foe ; 
Patient I wait my Lord’s command 
To lay my arms and body down,. 
And then receive from Fe/u’s hand 
The labourer’s hire, the victor’s crown. 
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God hath not given us the fpirit of fear; but of pow- 
er, and of love, and of a found mind { Gr. /abrie- 
ty.J—2 Tim. 1. 7. 

1 #4 UTCKEN’D with our immortal Head» 
# Who daily, Lord, afcend with thee, 
Ye og, 3! Redeem’d from fin, and free indeed, © 

* We tafte our glorious liberty : 
Sav’d from the fear of hell and death, 
With joy we feek the things above, 
And all thy faints the Spirit breathe 
Of power, fobriety, and love. 


2 Power o’er the world, the fiend, and ‘fin 

We in thy gracious Spirit feel, 

Full power the vittory to win, 
And anfwer all thy righteous will; 

Pure love to God thy members find, 
Pure love to every foul of man, 

And in thy fober fpotlefs mind, . 
Saviour, our heaven on earth we gain. 


656. ‘/efus Chrift hath abolijsed death, and brought 
life and immortality to light through the gofpel.— 
7. £0; 
1 AH, grant me, Lord, in death to find, 
That death is fwallowed up in thee, 
While on thy loving breaft reclin’d 
I gafp for immortality, 
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Purchas’d by thine expiring groan, 
And feel itan my heart made known. 


z Ah, Saviour, now in me reveal 
Th’ eternal life thou doft beftow, 
And when my mortal foe f feel, 
Pll trample on my mortal foe, ay 
Into thine hands my fpirit give, 
And long as my Redeemer live. 


657. I know whom I have believed, and T am 
perfuaded that he is able to keep that which Lhave 
committed unto him again? that day.—1. 12. 


I KNOW in whom T have believ’d, 

Who, when this precious faith he gave, 
My foul into his hands receiv’d, 

And bad me trutt his power to fave: 
His Spirit doth my heart affure, 

That what T Rill to him commend, 
His conftant love fhall keep fecure, 

"Tul faith fll’d up in vifion end. 


658. If we fufer, we fhall alfo reign, with him. 
—il, 12. 
1 THOU Man of afli&tion and woe, 
What is it, to fuffer with thee? 
Thy fecret I languith to know, 
Thy paffion and death on the tree: 
Thou, Fe/as, alone cantt explzin, 
And give me a fenfe of thy load : 
Ah, fhew me in darknefs and pain 
The heart of a crucified God. 


2 Iftempted'in death, and forfook 

Tay burthen' unknowing Tf bear,” 
To God with afonifhment look; 

Nor find a retatn of my prayer; 
Aflure me, my anguish is thine ; 

This hope to a finner afford, 
And lo, [ my fpirit refign, 

And chearfully die—with my Lord! 


iy PMO TRY 


3 Or let mesin forrow remain, ’ 

So thoumy Redeemer art nigh, 
Thy marks in my, body {uftain, 

And daily in agonies die, 
Fill up thy afflictions below, 

So thou to my confcience reveal 
Thou dof my infirmities know, 

My griefs thou art troubled to feel. 


4 Suftain’d by the pity Divine, 
~~ "That pants in Immanuel’s breatt, 
‘My forrow uniting to thine, 
In calm refignation I reft : 
Thy word to the members is fure, « 
The joy is annext to the pain.: 
With thee tothe end] endure, 
With thee I in glory fhall reign. 
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659. Lez every one that nameth the name of Chrift, 
depart [rom iniquaty. —il. 1g. 
CALL’D after thee I am,-, 
And thou my Saviour art, 
And thro’. the virtue.of thy name 
I now from fin depart : 
Thus may I always. tell 
That I, O Cérz/?, am thine, 
And bear throughout my life the feal 
And charaéter divine. 


‘660. “Having a form of godlinefi but Lasiiy the 
power thereof.—-ii. 5. 
1 THE form of godlinefs remains; 
Which the dead church its ibang makes, 
Or eachia.different form-maintains, 
The fhadow for the fubfiance.takes, 
But all the living powerdeny, 
And call the truth of Goda lie. 


2 The living power, which faves from fin, 
Which pardon on the confcience feals, 
Which writes the law of love within,’ ” 
And all the promifes fulfils,’ 


+ 
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v ¢ 
The chritten’d® qfhidels blatphieme, E * LX of 
‘As 'folly’s creed,“ oF phrénzy’s dreams; be 


3 By’ this, divinely warn’d, we know aid as . 
The lateft perilous times are “come, 
And look for Cari? *? appear. ‘below, iv ot 
His antichriftian foes to ‘doom, * som 
And reign o’er all our earth’ renew'd, - sa 
The fole: fapreme," ‘etertial eee, Fe e iy aA 


661. All that..qzill- ants creda 12 tnd a ‘is © 
feall Juffer. perfecution,: 2b. vig? oF 
1 SINNER, who doft thyfelf deceives” > : 
By pradent care ‘the crof§ decline, ~~ 

Thou art not willing yet'to live’ ‘~ 
In Chrif the righteous life divine ; 

Thou doft not perfecution bear, ‘ 

Which all who wouid be’ fav’d" endure; mis 

Thy foul is in.the fowler’s fnare, og 

_ And fleeps.in Sazqn’s arms fecure. 


2 Soon as thou wilt the world forfake, 

The world becomes thy mortal foe, : 
Vengeance on their old flave they take, 
And Pearach will not let thee go ; 

Thou haft the mark, the foul diferace, 
Refolv’d with fin no more to: dwell; 

And heav’n-ward if thou turn thy face’ 
Thou bear’ft.the wrath of earth and hell. 


662. From a.child thou haft known the holy ferip- 
f tures. te Io. 


IF children may the {cripture know, 
Explain i it, Lord, to mine, 

And let them in the wifdom grow, 
The tender fear divine; 

While in.thy word thy voice they hear, 
And ufe the grace bettow’d, 

Let it throughont their lives appear . 
That they are taught of God. 


I TIMOTHY. 3 


663. The fcriptures are able to make thee wife un- 
ta falvation, thro faith which is in Chrift Fe- 
Sus.— iii: 15. . : 

1 IF faith in our dear dying Lord. 

The facred inftrument applies, 
The virtue of his hallowing word 
Shall make us to falvation wile, 
Wife our high calling’s prize t? attain, 
And everlafting glory gain. | 


2 Fefus, the Spirit of faith beftow, 
Who only can thy book unfeal, 
And give me all thy will to. know, 

And give me all thy mind to feel, 
Fill’d with the wifdom from above, 
The purity of heavenly love, 


664. All feripture is given by infpiration of God, 
and is profitable for do&rine, for reproof, for cor- 
veciion, for infiruction in righteoufnefs > That the 
man of God may be perfelt, throughly Surnifbed une 
to all good. works.—iii. 16, 17. 


1 INSPIRER of the ancient feers, | 
Who wrote from thee the facred page 
The fame thro’ all fucceeding years ; 
To us, in our degenerateage, 
The Spirit of thy. word impart, 
And breathe the life into our heart, 


2 The word if thou vouchfafe to give, 
We find its efficacious power, 
. The faving benefit receive, 
And taught aright our God t’ adore, 
The living fentiment we feel, 
Conform’d to all thy righteous will, 


3 While now thine oracles we read, 
With earneft prayer, and ftrong defire, 
O let thy Spirit from thee proceed, = =° | 
Our fouls to waken and infpire, 
ae oe 
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Our weakiiefs help;: our darknefs chafe, 
And guide us: by the light of grace, : 
‘Whene’er in errors paths we rove; 1: 
The living God thro’ fin forfake; igs 
Our confcience by thy word reprove, | 
Convince, and’bring the wanderers back, 
Deep-wounded by thy Spirit’s fword; . 
And then by Gilead’s balm reftor’de<) yo. 7 
5 The fecret leffons of thy grace,° 
9 Tranfmitted thro’ the word, repeat, 
.owTo.train.us.up inal ‘thy ways, 
‘To make us in thy will compleat, 
Fulfl..thy love’sredeeming plan, 
And bring us to a perfe& man. ~ 
6 Furnith’d out-of thy treafury, 
O may we always ready ftand, é 
To help the. fouls redeem’d by thee, 
In what their various ftatés dematid, °°” 
To teach, convince, correct, ‘reprove,: 
And build them up in holiefttove.°” | 
665. I have fought a good fights———lV: 7s 
« | THE good fight have fought, 
O wheft thall Pdeelaret 04) nodW 
The victory by my Saviour got: xa irey 
I long, ‘with Paz; to fliaretacrisy 
O might I tiummph fo; so 99: 
When all mywarfare’s paft, 
And dying find my Iateft foeso « 
Beneath my feetiat! fatt! cin vd Sslaviogk 
666. I have finifbid my courfe. ive 7. 
STRENGTHEN’D by Chri alone, 
With long-continued ‘ftrifep i sao al 
‘A race as_for, my. life Fran, * 24219 
For my eternal life’ i" ° 77°") OP 
And who his grace receive, °° 
And who his grace employ,’ ot 
My earthly courfe, I dare believez? Lis oF 
Shall end in heavenly joy. “7° °"* 
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667. Lhavekep the faith.—iv..7, 
THIS blefied word be mine, 25 is 
 Juft as the ports; gain’d,. 4. 4... 4. 
«* Kept by the power, of grace divine. art 
I have-the faith maintain’d! _ ¢ 
Th’ Apoftles.of my. Lord, 
Towhom it firft was given, ab aes Zee 
They could not fpeak.a greater word,.. ’ 
Nor all the faints i in heaven. 
668. ““Henceforsh eed is aid xp forme a crown OF 
righteoufuefe, which the Lord thei ighteaus Fudge 
feall give me at that day : ‘and nok ro me only, but 
unto all thers al/o that Tove his gaa 2 
8. 


iV. 


A CROWN of Hehtdclstee | 

There is laid up for me, 
Who keep, the faith, and win thet race, ° 

And. get the vidtory + MAC ae 

The Judge of all is juft 

His faints to glorify, 
To favewhoin his promife truf, 

And in his favour die. , 
2 When fhall the Judge defcend, 

And fix his:kingdom here!) 
With vehement:love: we ftill, attend, 

To fee our Lord appear, ; ..5 

With languifhing defire, , 

We long our Head to own, ,. 
Incircled by his angel-quire, 

~ High on his azure throne, 

O King of faints, come down. Ke 

In dazling majefty,, : 
Thy fuffering witnefles to. crown, 

'” Who thare thy crofs with thee: 
Thou promifeft to give 
“The crown at that glad day 

To all who. lovingly | believe, 
And for thy. coming ‘flay. 
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4 The Name, the crofs we love ; egos 
~Of onrsexalted-Friend}.- pays 
And. filly: toxmeetithee front ‘auobe: hawt it 2 ad 
“Our héartetortiedver ee fend 2" 
And when thou doft appear, 
Thou wilt the kingdom give, 
And all thy fellow-fufferers) here 7 a 3s 
Into.thy joy receive. = ace 


669. The Lord Jfeall deliver me — every..evil, 


work, and will preferve me amo bir a = 
kingdom.—iv. 18. 


THAT fed faft faith divine, 
Fe/us, on me beftow, Co ANTAS 
T” affure this trembling heart-of mine, sees Sens 
Thou wilt not let’ me B05, ; , 
‘Tn: every time of need — = 
Thou wilt my foul een" 
_ And fave from every evil deed, ° 
*Till all my com S end.” 


2 With me; moft gracious’ Lord, <cpanreet 
In my temptation flay, 2 9°: paid diew bak 

And by thy comfortable word. 
Prefervé uitto that day, > oP sf wide 
When thot, ‘our King, fhalt cone side OTN 
With alb-thing afigelé down, "°° + 

And take thy fufferirig fervants NOES ; 
And with eer ona crown. | ste afte 
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Looking for that ble fed hope. _Titis i li. mS : 


FP MCHILL? D with the bleffednefs of hope, 
And love which cafts out fear; 
x F x Divinely taught,our fouls lookup, 
To fee.their Lord appear: ol 
KLM Féfus, the one great God mene, 
Our Saviour fhall come down, 


And find.us gazing after Him, 
And with his- glory crown, 


671. He gave himfelf. for Uy. that He might ree 
deem us from all iniquity,—il. 14,. x 
x *TIS this muft banifh my. complaints; : 
Muft. make an end of fin in.me,. 
I grant it the faint-hearted faints,. 
That only death can fet me free :. 
But whofe fhall purge my inbred ftain ? 
The death of God, and.notof man, 
2 Believing the pure fountain. flow'd, 
To make ny life and nature clean, 
I feek redemption in thy blood. | 
From outward and from, inward fin, 
Whoe’er expe it from.their own, 
Fefas, Ttentt thy sy alone, 
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672. When the kindne/s and philanthvopy of God our 
Saviour appeared, Not by works of righteou/ue/s 
which. we had doue, but according to his own 

mercy be faved us, by the laver of regeneration, 
and renewing 0 the Holy Ghoft, Whish he poured 
forth richly upon us, through Fefus Chrift our Sa- 
viour, That, being juftified by his grace, we 
might be made heirs, according to the hope of eter 
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tet 


1. WHEN that philanthropy Divine’ 
nto'a finner’s heart doth fhine, 
It fhews the wondrous plan, 
- The wifdom in a myftery ~ ; 
Employ’d by. the great Oneand Three, 
To fave his fav’rite, man, 
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cv Shall afcertain the heavenly prize, 

“s\ » Before,we,hence remove, 


<sa~se Seal as. the heirs of glorious blG, 
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06 of And plunge vin the J yivin Abyis. 6. 
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Grace to you'and peace from God oirF ather, and the 
“G Lard Fefus Chrift.—Philemon 3. 
o fhtsHE grace and peace of God 
“Egee The Father and the Son,. > 
All bleffings are on us beftow’d=* > 
_ By Two forever One} 
“From God and Chri our-Lord- 
The Spirit we receive, 1) 294 
And by his perféé grace teftor’d~ 
n° Th perfee peace thallivesiotc A.» 


674. Receive him, that is, mine own bowels—L2, 


WHO can a paftor’s heart expreft; 


Th? nnutterable, tendernefs, 
Beyond what fondeit mothers prove, 
The yearning pangs of foftelt Tove?) » 
He only comprehends, who knows': 
Whence every grace and blefling flows, 
Who fecls, but néver cab explain, 

The bowels of the Son of mans fol 
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675. ‘He therefore departed. for a feafin, that thou 
Peer receive him ae everi—15, 


aie eek Be eee fp) ; 


L WHAT depths. af wifdom and of * grace’. 4 

Do we in 7e/us find, iB 

Reflecting on his woudtods ways, 
And dealings with mankind ! oe 

He marks our unavailing pain, i; 3 
While far from him we rove,. 

And carries on the fecret plan 

Of his myfterious love. ©» 


2 Left to myfelf, in paths: of vice: 

I farce began to run, 

When 7efus.did. his ftray furprize,.° 
And. claim’d me for his‘own :. >. 

To fave my foul, he came pajoag his 
True. liberty.to give, .. 

And in the arms.of Mercy caught 
His thoughtlefs fugitive. 


3 Saviour, with thankful awe I fee 
Thy mercy’s ftrange defign, 
Which let me fwerve a while from thee;. 
To make me always thine; . rik 
A fervant and a fon reftor’d . ; 
Thou kindly doft receive; 
And happy with my heavenly Lord. 
I thall forever-live. - 
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HYMN: DCEXXVI- 


Who being the brightne/s ‘of his glbnyy- sao ve ex’ 
prefs image of his Pérfon, and upholding all Bis 
by the word.of bis powers when hehad By bimfelf 
purged -our fins, Jat dowin onthe i hg ~~ Ja 
the Majefty on high: — Heb. “| Be 


I Bree #RIGHTNESS ‘of ah teal Gib, 


* B = Image of our A expreft, 
ws Fe/us, let thy works adore thee, - 
Brine 7 God falPetie forever bleitl” ac : 
Still upheld by their Creator,“ ~ 
Heaven and earth thy power ¢ conte 
Lord-of univerfal nature, * 
Take the univerfal piaife. ° 


2 From his heavenly throne defending! i 

Son of God, and Son of man, 

See him ona crofs depending, 
By his finful creatures flain! 

O the depth of Love redeeming! 
God his {pirit doth refign.t.. 

See thé blood in pardons fircaming, 
Precious balm of blood Divine ! 


3 Flow’d from Him an open fountain 
For the univerfal fin, 
Wath’d away th’ enormous mountain, 
Made a world of finners cléan ; 


A 
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By. his one compleat oblation, 
Fefus did the*ranfom find, ~ tH 
Quench’d*his Father’sindignation, +4’. 
wo. Purg’d the guilt of all mankind, 


4 After his few days of mourning,» « 
Rofe our Lord no. more to die; 
To-his heavenly. realms returning,. .. 
Fo his feat above the tky, *) 
Where he fat fupreme, before 
One of all his works was made, 
In full majefty and power, ae 
Refted our triumphant Head... 


5 Obje& of their adoration, 13 
Saviour; thee thine angel-train: 
Met with rapturous exclamation, . 
Welcom’d to thy courts again ! 
~. Still they fhout,. and fall before.thee, \,., « 
Thee their great Creator. own, 9... 5° 
Re-inftall’d in all thy glory, 4. 
Bright on thine eternal throne! 


677. We fee Telus crowned with glory and houcur, 
Sor the fuffering of death, who was. made adittle 
lower than the angels, that by the. grace of God 
be might tafte death for every man. [Gt.J—« 9- 
1 HIS Son whom all heavyen’s hoit obey’d,. 
The Father did on us beftow! 
Inferior to the angels made, ae 
Made capable of human woe, 
He tafted once the mortal pain, 
The Lamb for finners crucified, 
For all and every: child of man,» y»» - 
That was, or fhall be born,.he died.» 
2 But him we now exalted fee, _. 
The Son of man to life. reftor’d,. 
And crown’d with glorious majefty, 
His paffion’s infinite reward: 


Ht BREW: S. 347 
oop goa gen us 3 
In heaven he doth forever reign, mt 
That we theoway.'tocheavemmay: find,) « 
And fuffering with our!Head-obtain 0" 
The joy he:bought for:all mankind... |) 
678. It became him, in bringing many Joris unto 
glory, to make the Captain: of their Yalvation ‘per- 
Sea thro? fuffering Woda) 30 0- los 
1 COULD fufferings heighten’ or compleat 
His full effential holinefs es aaah tet 
No; but they made our Captain’ meet’ 
To fave a loft, apoftate race = b ROS 5 
His fufferings laid the ranfom down, al 
And bought imine everlafting crown. a 
2 His death compleats the facrificess fojdO » 
And fhews'the:confecrated wayyivs0 
That we might on his crofs arifes* y +oM 
By fuffering, ‘as'by works, obey, °\’ 
And while we all his ‘pangs endure; > {1/12 
Expeét his' blood to’ make us pure.sod'l 
3 Thy paffion, Lod, ad not our own->7 
Doth peace and purity impart 5° 0!" 
Thy blood which did for fin atone, 
sos wyités pardon on the fprinkled ‘heart, ¢¥? 
“and by the*Spirit of faith:applied, 9. x°\, 
voOTe grfels all the crucified 9 8s work 


of) « 


§ Whe daily bleed and'Wie With thee, 2 °° 
_ ,Thou dof. with perfe& patience blefs, . 
¥ ABs | 


Redeem’d from al iniquity, NOC GLEE 

Reftor’d to all the lite of Brave, °°! 
And by this narrow way alone? 20887) 
Thou lead’ft usito thy glorious throne: . . 


- gbsiiowi exfipgh 101 dmia.t sfT 
1 CAN fuffefing parge my inbred fin'? 104 
No indre:than it‘calv Tiexven procure’: 
But He, who brought this: fire within, — 
By patience Snakesinry Watute’ pare, uo & 
But He; who with’ the Teflering comics, 
My drofs in his'ows! ia confines? DRA 
Se | & MARTE SURO SOUMRG arti 
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2. His love into the furnace caft, 
His love attends and keeps me here, 
That coming forth as gold at laft, 
Stamp’d with his. Name and.Charatter, 
And perfected thro’ fufferings I 
May fpotlefs to his bofom fly. — 


680. We are made partakers of. Chrift, if we 
hold our confidence unto the end.—Iil, 14. 


HELP me, Saviour, tovhold fat 
My confidence in thee : 

Art thou not the Firft and Lat, 
Who lov’d, and died for me? 

Thou on whom I dare depend, 

Wilt fill me with the life divine, 

Love me ftill, when time hall end, 

Thro’ endlefs ages mine. 


681. Seeing we have a great High-prieft, thatsis 
puffed into the heavens, Telus the Son of Gods let 
us hold faft our profefion.—iv, 14. , 


1 TRUSTING in our Lord alone, 
A great High-prieft we haved 
Sefus, God’s eternal fon, 
Omnipotent to fave, 
With the virtue of his blood, 
Afcending to the holieft place, 
Pafs’d the heavenly courts, and ftood 
Before his Father’s face, 


2 There He ever lives to plead 
His fuffering people’s caufe, 
Let us then purfue our Head, © 
And bear his daily crofs,- 
- _ Hold our pure profeffion fait, 
And faithful unto death remain : 
Then the end of faith at laft, 
The crown of life we gain. 
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682. Weliavenot’an 5 hie rahe hg cannot 
be touched with the feeling of our infirmit my 

was tn all L points rey ga as we ite 4 y vith 

out fin.—iv. 1 52° , ; 


1 WE have not an High- gob abe 
Unmov’d at what. we {uffer here : 
‘Eh tendereft fympathy of love 
He tharesour pain, ahd grief, and fear, 
Wounded with every,wounded foul, 9. 
He bleeds the vie: that makes us whole, 
2 Hearing our feeble eth complain,” 
He calls his days of »flefh to mind; 
The meek, afli@ted Son of man, 
To all his patient brethren join’d, 
Adgpts, and makes our woes his'own, 
With tear for tear, and hee for groan, 


3 "Teinpted like us our Preis was; 
* Divinely to the defart Jed,. 
Like us he languifh’d on the crofs, 
Deferted at. his greateft need, 
Left to fuftain our utmof load, 
Abandon’d by his angry Ged. 


4 Our forrows, pure.from fin, he bore, 
Our tempted fouls from fin.te fave: 
And pafling where he pafs’d before, 
Sad fellowfhip with him I have, 
And gafping on his crofs depend, 
Till pain and life together end. 


5 No fooner was T call’d a 5 tu 
Than, lur’d into the, wildernefs yo.:-» 
I rov’d diiconfolate,: alone, 
In want, teepeei and diftrels, 
Anc long with the wild-beaitsremain’d, 
And all th’ affaults: of hell feftai’d, 
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~ 6 The defart to the garden brought, 
And fainting in mine.evil day, 
My heavenly Father [ befought 
To take the dreadful cup away, 
In horrors, tears, and anguifh found 
With Fe/us bleeding on the ground. ‘A, 


7 Fefus, with thee thy crofs I thare, 

’Till thou repeat the word, Tis done, 
The wrath of hell and heaven I bear, 
Th’ unutterable grief unknown ; 

Ready to bow-my head I cry, 
And left of. God in darknefs die. _ 


§ Yet now I feel a gleam of hope 
(A pledge of glory) in my heart, 
That when I yield my fpirit up, ~ 
My fpirit fhall like thine depart, 
Into my Father’s hands reftor’d, __ 
To reign triumphant with my Lord. 


633. Let us therefore come boldly unto the throne of 


grace, that we may obtain mercy, and find grace - 


to help in time of need.—iv. 16. 
Thro’ Fe/us our Divine High-prieft, 
- Who pleads the finner’s caufe in heaver, 

Father, prefenting our requett, 
We humbly, fue to be forgiven; 

Mercy we afk in Fe/u’s name, 
Who died forall our fins t’ atone, 

Who rofe cur purchas’d peace to claim, 
And now appears before thy throne. 


we 


There, at thy throne of grace we meet 
United to th’ incarnate God, 
Boldly approach the mercy-feat, 
Which Fe/us fprinkled with his ‘blood : 
He paid the price on Calwary 
For every finful child of man, 
And trufting in his death for me, 
My pardon feal’d I now obtain. 


i) 
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x FATHER, I ftill his paffion plead, . 
Which bought thy love for all mankind, 
And pardon’d, in this time of need 
I come, confirming grace to find ; 
Importunate in faithful prayer, 
Thy promis’d faccours I implore, 
Power to withftand, and firength to bear, 
*Till fia dettroy’d can tempt no more. 


z The grace I every moment want, ‘ 
The freth fupplies of faith and love, 
God of exhauttlefs mercy, grant, 
< Tn anfwer to my Friend above: 
Increafe my faith, confirm my hope, 
Compleat my fove and purity, 
And lo, T yield my fpirit up, 
And find the place prepar’d for ine. 


685. No man taketh this honour unto himfe If, but | 
he that is cajled of God, as was Aaron.—v. 4. 


1 IMPOWER’D thro’ Mo/es hallowing hands, 
Aaron before the altar ftands, 
The confeerated prieft of God! 
Esus Ais officers ordains : 
And thus the Chrifian prieft obtains 
The gift by elders hands beftow’d,. 


z Ye that uncall’d the power-affume, 
Expect the rebels: fearful. doom ; 
The pit its mouth hath open’d wide 
For Fe/w’s facrilegious foes! 
Repent before its mouth it clofe 
On all the hard’ned fons of pride,. 


G53 
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686. Who in the days of his flee, when he had 
* offered up prayers and Jupplications, with firong cry- 
ing and tears, unto,him that was ableto fave him 
from death, and was beard in thathe feared; 
Though he were a Son, yet learned he obedience, 
by the things which he fuffered.—v- 7, 8... 


1 THOU Man of griefs, remember me, «> *) 
Who never canft thyfelf forget, 
Thy laf myfterious agony, 
Thy fainting pangs, and bloody {weat, 
When wreftling in the ftrength oF prayer _— 
Thy fpirit funk beneath its load, / 
Thy feeble fleth abhor’d to bear 
The wrath of an Almighty God. 


2 A tafte of thy tormenting fears 

If now thou doft to me impart, 

Give the full virtue of thy tears, 
The cries which piere’d thy Father’s heart 

Unite my forrows to thineown, </°" ? 
And let me to my God complain,’ 

Who melted by thy Spirit’s groan, 
Can fave me from that endlefs pain, 


3 Father, if I may call thee fo, : 

Regard:my fearful heart's defire,',, 

Remove this load of guilty woe, - 
Nor let me'in\ my:fins expire: 

T tremble, left the wrath divine ; 
Which bruifes now my wretched foul; 

Should bruife this wretched foul of mine, 
Long as eternal ages roll. 


4 To thee my laft diftrefs I bring : ; 
The heighten’d fear of death T find; 
The tyrant brandifhing his fting 
Appears, and hell is clofe behind ! 
I deprecate that death atone, ~ 
That endlefs banifhment from thee’: 
O fave, and give me to thy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me, 


HEBREW 5S. 3 


; ‘In Fe/w’s name and Spirit I 

As dying call, My God, my God, 

~ Attend ot ftrong united cry, 
And fee me roll’d in Fe/x’s blood! 

ZT arm me with his mortal pain, 
Behind his wounds my foul T hide ; 

If thoa:canft flay thy Son again, 
Transfix me now—thro’ ‘Fe/v’s fide ! 


687. Though he were a Son, yet learned he obe- 
dience, by the things which he fuffer’d.—v. 8. 


1 HOW backward is our flefh and blood 
To learn the leffons of the crofs ! 
Eager to work the works of God, 
We fhrink at fuffering for his caufe ; 
Before we in his death abide, 
- 4. We fondly hope his life to prove, 
And nature yet. uncrucified 
Would {natch the crown of perfeét love: 


2 But Chrif, the co-eternal Son, 
His Father’s harfheft will obey’d, 
Drank the full cup of grief unknown,. 
Thro’. pain a perfe& Saviour made ; 
He did the work he’ came to: do, 
To-us the bright example fet: 
Yet if he had not fuffer’d too, 
Th’ obedience had not been compleat: 


3 O might we thus our Head obey, 
In active, paflive, righteoufnefs 
Meekly. purfue our heavenly Way,. 
And all his patient mind exprefs ! 
Partakers of his fhame and, pain, 
Obedient unto death endure, , 
And thus his {potleis image gain, 
And thus declare, «‘ our “heaven i is {ure 1” 


| 
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688. He became the Author of eternal falvation of 
all them that obey him.—v. 9. 


WHAT doth my gracious Saviour fay ? 
“« Repent, believe, endure, obey, 
** Humbly in all my footfteps move, 
«< Be meek, be perfected in love :” 
And if I thus fulfil his word, 
Caught up to meet. my heavenly Lord, 
T foon fhall fee him as he is, 
Author of mine eternal blifs, 


689. Let us go on unto perfection.—vi. ¥. 


WOULD my Saviour have me do. 
What he commands, in vain, 
Eagerly a fhade parfue, 
Which I can ne’er attain ?. 
Nay, but I believe thee, Lord, 
Truft to prove thine utmoft will ; 
As J hang upon thy word, 
Thy word in me fulfil. 


690. 


“‘ Go on? but how? from ftep to ftep? 

*« No » let.us to perfection leap !” 
*Tis thus our hafty nature cries, 
Leaps o’er the crofs, to fnatch the prize, 
Like /onah’s gourd, difplays its bower, _ 
And_blooms, and withers, in an hour. 


6gt. 


Which of the o/d apoftles taught 

Perfe&tion in an inftant, caught, 

Shew’d or compendious manner how, 
«¢ Believe, and yé are perfe& now ; 
«eThis moment wake, and feize the prize 3 
«« Reeds, into fudden pillars rife ; 

Believe: delufion’s ranting fons, 

And all the work-is:done at once! /\-) 
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6g2z. It is impoffible for thofe who were once én- 
lightened, and have tafted the heavenly gift, and 
been made partakers of the Holy Ghoft,, And have 
tafted the good word of God, and the powers of 
the world to come, And have fallen away, to re- 
new) them again unto repentance, feeing they crucify 
to themfelves the Son of God afrefh, and put him. 
to an open foame. [Gr.]—vi. 4, 5, 6, 


1 WHO fee the light of Fe/u’s face, 

Injoy the fenfe of fin forgiven, 

Partake that Witnefs of his grace 
The Holy Ghoft fent down from heaven, 

Who feed on your redeeming. Lord, 
Anticipate the blifs to come, 

And tafte the fweetnefs of his word. 
Rejoice; but never dare prefume !_ 


2 Your humble confidence-hold faft, 
For daily grace on Fe/us call, 
But never boaft your conflicts paft, 
But never dream. Ye cannot fall :‘ 
Ye may receive the faith in vain, 
And forfeiting your peace and power, | 
May crucify your God again, M4 
And fall from grace, to rife no more. 


3. Ye wll, unlefs ye. watch and pray, 
Wander out.of the narrow. road, 
Rufh blindfold down the fpacious way,.. °. 
And trample on your Saviour’s blood 3. 
Beyond the reach of pard’ning grace, 
Ye will your own damnation, feal, , 
Intrude into th’ apoftates place, © 
And fall at laft from heaven to hell. 


693. Be followers of them, who through faith ahd d 
“patience, inherit the promifes.— Vi, 12. 


NATURE would the crown receive. 
The firft moment we believe; BY pal 
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But we vainly think to feize 
Inftantaneous holinefs : 

Faith alone cannot fuffice, 
Patience too muft earn the prize, 
Both infure the promife given, 
Lead thro’ perfe&t love to heaven. 


694. And fo after he had patiently endured, be ob- 
. tained the promife.~-Vi. 15. 


1 ABRAHAM did for the promife fay, 
He had not learnt the fhorter way, 
But walking on before his God 
In all the paths of duty trod, = 
Careful by works his faith to prove, 
And waiting thus for perfe& love. 


After he had been tempted, tried, 

By faith, by aétions juftified, 

After a thoufand conflicts paft,. 

And J/aac facrific’d at laft, ; 

The image of his Lord he found, 

And rofe- with late perfection crown’d.. 


aS) 


3 Who in our father’s footfteps tread, 
He bids us gradually proceed, 
Nor fondly for the promife hope, 
Before we yield our T/aacs Up 5 
He teaches his believing fons, 


«¢ The work is never-done at once!??” 


n” 


4 Inftru&ed after him we go, 
And perfec holinefs below, 
And having patiently endur’d; 
The blefling by our Lord ‘procur’d: 
We humbly traft at laft t? attain, 
And pureft love with Chri to gain. 
695. Which hope we have as an. anchor of the foul. 
; =-vl. 19. 


LET the winds blow,:and billows roll, 
Hope is the anchor of the foul : 
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But can I by fo flight a tie, 

An unfeen hope, on God rely ? 
Stedfaft and fure it cannot fail, 

It enters deep within the veil,’ 

It faftens on a land unknown, 

And moors me tomy Father’s throne ! 


696. The law made nothing perfect, but the bring- 
ing in of a better hope did ; by the which we draw 
nigh unto God.—vii. iQ. 


1 WHO labour’d by the law to live 
Did to its yoke in vain fubmit, 
What it requir’d it could not give, 
Or make its votaries compleat : 
Their holinefs was mixt with fin, 
Their happinefs with doubt and fear, 
The moft advanc’d came fhort within, 
Nor reach’d the perfect character. 


2 But now, the gofpel-plan fupplies 

Sufficiency of richer grace, 

It points us to the glorious prize, 
The pure confummate righteonfnefs, 

To all who truft in Ze/u’s Name 
It minifters the Spirit’s power, 

To make us free from fin and blame, . 
And all the life of Gad reftore. 


3 We find the better hope brought in, 
And boldly to our God draw near, 
For grace to ferve him without fin, 
To love him without flavith fear ; 
And while we to the fammit prefs, 
He will the root of fin remove, 
Preferve our minds. in perfect peace, 
And fill our hearts with perfect love. 


5 Thro’ him who did for finners die, 
wre ftand before our Father’s throne, 
Approach fo intimately nigh, 

That Godand we in Chri? are one, 
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One fpirit with our {potlefs Lord, 
The heavenly image we obtain, 

In Him the Life of God reftor’d, 
In Him the true Perfe@tion gain ! 


697. He is able to Jave them to the uttermoft, 
that come unto God by him, feeing he ever liveth 
10 make interceffion Sor them. —vii. 2 s. 


} COMING thro’ our great High-prieft 
We find a pard’ning God : 
Fe/w’s Spirit in our breatt 
Bears witnefs with the blood, 
Speaks our Pather pacified 
Toward every foul that Chrift receives 3 
Tells us, once our Surety died, 
And now forever lives. 


2 Chrift forever lives to pray 
For all that tru in Him + 
IT my foul on Felus tay 
Almighty to redeen: + 
He thall purify my heart, 
Who in his blood forgivenefs have, 
All his hallowing power exert, 
And to the utmoft fave, 


3 Bafis of our ftedfat hope, 
Saviour, thy ceafelef prayer. 
San@tifies, and lifts us up 
To meet thee in the air 2 
Yes, thine interceding grace 
Preferves us every moment thine, 
°Till we rife to fee the face, 
And fhare the throne divine. 


698. Such an high prieft became us, who is holy, 
barmle/;, undefiled, Fe.—vii. 26, 
1 ALL that defperate finners want 
In our High-prieft we have, 
' Only fuch a finlefS Saint 
Our guilty world could fave iS 
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Chrift, in the redeeming plan, 
To us how ftrangely fuitable ! 
Our reverfe, as far from man 
-Remov’d as heaven from hell ! 


2 Impious, mifchievous, unclean, 
With finners mixt we live, 
Fafhion’d and brought up in fin, 
"Till. Fe/us we receive: 
Fefus fach as us became, 
Our fouls he only could fecure 
Holy, juft, and free from ‘blame, 
In life, and nature pure, 


3 Separate now from finful men 
Our Advocate above 
Doth his brethren’s caufe maintain 
Before the throne of love, 
Pleads for us on earth who dwell 
His one fufficient facrifice, 
Us to fave from fin and hell, 
He reigns above the tkies, 


4 Holy, innocent, and pure 
Thou wilt thy brethren make, 
From an evil world fecure, 
And to thy bofom take, 
Us before thy Father’s face | 
Acknowledge for thy flefh and bone, 
Higher than the angels place, 
And neareit to thy throne. 


699. Neither by the blood of goats and calves, but 
by his own blood, he entered in cnce into the holy 
place, having obtained eternal redemption for us. 
—Ix. 12. 

1 NOT by the blood of bullocks, 

Who purchas’d our falvation, 
But by his own 
Before the throne 

He makes his fupplication : 
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The Friend of pardon’d finners, 
Of each fincere believer, 
In Chrift we veft 
Our great High-prieft, 
Our Advocate forever. 
2 He enter’d once the holieft, 
And therefore I fhall enter, 
Who Fe/us own, 
On Him alone 
For full falvation venture: 
The Earneft and the Witnefs, 
And Seal of fins forgiven 
He bought for me, 
With purity, 
And all the joys of heaven. 


700. If the blood of bulls, and of goats —fanGifi- 
eth to the purifying of the fiejo; how much more 
fall the blood of Chrift, who, through the eters 
nal Spirit offered himfelf without Jpot to God, 
purge your confeience from dead works to Jerve the 
living Gad ?— 1X. 13, 14- 
THE blood of goats and bullocks flain . 
Had power to purge the legal ftain, 

And outward holinefs reftore, 
Sprinkled from his impurity, 
The finner flood abfolv’d and free, 

And feparate from the clean no more, 
And fhail not that atoning blood 
Of Chri, the everlafting God, 

A purer holinefs impart, 
Moke the polluted confcience clean, 
And purge our inmoft foul from fin, 

And fanétify our fprinkled heart ? 
2 Himfelf a fpotlefs tacrifice 

To his great Father in the tkies 

He offer’d up for all mankind, 
Thro’ the eternal Spirit’s power, 
That cleans’d from fin we never more 
May foil with guilt our fpotlefs mind: 


ed 
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That we may ferve the living God 
(When Satan’s works are all deftroy’d) 
The merits of our Lord demand ; 

And we his merits fhall receive, 
The life of pure obedience live, 
And bright in all his image ftand. 


ot. Chrift is entered into heaven itfelf, now to 
appear in the prefence of God for useix. 24. 


1 ENTRED the holy place above, 
Cover’d with meritorious fcars, 
The tokens of his dying love 
Our great High-prieft in glory bears, 
He pleads his paffion on the tree, 
He fhews himfelf to God for me, 


2 Before the throne my Saviour ftands, 
My Friend and Advocate appears ; 
My name is graven on his hands, 
And him the Father always hears ; 
While low at Fe/u’s crofs I bow, 
He hears the blood of fprinkling now ! 


3 This inftant now I may receive 
The anfwer of his powerful prayer: + 
This infant now by him I live, 
His prevalence with God declare: 
And foon my fpirit in his hands 
Shall ftand, where my Forerunner ftands ! 


702. It is appointed unto men once to die.—ix. 27. 


THE fentence pafs’d on Adam’s race 
{ meekly in myfelf receive, 
And thank thee for the warning grace, 
That here I have not long to live: 
J haften to my real home, 
For no reprieve, or refpite cry ; 
But when the fatal hour is come, 
My only bufinefs be, To die. 


Hh 
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703+ Chri? was once offered to bear the fins of many 3 
and unto them that loo for hin, fball he appear 
the Jecond time, without fits unto falvation.— 
ax. 28; 


1 JESUS, thy bleeding love 

* Our thankful hearts approve : 
Once a fpotlefs vidim flain, 

Thou didft here thy life refign, 
Bear for every child of man, 

Pacify the wrath divine. 


2 Our fins thy body bore, 
And juftice afks no more ; 
Thy fufficient facrifice 
Did for all mankind atone: 
Now thou reign’ft above the ties, 
High on thine eternal throne, 


3 But while for thee we mourn, 
Thou wilt to us return, 
Wilt the fecond time appear 
S=viour of the faithful race ; 
I fhall then behold thee near, 
I thall fee thy heavenly face. 


4 God’s everlafting Son 
Shall on the clouds come down ! 
How unlike the Man of woe, 
Him thet groan’d on Calvary | 
Him that tafted death below, 
Him that purchas’d life for me! 


5 Come then, our heavenly Friend, 
_ Sorrow and death to end, 

~ Pure, millennial joy to give, 
Now appear on earth again, 

Now thy people fav’d receive, 
Now begin thy glorious reign ! 
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704. Every prief ftandeth daily miniftering, and of. 


fering—but this man afier he had offered one Ja- 
crifice for fins, forever fat down on the right Land 
of God, from henceforth expecting till his enemies 
be made his footfool.—x. 11,12, 13. - 


THE iegal priefts as fervants ftood, 

And brought their offerings day by day, 
Faint fhadows of that facred blood 

Which takes the general fin away, 
That one fuficient facrifice, 
By Chyif prefented to the tkies. 


He offered up himfelf entire, 
And never need the death repeat ; 
Juitice can nothing more require ; 
The facrifice is all compleat : 
And feated by his Father’s fide 
He refts, forever glorified. 
The Son, at God’s right-hand he fits, 
Expecting, in divine repofe, 
?Till earth to his command fubmits, 
While trampling on his vanquith’d foes, 
He mounts his great millennial throne, 
And reigns o’er all his worlds alone ! 


705. By one offering he hath perfected forever them 


+g 


that are Jan@ified. —X. 14. : 


HIS mournful days of flefh are o’er, 
Accomplifhi’d is his facrifice, 

Who fuffered once, he dies no more, 
Nor adds to-that ftupendous price 
Which purchas’d for the faithful race 

Pardon, and perfeét holinefs. 


The. fouls whon feparated for his 
Out of an’ evil world he takes, 
He renders meet for endlefs blifs, 
Partakers of his nature makes, 
And crowns with all the joys above 
Their patient faith, and humble love. 
. Hhz 
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706. Having boldnefs to enter into the holieft.— 
\ —x. 19. 
WHO trnft in our Redeemer’s blood, 
With boldnefs we approach to God, 
Boldnefs that dares not move, 

Yet holds the God from whom it came, 
And finks us into holy fhame, 

The depth of humble love. 


707. Having boldnefs to enter into the holieft by the 
blood of Fefus, By anew and living way which 
he hath confecrated for us, through the vail, that 
is to fay, his felb; And having an high prict 
ever the boufe of God; Let us draw near with a 
true heart, in full afjurance of faith, having our 
hearts fprinkled from an evil confcience, and our 
bodies wafhed with pure water.—x. 19—22. 

1 HAPPY we, who humbly prove 
The true liberty of love, 

Thro’ the all-atoning blood, 
We have free accefs to God, 
Enter the moft holy place, 
Stand before our Father’s face. 


Boldly we approach the throne 
By a living way unknown, 

Way of faith which Fe/us made, 
Thro’ the vail of flefh difplay’d ; 
Thro’ his rent humanity 

God our Friend in heaven we fee. 


N 


3 There we fee our great High-prieft, 
Enter’d his triumphant reft, 

There he pleads his death below, 
There he lives his wounds to fhew, 
Offers up our prayers with his, 
Claims for us eternal blifs. 

4 Draw we then thro’ Fe/us near, 
Sav’d from fin, and doubt, and fear, 
In full confidence diyine, 

Each affur’d, that Chrift is mine, 


o ay ; 3 + ae 4 4 : 
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Mine, O God, thro? Chrift thou art, 
Mine I have thee ia my heart. 


5 Upright now my heart and true 
Lo, I offer to thy view, 
‘Lighten’d of its guilty load, 
Sprinkled with my Saviour’s blood,. 
Confcious of thy pardning grace, 
Cleans’d from all unrighteoufnefs, 
6 He that made my conf{cience clean, 
Sull preferves from acting fin, 
Pours his Spirit of purity, 
Every moment waters me ; 
He fhall wholly fandtify, 
Take me finlefs tothe fky. 


“708. Ye have need of patience.—x, 36. 


URG'D, furrounded with temptations, 
Toiling on a flormy fea, 
Saviour, we have need of patience, 
Saviour, we have neéd of thee; 
Underneath thy crofs fupport us, 
Sent with J/rael’s chariot down 
Till the flaming guards efcort us 
To thine everlafting throne. 


709. For ye have need of patience, that after ye. 
have done the will of God, ye might receive the 
 promife.*—x. 36, 4 Je 

§, THE promife here. of perfe& love,. 
OF glorious endlefs life above 
May we not with more eafe obtain, 
And ’{cape the toil, the ftrife, the pain?) 
Yes, if we to our flefh give ear, ; 
Or the fmooth dawbing prophets hear, 
We need not patiently endure, 
Or work, before our hearts are pure. 


» Us, who would do the Saviour’s will, 
They teach «« be fimple, and be fill, 
Hh 3 


* Perfection; eternal life, Mr, F, W's, Notes, 


366 HE B Ro Eb wWies: 
«s Nor mind the legal guides, that fay 

«« Ye mu endure, ye muff obey : 

«« We bid you ftart, and win the race, 
«« (For patience is a needlefs grace) 

«s Repofe, before the work is done, 

«« Before the fight, obtain the crown. 
3, But taught of God, we come to do 
His will, we come to fuffer too, 

By patient faith continue ftill 

In doing good, and bearing ill: 
And after we have ferv’d our Lord, 
We truft him for the fure reward, 
Expect his image to regain, 

And then in blifs immortal reign. 


a10. Yet a little while, and He that feall come 


avill come, and will not tarry.—X. 37+ 


TRUSTING in his faithful word, 
I attend a moment’s fpace, 
Till the coming of my Lord 
* Brings me all his heaven of grace : 
Yes, I ftedfaftly believe 
Fefus will not long defer, 
J the promife fhall receive 
Firft, and then the Promifer ! 


Fils: The juft feall live by faith ; but if he draw 

back my foul hath no pleafure in him. { Gr. ]--x. 38. 

1 BUT may the righteous man 
Who lives by faith divine 

Receive the faving grace in vain, 
And from his God decline? 
His God he can forfake, 
With fin again comply, 

Perdition’s fon he can draw back, 
And unrepenting die, 


2 How then hhall I prefume 
Or reft in grace fecure, 

Or boat, the moment faith is come, 
Of mine election fare ? 


4 
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Thy kind tremendous word: 
O may I rather hear, 
And work out my falvation, Lord, 
With agonizing fear. 
3 If mercy let me go, 
Tho’ freely juftified, — 
Deceitful as a broken bew, 
I foon fhall ftart afide 5 
My own infirmity,. 
Saviour, ‘with fhame I feel, 
Ifhall, one moment left by thee, 
I muft, draw back—to hell. 


4 But on thy guardian care 
Affift me to depend, 
With conftant watchfulnefs and prayer;, 
Till life’s tharp confli& end.:, 
And I thall perfevere 
With humble caution bleft,. 
And from the fin I always fear” 
Efcape into thy breatt. , 
712. He being dead, yet Speaketh.—X1. hy 
WHAT fay the happy Dead? 
They bid me me bear my load, 
With filent fteps proceed, 
And follow Them to God ;. 
Till life’s uneafy dream. 
In rapture fhall depart, 
They bid me give, like them, 
To Cbrif my bleeding heart. 
13. Before bis tranflation,, he had this teftimony, 
pe ie he pleased God.—xi. 5. H = 
I WANT the witnefs, Lord, 
That all I do is right, 
According to thy mind and word,. 
Well-pleafing in thy fight: 
I feek no higher ffate, 
Indulge me but in this, 
And foon, or later then tranflate 
To thine eternal blifs. iD 


\ 
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714. He went out, not hnowing whither he aent. 
/ —xi, 8. 


WITH fimple faith like his, 
At thy command I go, 
‘In queft of future blifs, 
_ Which here I cannot know, 
To mine inheritance above 
With fwift obedience tend: ‘i 
Whate’er my earthly journey prove, 
f truft thee for the end, 

715.. Thefe all died in faith.—xi, 13. 
HAPPY might I the grace receive 
The life of faith in Chri? to.live, 

On Him in all events rely, 

And leaning on his bofor die ! 

Then, then, while foul and body part; 
Let faith its ftrongeit life exert, 
Surround me with celettial light, , 


And die itfelf in Jeu’ s fight, 


716, By faith be forfook Bo ypt.— xi. 2H. 
I TOO have done the fame ; 
Yet not, O.Lord, to me, 
The praife be to. thy name, 
Which fet the captive free - 
Free from fin’s Ezuptian yoke, 
To th’ Invifible Dlook,. 
And fee my great Redeemer ftand,_ 
My Leader tothe heavenly land, 


717. Let us run ewith Patience the race» thing 2 
let before us,——xii. Uy 
1: THE moment we begin our Face, | 
We muft the Saviour’s crofs embrace, 
Mott daily take it Up, and'run. 
ith patience, ’till the-race is won, 
Our nature’s flattering hepe refign, 
In pomp of Shoflly. gifts.to fbine, 
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Nor dream, when fav’d from flavihh fear, 
We need no longer fuffer here. 


z While after Fe/us we proceed, 
Patience we every moment need, 
Ry a whole world of finners tried, 
Conform’d to Fe/us crucified ; 
The patience of unwearied hope 
Mutt bear our fainting fpirits up, “ 
Comfort, ’till all our deaths are patt, 
And give th’ immortal crown at laft. 


Were all the race already run, 

And one fhort tep remain’d alone, 
To take that one fhort ftep behind, 
We need be arm’d with Fe/nx’s mind ; 
For if we reft as now fecure, 

And do not to the end endure, 

If patience fail, we fall from grace, 
And drop the crofs, and lofe the race. 


w 


4 But thou on whom our fouls depend, 
Wilt keep us patient to the end, 
And ftill with paffive grace fupply, 
Daily with thee to bleed and die ; 
Till ftrengthen’d by thy Spirit’s power, 
We meet that laft decifive hour, 
And mingle with th’ immortal dead, 
From pain and death forever freed. 


718. Looking unto Fefus, the author and finifber 
of our faith,—xil. 2. 

1 O THAT I could look to thee, 
Fefus, lifted up for me, 
Me awounded Ifraelite, 

_ Me expiring in thy fight ! 

2 Guilt the ferpent’s fting I feel, 
Anguifh inconceivable, 
Bleeding, gafping on the ground, 
Dying of the poifonous wound. 
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But with a believing eye 

If I can my Lord efpy, 
Hanging on the facred pole, 

I, ev’n I, fhall be made whole. 


4 Give me now to find thee near, 
Now as crucified appear ; 
Life is thro’ thy wounds alone, 
Mine to heal, difplay thine own. 


us 


7%9- 


t LORD, to thee I feebly look, 
Thou my caufe hatt undertook, 
Author of my faith thou ert, 
Stamping pardon on my heart. 


2 But that every moment f, . 
May on thy dear crofs rely, 
Still the myftery reveal * 
Of thy love unfpeakabie, 


5 What thou gay’ft me once to know, 
O continue to beftowy, 
Give me, every moment give 
By thy precious death to live. 


4 This my fole employment be, 
Station’d here on Calvary, 
Let me on thy paffion gaze, 
See thee dying in my place. 


5 While I thus my Pattern view, 
I fhall bleed and fuffer too, 
With the Man of forrow join’d 
One become in heart and mind, 


6 More and more like Fefus grow, 
°Till the Finither I know, 
Gain the final viGor’s wreath, 
Perfe& love in. perfect death. 


ha, 
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720. Who, for the joy which was Jet before him, 
endured the crofs, defpifing the fhame, and is Set 
down at the right-hand of the throne of Gods-——~ 
xii. 2; 

CAN it mercenary be; 

Saviour, to endure like thee, 

Thy example to purfue, 

Thy reward to keep in view ? 


Lo 


2 For thy glory in the fky, 
~ Daily, Lord,. with thee 1 die, 
Faften’d to thy crofs I am; 
Feel the pain, and flight the thame, 


Thou by that immortal hope 

Bear’ft thy fuffering fervant up, 
Thou at God’s right-hand fat down, 
Reacheft out to me the crown. 


GS 


4 Let me then thy cup receive, 
With thy every forrow grieve, 
Share thy laft feverett load, 
Languifh for an abfent God : 


5 Dying to my Father lock, 

°*Till my final hour forfook, 

On the ignominious tree’ 

Hang, and bleed to death with thee> 
6 Sure, when I my foul refign, 

Life, eternal life; is mine, 

When into thine arms J fall, 

Heaven will make amends for all! 


721. 

JESUS, T look to thee, 
A guilty, finfick foul, 

T look thy healing wounds to fee, 
I look, to be made whole ; 
I look for peace, and more, 
I look for perfe& grace, 

And then to fee the heavenly fhote, 
And then to fee thy face, 


92 HEBREWS. 
722. Confider Him.—xii. 3. 


I DO confider Thee 
Who didft the crofs fuftain, 
Griev’d with our mifery, 
Affliéted with our pain! 
Afham’d to faint Iam. 
Beneath my lighter load, 
Contemplating the Lamb, 
The filent Lamb of God ! 


723. Defpife not thou the chaftening of the Lord, nor 
faint, oben thow art rebuked of him.—xii. 5. 


CHASTIZ’D by an indulgent God, 
I would the kind chaftifement /ee/, 
But never faint beneath the rod, 
Nor defperate, nor infenfible : 
From each extream divinely kept, 
The trouble coming from above 
I would with thankful awe accept, 
And blefs with tears my Father’s love. 


724. Whom the Lord loveth, He chafteneth,—— 
xii. 6. 
THE children’s mark I furely bear, 
And blefs thee, Father, for the grace, 
Becaufe thou lov’ft, thou doft not fpare, 
But chide and fcourge me all my days: 
Tis thus thou doft thine own receive, 
And feal the children for thine own, 
*Tis thus thou call’ft us up to live 
Co-partners with thy glorious Son. 


725. What fon is he whom the father chafteneth 
not ?-—xil. 7. 
1 VAIN man, who doft difpute the need 
Of fuffering by a Father’s love, 
And blindly the exemption plead 
Peculiar to the faints above, 
With lighten’d eyes thy calling fee, 
And take the cup prepar’d for thee. 
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2 Whoe’er their heavenly Father fear 
His loving chaftifements fuftain, 
Not one of all his children here 
Is priviledg’d from grief and pain, 
Not one but feels in deep diftrefs 
This token of paternal grace. 


726. . If ye be without chaftifement, ye are tot fons. 
Xi. 8. 


- *=y WHO never haf affiation known, 


Or fmarted by a Father’s rod, 
Sinner, thou art not yet a fon, 

Thou. art not truly born of God, 
Howe’er thou mayft thy foul deceive, 
Thou never didft in Chri believe. 


2 The ftedfaft word of God and fure 
This mark of our adoption gives : ' 
And he who doth not pain endure 
The finful life of nature lives ; 
And if he ftill at eafe remain, 
Shall foon inherit endlefs pain. 


727. All are partakers of chaftifement.—xil. 8. 


1 THE children every one partake 
The chaftifement for all defign’d, 
Their God doth no exception make, 
Impartially, feverely kind, 
No fav’rite uncorrected leaves, 
But fcourges all whom he receives. 


‘ 2 To none of the believing race 
This mark their Father’s love denies : 
But when he fees the light of grace 
The babe in Chrif# that moment cries, 
-And of the heavenly Spirit born 
Begins at once to breathe, and mourn. 


Vor. II. Ki Ti 
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3 In forrow, ‘as im grace, we grow, 
With clofer fellowfhip in pain, 
Our Lord more intimately know,. - 
Till coming to'a perfe& man, 
His fharpeft agonies we fhare, _. 
And all his marks of paffion bear. 
4 Partakers of his bittereft cup, 
And burthen’d with his heavieft load, © 
We fill his after-fufferings up, 
Conform’d to an expiring God ; 
And only fuch our Father owns, 
And feats on our appointed thrones. 


728. He chaftened us for our profit, that we might 
be partakers of his holine/s.—xii. 10. 


1 FATHER, that we are truly thine, 
By thine afflicting hand we know, 
Enter-into thy kind defign, 
Partakers with the Man of woe, 
And bear our lot of facred pain, 
Thy nature, and thy throne t’obtain. 


2 Tho’ flow of heart, we comprehend 
The gracious meaning of thy rod, 
Who -doft in every ftroke intend 
Our fpiritual, eternal good : 
We blefs thine acceptable will, 
Which feourges and affli@s us fill. 
3 The good, which we could never find 
Untroubled, unchaftiz’d by thee, 
We feel, in pain and grief refign’d, 
The patient, meek humility, 
The mind which in our Saviour was, 
And all the bearers of his ‘crofs, 
4 Then let us ftill his crofs fuftain, 
A Father’s chaftifements receive, > 
And waiting thus the prize to gain, 
We thall the life divine retrieve, 
And put thy finlefs image-on, 
Fare members of thy perfé@ Son. 
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729. No chaftening for the prefent feemeth to be 


joyous, but grievous: nevertheless, afterward it 
‘yieldeth the peaceable fruit of vighteoufne/s, unto 
them «which are exercifed thereby, —xii, 11. 


AFFLICTED by.a gracious God, 
The ftroke I patiently fuftain, 
Grievous to feeble flefh and blood 3” “ 
Unable to réjdice in pain, 
Beneath a Father’s hahd I bow, 
And groan to feel the chaflehing now. 


» 


2 But when he hath. my. patience prov’d, 
And fees me to his will refign’d, 
His heavy hand and rod remov’d 
Shall leave its bleft effets behind, 
The fure, inviolable peace, . 
The fruit Of fnifh’d righteoufnes. 
3 This pain, this confecrated pain, 


With which.my foul and flefh are flr, 


His infrument.if He ordain, 

The pure and perfeG love hall yield; 
But by whatever means ’tis done, 
The work, and praife is all his own. — 


“930. Without boline/s no man foall fee the Lerd-—~ 
xT TA. 
1 THROUGHOUT miy fallen foul I feel, 

Salvation is impoffible ! 
A ftranger to his grace, 

Unchang’d, unhallow’d, unreftor’d, 

I cannot ftand. before the Lord, 
Or fee Febovah’s face. 


2 That finith’d holinefs alone,... 5; 
That image of the God unknown 
A finner qualifies cts 
For fellowfhip with Chrif above, / ~ 
And gives the perfedted in love’ —' 
To meet his glorious eycs, | 
at ee ae 
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3 O would my Lord:to me impart’ 
The {potle{s purity of heart, P oh3, 
Forwhich fo long I\pine ! 
Tefusy my true PerfeGion be, 
And {wallow up my foul in thee, 
The depths of Love divine. 


4 Then let me fee my Saviour’s face, 
Then let me on thofe beauties gaze 
Which angels fall before, ' 
And feaftine on the rapturous fight, 
With all the dazzled fons of light 


Eternally adore! 


731. Whoremongers and adilterer’ God ail] judge. 
; Pea ERUOLG Saag 

SINNER, thy loft condition fee! 

‘Thy lot among the goats fhall be— 

Unlefs ‘thou judge thyfelf, and know 

Thy merit is eternal] woe, ae 

Unlefstirou hate thofe foul defires, 

Which rouze the everlafting fires, — 

And groan beneath the curfe of God, 

And plunge in the all-cleanfing Blood ! 


732. Telus Chrift, the Jame ytferday, and to-day 
and forever.—xiii, 8. zk 
THE fame I yefterday did prove 

f find to-day, that God is Love ; 

And fuch as thou art how to me, 

Fefus, thou wilt foreyer be, 


733- We feck & city to come xiii. “Yq. 


A CITY we feek from above, 

Our proper and permanent home, 
From whence we fhall never remove, 
An heavenly city to come : i 

And while we are travelling on, 
The King of the place we fhall fpy; 
And mount, 4s the city comes down, 
And meet in the midf of the fky. 
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734. Now the God of peace that brought again 
from the dead our Lord fefus, that great Shepherd 
of the foeep, thra’ the blood of the everlasting co- 
venant, Make you perfect in every good work to 
do his wil, working in you that which is well- 
pleafing in his fight, through Fefus Chrift; to 
whom be glory for ever and ever, amen. 
Klll, 20, 21. _ 


O GOD of peace, and pard’ning love, 
‘Thy bowels of compaflion move 
To every finful child of man ; 
Fefus our Shepherd great and good, 
‘Who dying bought us with his blood, 
Thou haft brought back to life again : 
His blood to all our fouls apply 5 
His only blood can fanciify, 
(Which firft did for our fins atone) 
The covenant of redemption feal, 
The depths of God, of Love, reveal, 
And fpeak us perfected in one. 


iS) 


O might our every work and word 
Exprefs the tempers of our Lord, 
The nature of our Head above ! 
His Spirit fend into our hearts, 
Ingraving on our inward parts 
The living law. of holieft love: 
Then fhall we do with pure delight 
Whate’er is pleafing in thy fight, 
As veffels of thy richeft grace ; 
' And having thy whole counfel done,. 
‘fo thee, and thy co-equal Son 
Afcribe the everlafting praife. 


Ti 3 
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HYMN DCCXXXV. 


Let patience have its perfec work, that ye may be 
perfect and entire, wanting nothing.—Jam.i. 4, 


1 “AN WOULD be pure, compleat, entire, 
tT? Adorn’d with every Chriftian grace, 
“And anfwering all thy laws require, 

Glad to fulfil all righteoufnefs, 
In nothing fhort, with Fe/us find 
The lowly, meek, and perfe& mind, 


N 


But how fhall I my with obtain, 
Who fhrink, and tremble to be tried, 
Decline the cup of grief and pain, 
Communion with the Crucified, 
And think, I need not firft indure, 
Or die, to make the bleffing {ure. 


I cannot rife, before I fink, 

Before I feel the pain of thirft, 
Cannst into thy Spirit drink, 

Or reign, unlefs I fuffer firft ; 
Patience its full effe& muft have, 
And hide me, Saviour, in thy grave... 


Ww 


4 Fefus, the paflive grace beftow,,. 
Me for thy true difciple feal, 
And trufting all thy life to know, 

I come to fuffer.all thy will, ,. 
I yield my foul and body up; 
Let patience have its utmoft fcope. 


5 Thy crofs on foul and body lay, 
Thy crofs I in thy ftrength abide, 
‘But let me, in my evil day, 
Tempted and feven times purified, 
The ripeft fruit of patience prove, 
The pureft joy of perfec love. 


736. Let patience have its perfed worki—is 4. 


HAVE we fuffer’d much for thee ? 
Call’d we are to fuffer more, 
2Till we all our weaknefs fee, 
All the wéhders of thy power, 
Till like gold out of the fire, 
Forth we in thine image come 
Sinlefs, fan@tified, entire, 
Meet for our celeftial home. 


737. If any man feem to be religious, and bridleth 
not his tongues but deceveth bis own heart, this 
man’s religion is vain.—i. 26. 


t THOU man of an unbridled tongue, 
Who dar’ft affume the Chriftian name, 
With flanders foul thy brother wrong, 
Or needlefly his faults proclaim, 
Thou doft thy wretched foul deceive, 
And like thy fellow-fiends believe? 


2 Does it extenuate thine offence, 
To love, and ftill believe a lie, 
Without remorfe, or fhame, or fenfs, 
Thy own good deeds to teftify, 
Thee from thyfelf with fofteft art 
To hide, and always err in heart ? 
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3 Repent of thy religion vain, 
Whereof thou loudly mak’ft thy boat, 
Or fentenc’d to eternal pain, 
And into outward darknefs thruft, 
Thou fhalt with the accufer dwell, 
And find thy faith’s. reward in hell. 


738. Pure religion, and undefiled before God and 
the Fathers is this, To vifit the fatherlefs and 
widows in their affidion, and to keep himfelf un 
Spotted from the world.—i. 27. ; 


t FATHER, on me the grace beftow 
Unblamable before thy fight, 
Whence all the ftreams of goodnefs flow ; 
Mercy, thine own fupreme delight, 
To me, for /e/u’s fake, impart, 
And plant thy nature in my heart. 
2 Thy mind throughout my life be fhewn, 
While liftening to the wretch’s cry, 
The widow’s and the orphan’s groan,, 
On mercy’s wings I fwiftly fy, 
The poor and helplefs to relieve, 
My life, my all, for them to give.. 
3 Thus may I thew thy Spirit within 
Which purges me from every ‘tain, 
Unfpotted from the world.and fin 
My faith’s integrity maintain, 
The truth of my.religion prove. 
By perfec purity and love. 


739. Hath not God chofen the poor of this world ? 
; —il. 5. 
NOT many rich there are, 
Who chufe thy poverty, 
Yet fome are found, who dare 
Sell all to-follow thee: 
Fefus, thy blefled poor increafe 
To whom the kingdom’s given,. 
And let thy wealthy witnefles 
, Lay up their wealth in heavens. 
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740. * Do not rich men opprefs you, and draw you 
before the judomént-Jeats 2 Do not they blafpheme 
that worthy name, by the which ye are called? 
—il. 6,7.°°/ 


1. THE-rich in every place and age 
_ Have thewn their antichriftian rage, . 
Eager, impatient to condemn 
..The virtue which reproaches them, 
_. And crufh, whoe’er to God belong, 
By violent, or by legal wrong. 


ba 


We ftill experience them the fame, 
Blafphemers of that worthy name, 
The pious poor they vex and tear, 
And judge'at their unrighteous bar, 
And ufe their utmoft' power t’opprefs 
The truth, and all its witneffes. : 


741. What doth it profit, though a man fay he hath 
faith, and have not works? Can that faith Jave 
him. (Gr.J—ii. 14. 


IN vain thow fay’ft in words alone’ 
_Unprov’d.by works, that «« faith T have 1 
The faith by works’ which is not thewn, 

From fin from hell can never fave, 
Unprofitable all and void, 
The faith of man, and not of God. 


742. If a brother benaked and deftitute, (c,— 
et ihe hg 51 6; 


WHAT doth thy Gueffick faith avail, 
‘Who feeft thy brother in diftrefs, pus 
With ruthlefs heart infenfible, 4 
And bidft the poor depart in peace, 
Yet doft not his diftrefs: relieve,. PH Ye. 
But words without affiftance give ! 
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743. So likewife faith, if it hath not works; ts 
deud in itfelf. [Gr.J—ii. 17. 
THE faith diftin&. from works is dead,. 
" (Not the trne living faith divine, 
From whence the fruits of grace proceed) 
A mere, fond, empty. notion thine, 
By fancy form’d with Satan’s aid, 
A deyvilifh dream, an hellifh fhade. 


744. Yea, aman may fay, Thou haft faith, and 
I have works: fhew me thy faith without thy 
aworks, and I will fhew shee my faith by my 
avorks.—ii. 18. nee ae 
THE true believer’s challenge hear, 
Who loudly doft thy faith profefs,. 
Now let it, without works, appear, 
Thine inward principle exprefs,. . 
Ox humbled own it cannot be, 
And faving faith is not in thee, 
2 My works the fure credentials are 
Of faith divine on me beftow’d,. 
My faith I by my works declare, 
And give the praife of both to God, 
And thus the Author’s glory thew, 
Who works in me to will and do. » 


745. Thou believe/? that there is one God, thou doeft 
well: the devils alfo believe and tremble.—ii. 19. 
THERE is one God, thou doft believe, 
The trembling fiends believe the fame, 
Trembling, til] they their doom receive 
In unextinguifhable flame ; 
And by thy devilifh faith prepar’d 
Thou challengeft the fiends reward. 


tes 


746. But art thou ewilling to know, O-empty mans 
that faith without works is dead ? [Gr.]--il. 20 
BUT art thou willing now to own 
_-Thou,empty, felf deceiving man,. 
"The faith, like thine, which is not fhewn 
By works, is falfe, and dead, and.vain,, 
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A carcafe. deftitute of breath, 
Which drags thee down to endlefs death ! 


747- Was not Abraham our father jufified by 
works, when he had offered Laat his Jon upon the 
altar ?—ii, 24. 


1 THE father of the faithful feed 
His faith by his obedience prov’d, 
Abraham was juttified indeed, 
When offering up his beft-belov’d 
He fhew’d the grace before receiv’d, 
And perfe€tly in God beliew’d. 


2 Accepted fr thro’ faith alone, 
His pardon unconfirm’d he held 3 
But rend’ring back ‘his only fon, 
He felt the precious promife feal’d, 
Felt in his heart and fpirit pure 
The peace irrevocably fure. 
3 Before he facrific’d his child, 
Accounted juft thro’ faith he liv’d, 
By caufelefs mercy reconcil’d 
Forgivenefs without works receiv’d : 
But when ‘he refolutely obey’d, 
Thro’ works he then was righteous made. 


748. Thou feeft that faith wrought together with 
“bis works, and by works was faith made perfee. 
{Gr.J--11 22. : 
1 THE power of faith his works begot, 
They did not life on faith beftow, 
But faith with works together wrought, 
And working faith did ftronger grow, 
New life by exercife obtain, 
And thus its full perfection gain, 
2 As motion rais’d by vital heat, 
Increafe of heat and vigour brings, 
The work which faith doth firft beget, 
Augments the fource from whence it {prings, 
And faith by each exertion giows, 
And fuller-ttill the fountain flows; 
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of God.— il. 23+ 


= 


And the fexipture was fulflled which Jaith, 
Abrabam believed God, and it was imputed unto 
him for righteoufne/s : and he was,called the friena 
RETURNING from his facrifice,. ; 
The man-whom God vouchfaf’d toapproves 
More highly favour’d by the. fkies, 
And perfeéted in faith and love, 
Again fulfill’d he found the word, 
An image of his righteous Lord. 


Perfeé&t in love which cafts out fear, ~ 
The hoary Patriarch receiy’d 

The crown of his obedience here, .- 
And intimate with heaven he liv’d, 

With glorious dignity. endow’d,, +. 

Forever ftil’d the friend of God 


750. Ye fee ie how that by works a man is juf- 


I 


oA 


/ 


I 


tified, and not by faith only.—ii. 24. 
YE fee, who willing are to fee, . 
A finner freely fav’d thro’ grace, 
And juftified by faith, muft be 
Confirm’d by works of righteoufnefs : _ 
But God for his will never own : 
The idle faith which ftands alone. 


Accounted juft thro’ faith divine, 
Inherent righteoufnefs we need, 
Our ations with our faith muft join 

‘To make and prove us juft indeed, 
Our faith itfelf to juftify, 
And fit believers for the fky. 


51. Was not Rabab jupified by works, when fhe 


had received the meffengers, and had fent them out 
another way?a~wil. 25... 
IN proof that fhe indeed believ’d, 
And favour found for Fefa’s fake, 
Rahab with cordial tove-receiv’d,._ 


And fent the {pies in fafety back, 


2 
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Jeyful her faving faith t?exprefs 
In works of real righteoufnefs. 


While thus thé life of faith the thew’d 
Throughout her new-born foul difplay’d, 


- She felt that hallowing ‘grace of God, 
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w 


4 


By which ovr faith is perfect made, 
By which awe truly righteous prove, 
And then falute the faints above. 


2. For as the body without the fpirit is dead, Jo 
the faith without works is dead alfo.—ii, 20. 


AS when the aGive foul is fled, 
A fenfelefs lump the body lies, 

The faith- which did from God proceed, 
If feparated from works, it dies 

A carcafe without life or power, 

A faith extin@ is faith no more. 


Faith without works is not the true ; 
The living principle of grace, 

The virtue which can all things do, 
Works univerfal righteoufnels, 

And gains, when all its toils are paft, 

The promife of pure love at laft. 


Know this, ye infidels in heart, 
Who beait your barren faith in vain, 
Who dare the facred word pervert ;* 
The carcafe dead is not the man ; 
Or if ye did true life receive, 
Ye ceas’d at once to work and live. 


Dreamers of your falvation {ure, 

Awaking unto righteoufnefs, 
Your Antinomian faith abjure, : 

Your groundle{s hope, and hellith peace ; 
Arife, and wath away yourfins : 
And then—the work of faith, begins ! 
Vou. If. = Kk 
: rt saeees 7 we ag tele ee stieeee 
_* Particularly S¢, Paul's Dottrine of Juftification by 
aith. ; 
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753. ILfany man offend not in word, the fame is 
a perfed? man.—iil. 2, 


WHAT, never fpeak one evil word, 
Or rafh, or idle, or unkind ! 
O, how fhall I, moft gracious Lord, 
This mark of true perfection find ? 
Thy finlefs mind in me reveal, 
Thy Spirit’s plenitude impart, 
And all my language pure fhall tell 
Th’ abundance of a loving heart. 


754. Lhe wifdom that is from above, is firft pure, 
then peaceable, gentle, and eafy to be entreated, 
full of mercy and good fruits, without partiality, 
and withaut hypocrify.— iil. 17. 


1 J WANT that wifdom from above, 

From earthly, devilifh mixtures pure, 
That faith divine producing love, 

And peace which {peaks my pardon. fare, 
That knowledge of the Crucified 

Which bids my fins and. forrows. ceafe, > 
And witneffes his blood applied 

In perfect purity and peace. 


With true, celeftial wifdom fill’d, 
Soft, yielding, meek my foul “hall be ; 
(Not rigid, four, morofe, felf-will’d) 
And etyts as docile infancy, 
Eafy to be convine’d, and led 
By reafon’s and religion’s fway, 
No importunity I need, 
But man for: /e/u’s ike obey, 


N 


3 Mercy from:God.and heavenly grace 

Shall then ere& its throne within,. 

And all the fruits of righteoufnefs 
Throughout my fpotlefs life be feen, 

To every foul my bowels move, . © 
Within no party banks confin’d, 

My open, frank, and generous love 
O’erflows alike to all mankind: 
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755: From vahence come wars and fightings among 
you ? Come they wot hence, even of your lufts ? 
Biv Ta 


HORRIBLE luft of fame and power 
How long fhall it o’er kings prevail ! 
Who bid the fword their kind devour, 
Lay waite the earth, and people hell, 
And madly for themfelves prepare 
The higheft thrones of torment there! 
Father, from every bofom chafe 
The demon of ambitious pride ; 

In pity to our flaughter’d race, 
For whom thy only Son hath died, 
The Saviour-Prince, the Peace of man, 

Send him, in all our hearts to reign. 


The kingdom of his grace alone 
Can make our wars and fightings ceafe, 
Unite our jarring wills in one SL aes 
Perpetual bond of perfectnefs, 
As rivals of that hoft above, 
Where all is harmony and love. 


756. Ye have not becanfe ye afk not: ye afk, and 
receive not, becaufe ye afe amifs.—1v. 2, 3. 
WHY have not I my pardon feal’d ? 
T fill neglect to pray, 
To wreftle, ’till thy blood reveal’d 
Purge all my fin away : 
Or if I ak, I afk amifs, 
Weary alas, and flack, 
Seldom and faint I pray, but ceafe 
Before the prayer comes back. 


757. Behold, thehufbandman awaiteth for the pre- 
cious fruit of the earth, and hath long patience for 


it, until he receive thé-early and latter rain.—Vv. 7+ 


1 THE gofpel-hufbandman, like him, 
Expeéts earth’s precious fruit to fee, 

Not (as the young enthufiafts dream) 
In fudden, full maturity, 


4 
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But waiting ftill in-patient hope. . 
For the Jong-buried feed’s return, , 
He fees by flow degrees {pring Up; .. 
The blade, the ear, and then the corn. 
He dares not afk almighty power 
For figns' unproniis’d from above, ~ 
Expecting from a fingle fhower 
The harveft ripe of perfeé love; 
But looking for the gradual grace, 
The early and the latter rain, 
He fhall that finith’d holinefs, 
That perfeé love at laft obtainy 
758. ‘ 
WHO every haity growth rejea, 
As nature’s mimickry of grace, 
We lawfully at laft expe@ 
The harvett of full holinefs : 
Seon as'the feed of faith is fown,* 
Our hearts the early rain receive, ° 
And growing in a way unknown 
We more and more in Chrift believe. 


NS 


2 ‘But may we not at once fpring up, 
«* In fudden holinefs mature ?”? 4 
Nay 5; but we muft the flattering hope 
Renounce, and to the end endure : 
The ripett fruit caznot appear, 
Until the latter rain come down, 
And faith’s almighty Pinifher 
Our patience with perfection crown. ; 
759+ Beye alfa patient; ftabli/b your hearts : for 
the coming of the Lord draweth nigh—v. 8. 
1 YE faithful, patientfouls, attend! ©. ~ 
That fecond, coming: of'your Lord: 
Expeét him firft your fin to-end, 
To verify his: hallowing word: 


Sey eer eee 


* The bufbandman qaiteth for. the precious fruit—whieh 
will recompence his labour and patience ; anti! he receive 
the carly rain vnmiediately after fowing, and ibe. latter— 
before the harveft, ~——Mr, 37s: Notes’ on the N. T, 
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Your hearts, refolv’d to wait his grace, 

Shall perfect in‘due feafon be; - 
And J fhall then behold his face, 

And dwell in him who dwells in me, 

2 We know, the folemn day draws'nigh, 

When 7e/us shall, appear again 05 «| 
Haften, O Lord, and bow the ky, 

And here begin thy, glorious reign, 
The number of thy faints compleat ; 

And let the partners of thy power, 
Cafting their crowns before thy feet, 

On earth,—and then in heaven, adore, 


760. Is any afflicted? let him pray—v. 13. 
AFFLICTED I cry To God for relief; : 
Thy Spirit fupply To hallow my grief, 

In bodily. weaknefs To ftrengthen.my foul, 
And bid me in ficknefs Be perfectly whole. 


761. Lhe prayer of faith foall fave the fick.—v. 1 Be 
WHERE is that faith, whofe fervest prayer 
Body and foul at once can heal ? 
The oil ? the gifted elders where? 
Father, if fuch thy gracious will, 
Thou canft reveal thine arm of power, 
Thy truth in every age the fame, 
And with almighty faith reftore 
The wonders wrought by Fe/u’s Name ! 


762. Elias was a man fubjed to like paffions as we 
are, and he prayed, Sev. 17, 18. 


1 O THAT the power were mine, 
To faints and prophets given, 
The power of faithful prayer divine,’ 
Which fhuts and opens heaven! 
Then would I wreftle on, 
And more than conqueror prove, 
And bring the hallowing Spirit down 
In fhowers of pureft love, 
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2 Thy fervant, Lord, prepare, 
Thy glory to difplay, 

Remove this unbelieving bar, 

And teach me how to pray: 
Author of faith thou art; 
Help my infirmity, - , 

And put thy Spirit within my heart 
And pray thyfelf in me, 

3. A-wretched man of fin, 

By various paffions torn, 

This aching want, this drought within, 
This barrennefs I mourn : 
The heavens as brafs I find 
Shut up againft my prayer; 

But O, my Lord, humanely kind, 
Mine Advocate is there! 


4 “Fefus the juft appears 
Before the throne of grace ! 


And thee thy Father always hears 
For all the ranfom’d race: 
O let thy prayer obtain 
The bleffing from the fkies, 
Renew, o’erfiow, and turn again 
Our earth to paradife. 


763. He who converteth the finner from the error 
of bis way, foall fave a foul from death, and feall 
hide a multitude of fins.—V. 20. 
O THAT I the fouls could win 
Wand’ring in the paths of fin, 
Pluck out of the lion’s teeth, 
Save them from eternal death: 
Make the prodigals arife, 
Lift to heaven their heart and eyes, 
Near the pit no longer ftray, 
Caft their hated fins away ! 
z O might I, to finners fent, 
Mercy’s chofen inftrument, 
_ Bring them back who did run-well, 
Snatch them from the mouth of hell ;_ 
Snatch, as brands out of the flame; 
Refcue them in Fz/u’s Naime, 


to 
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Shew the fountain in his. fide, ..;., 
Lead them to the Crucified! . . 


3 Fefus, thou my labours blefs ; 
Then thy hand by me fhall feize, 
Plunge them in the facred flood, 
Wath out all their fins with blood:: 
Then they all forgotten are, 
Countlefs tho’ like mine they were, 
Cover’d by the purple wave, 
Buried in my Saviour’s grave! 
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HYMN DCCLXIV. 
Kept by the power of God.—1 Pet. i. 5. 


1 BHUGEE the power of God to fave! 
% S$ SE » Fefu’s grace in:-me admire, 
ole ew Kept, like Peter; on, the wave; 
eee Kept, dike, Shadrach; in the fire,. 
Refcued from the lion’s teeth, 
Safe within the jaws of death! 
2 Chrift, the faving Power Divine, 
Thee by faith I apprehend, 
Every moment take of thine, 
Til my faith in vifion end, 
*TH1l thro’ thine almighty love, 
Pure I take my place above. 
3 Kept from fin, the world, and hell, 
By thy grace thro’ faith I am, 
Fill thy nature thou reveal, 
Tell me all thy fecret. Name, — 
Read it on my heart impreft, y 
Take me perfect. to thy breatt. yi oA 
765. To you which believe, He is precious. —il. 7. 


WHO can tell the worth of Fe/us? 
To thy faithful people known,, 

Infinitely dear and, precious, 
Thou art priz’d. and lov’d. alone :° 
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‘-The-good things to  finners given, © 
All fumm’d up in thee they are, 
All the happinefs of heaven, 
_ All its. worth, that thou art there ! 


766. Honour all men.—ii. 17. 
BE double honour paid 
To man belov’d of God, 
Man in his Maker’s image made, 
And purchas’d by his blood: 
Mark’d with thy charaéter, 
Lord, every foul is thine, 
And I in all mankind revere 
Their Ranfomer Divine: 


767. Lowe the brotherbood.—ii. 17. 

MYSELF begotten from above, 
I muft my Father’s children love: 
Bern of the Spirit and the word, 
Are we not brethren in the Lord, 
Flefh of his fleth, bone of his bone, 
His body myftical, and One ! 

768, Fear God.—ii. 17, 
MY heart is harden’d from thy fear, 

Till thou the {tone remove, 
Till love conftrain me to revere 

The God of pard’ning love: 
Father, delare thyfelf to me 

Thro’ Fefus reconcil’d, 
Then fhall I always render thee 

The reverence of a child. 


769. Honour rhe king mii. 197, 
HONOUR the king, who God adore - 
The king his place fuftains, 
As image of his awful power, 
As God’s Vicegerent reigns : 
And when the King of kings, and Lord 
Of lords from heaven comes down, 
He fhall your loyal zeal reward 
With an immortal crown, 
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770. Chrift-alfe fuffered for us, leaving us.an ex- 
ample, that ye foould follow:his fepsimi. 21. 
FESUS, thy blood hath purg’d my fin, 

Thy blood fhall wath me white as fnow : 
But thew me all. thy fefferings mean, 

Thy paffion’s utmoft purport thew, 
And teach my heart the myftery: _ 
Why didft thou live, and die for me ? 


2 Thon did& not work, that I fecure 
In floth might all the day remain, 
Thou didft not unknown grief endure, 
To fuperfede my needlefs pain : 
Thy life requires my ative zeal, 
Thy death, that I fhould fuffer ftill.. 


3 No follower after thee I am, 
If nothing for thy fake I bear; 
A ftranger to thy grief and fhame, 
In vain to call thee mine I dare: 
Thy fuffering, Lord, doth mine imply, | 
And binds’ me on thy crofs to die. — ; 


Ll 


4 Then let me Thee my pattern trace, 
With thee cry out, and faint and bleed, 
Till partner of thy laft dittrefs, tM 
I tafte the gall, and’ bow my head, 
Calmly my fpotlefs foul refign, : 
And dic into the arms Divine, ° © di 
771.82 pe pitiful,—iui. 8. 
1 HOW hall I that love attain, oS aes 
Love, inexplicably kind, OE SHE 
Love which feels another’s pain, ..»; 
Generous, pure, and unconfin’d, - {.. +» 
Love which bleeds for-friend and foe,’ ... 
Grafps an univerfe of woe! oh A 


z Father, manifeft thy Son 2 
Full-of pitying grace, in mes) 90 ous 

Then I put his bowels on, D203 
Sinners with his eyes Lfee, sll < 
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Sinners with his heart embrace, 
-Glad to die for all the race, 


772. Be courteouss—miiis 8, 


1 WORLDLINGS in the fhadow reft ; 
Taught, and tutor’d,- Lord, by thee, 
Chriftians béay within their breaft, 
True, fubftantial courtefy, 
Not by art, but nature, prove 
All the courtefy of love. 


2 Born (again from heaven) to please, 
Who thy foftening Spirit know, 
Meck, and lowly gentlenefs 
They in words and astions thew, 
They the polith’d pattern give, 
Shew the world how angels live ! 


773+ The end of all things is at hand: be ye there- 
Sore fober, and watch unto prayer, —iw.7, 


SHALL we live on like thoughtlefs brutes, 
Nor ever once attend, 
(In the wild whirl of time’s purfuits) 
That time hall fhortly end? 
Ah, give us, Lorn, the fober mind, 
The heaven-infuring care, 
So fhall we pafs the days behind 
In watchfulnefs and prayer. . 


77 he If Je be'veproached for the Name of Chrift, 
happy are ye.—iy, 14. 


SLANDER’D in the canfe of Fe/us, 
When we fuffer for his name, 

Je/us then delights to blefs us, 
JSefus dignifies our fhame, 

Then the Comforter is given, 
Earnett of our glorious reft, 

Seals the raptur’d heits of heaven, 
Fills'his temple in our breatt. 
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775+ The righteous foall jcarcely be faved. iv. 18. 
WHERE then hall I appear, 
A mere, mere finner I ! 
O may I always fear, 
As at the point to die, 
Till thou my finking foul furprize, 
And fnatch me up to paradife, 
778. ; 
1 WHEN all thy waves and ftorms are patt, : 
Shall 1, thall I, be fav’d at laft? 
Then let my Lord conceal his face, 
With-hold’ the knowledge of his grace, 
Leave me in doubts, in darknefs leave, 
And at my lateft hour forgive, 
2 Deliver from the wrath to come, 
And fcourge me, Saviour, to the tomb, 
I to thy righteous will fubmit, 
And weep unanfwer’d at thy feet, 
But when my dying head I bow, 
Affure me then, thou. heard’ft me now ! 


777- God refifteth the proud, and giveth grace: to 
the humble.—v. 5. 
1 VAIN of your gifts and boafted grace, 
Great things who of yourfelves declare, : 
From you the Lord fhall hide his face, 4: 0% 
And leave you in the fowler’s fare 
A wretched, felf-deceiving crowd, 
Falfe faints, falfe-witneffes, for God ! 
2 Againft your Luciferian pride 
His furious jealoufy fhall burn, 
And while ye in the flefla confide, 
Your towering confidence o’erturn,. 
Into the flaming dungeon caft, 
Or fave you as by fire at laft. 
But ye that tremble at his frown, 
__ And fearcely dare for mercy hope,» | 
Your God in juftice cafts youdown, 9.” 
Your God in love fhall lift you up, 
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‘And bdlefs and gofpelize the poor 

With pardon and falvation frp), PEA eY * 
4 Pardon’d, if ye'the grace retain, 

And deeper groan your wants increas’d ; 

The Lord fhall vifit‘you again, 

_ And entring into perfed reft, 

Ye live, when pride and felf’s deftroy’d, 

Forever full, forever void. ; 


778. Cafting all your care upon him.—v. 7. 


TO whom fhou’d I fly for relief, 
“But him that hath lov’d me fo well, 
And till, when I fimk into crief, ~ 
Doth all my infirmities feel! 
O Lover of finners,’ on thee 
My burthen of trouble I catt, 
Whofe care and compaflion for me 
Forever and ever fhall laf. 


779. The God of all grace, after that ye have Suf- 
fered a awhile, make you perfed, frablifb, ftreng- 
then, feitle yOu.—vV. 10. 


OUR fufferings cannot grace procure, 
Or add to ‘Feju’s facrifice, 
Yet God appoints us’ fr? t” endure, 
And after thar ? expec the prize ; 
And crucified with C4rif# we wait 
The fuinefs of his life to prove, ~ 
The fettled, firm, eftablith’d ftate 
Of perfect holinefs and love. 


80. 
«¢ BUT ah! they dake our eager thirft, 
«¢ Who tell us, we muft fufer firft, 
«¢ Bat ah! they cool our flaming zeal 
‘© Who bid us labour up the hill ; 
Yet fo the o/d Apoitle taught, 
And though ye fet his words at nought, 
I think, he knew tir foreft road, 
I think, he had the Spirit of God. 
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HYMN DCCLXXxI, 
Make your calling and eleétion fure.—2Pet.i. 10, 


#%& KNOWING that reconcil’d thou art; 
% K %* _ I make my calling fure; 
x But ftamp thine image on my heart, 
~ But fpeak my nature pure: - 

Then, only then, eleé&t I am, 

When fanttified by grace, 
And fure, infcrib’d with thy new name, 

To fee thy glorious face. 


782. SO an entrance fhall be miniftred unto you aq 
bundantly, into the everlafting kingdom of our Lord 
Fefus Chrift.—i. 11. 

WRESTLING on for faith’s increafe, 

Striving to perform his will, 

Labouring after holinefs, 

Straining up perfeétion’s hill, 

Let me thus ’till death be found ; 
Dying thus I fhall not die, 

But with brighter glory crown’d, 
Reign with Chrii above the fky, 


783. Shortly I muft put off this my tabernacle, even 
as our Lord Fefus Chrift hath foewed me.—i. 14, 
I TOO, forewarn’d by Fe/u’s love, 
Mutt fhortly lay my body down ; 
But e’er my foul from earth remove, 
O let me put thine image on ! 
Vor. Il. Ll 


398 1h EoD, pe ia EDR. 


Saviour, thy meek and lowly mind 
: Be to thine aged fervant given, - 
And.glad Vl drop this tent, to find 


~ Mine everlafting houfe in heayen. 


784. * fhe Lord is not Slacks concerning his prebnife. 
—ili. 9. 


FESUS, our true and faithful Lord, 
Thy promife we receive, 

Thou art not flow to keep thy word, 
But we are, to believe: 3 
Should we throughout our feventy years 

For, thy appearing flay, 
A thoufand, when thy face appears, 
Would feem but as one day. 


785. Be diligent, that ye may be Sound of Him in 
peace, without fpot, and blamele/s.—=iii, 14. 


IF thou require my foul this night, 
Shall I be found of thee in peace, 
Shall I be blamelefs in thy fight, 
And perfeéted in holinefs ? 
Alas, Iam notas thou art, 
Iam not for thy prefence meet : 
O {pare, ’till thou haft chang’d my heart, 
And find me weeping at thy fect. 


786. Account that.rhe long-fuffering of our Lord is 
: JSalvation.—iil. LG - 


IT DO with all my foul believe, 

Thou haft fo long my manners borne, 
That I thine image may retrieve, 

And fav’d at laft, to God return - 
Entring into thy love’s defign, 

I now expect the grace unknown, 
Saviour, conform my heart to thine, 

And let thine ‘utmoft will be done, 


mR 
Li. dodge, 


FHHPHESHHHP SHPAPHA PASH 
H VY M.NoDCeCLxxxvins  ” 


There is none occafion. of tumbling in. him—— 
_., & John, it. 10. bbe 
j* 38%?’ occafion of my every fall, 
Kv ME L fall perceive within,» i 
he Mf et Till fav’d by thee, on whomT call, 
From, this indwelling fin : 
Thou canf,. thou wilt, (I dare not doubt) 
The flunpbling-blockiremove, . 
And root my evil nature out 
By thine all-perfect love. . 


788. Ye have an unttion from the Holy One, and 
ye know all things. —ii, 20. ; 
WE that the Lord have known, 
A fay’d, diftinguith’d race, 
Taught by the Holy One, 
Anointed with his grace, 
Who ftedfaft in his grace abide, 
Know all in Fe/us crucified. 


789, Every man that hath this hope, purifieth hime 
| Self, even.as He is pire.—ill. 3. sel 
HAVE I this hope thy face to fee? 
Then let me, gracious God, exert _ , 
My utmoft ftrength receiv’d from thee, . 
To gain that purity of heart, 
Thro’ Fe/u’s blood to wath away 
My fiithinefs of felf and pride; 
So fhalt thou give me in that day ~ 
A lot among the fanttified. 
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790. He was manifefied to take away our fii— 
il. 5. 


ONCE thou didf on earth appear, 
For all mankind +’ atone = 
Now be manifefted here, 
And bid my fin be gone ; 
Come, and by thy prefence chafe 
Its nature with its guilt and power, 
J¢us, thew thine open face, 
And fin fhall be no more, 


701. 

THOU who my utmoft Saviour art, 
Reveal thyfelf within, 

Thine only prefence in my heart 
Can take away my fin : 

But when thon art difcover’d here, 
It can no longer ftay, 

At mutt give place, and difappear, 
And vanith quite away. 


792. Whofcever abideth in Him, finneth not-—— 
. iii. 6. 
WHAT never, never more to fin ! 
When fhall I fo abide in thee } - 
Open thine heart and ‘take me in, 
Plunge in the depths of Deity 
A foul that to thy bofom flies 
From fin : pofleft of this high prize, t 
I afk no other paradife, 


993. He that doeth righteoufne/s is righteous, even 
as He is righteous, iii, ri 


1 RIGHTEOUS as my God am I? 
No ; but his reverfe I am, 
All pretence to good deny, 
Every righteous work difclaim, 
One I never yet have done, 
Righteous is my God alone, 
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2 °But’ east thow accoant ine Joe ee) ORK 

And yet never: ‘make mé fo ? | | i 
Grafted.into, Gory, « LL, truth cc 

Holy as the.root to grows Is 

Holy then my-v works fhalbtbes cn ad voli 
Then my fruit is found, of. thee. i bu if 


794. For a purpofe the Son of God was, mani 
fifted, that he might de firey sd quarks of t the de 
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SON of God, thine anger ies’ 
Againft our foes and thine, 
ManifeRéd ‘here below 
Fulfil thine own defign, 
Satan’s reign and works to end 
Thine own almighty grace employ, | 
Thruft him out, this inbred fiend, ~*~ 
And all our fins deftroy. ai 
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795s We know that He abides hi inusy is the ‘Say, 
which He hath given Us.—Hl. 24 


oT IS this effentially: divides 
The living from the dead, 
We know the Lord in us abides, ... 
The Spirit of our Head : eee 
© let usin this knowledge. grow, . 
Hold faft the earneft given, . 
Till Fefus with himfelf beftow 
The ripeft joys of heaven... 


(798... Believe not every pniene. Te 


THY hafty fervant, Lord, refrain, 
Tull perfectly. renew’d, oat Hebe $+ 
As prone alas, to truft” in man,’ " 
As to miftfuft my God" 6 
And left I every fpirit rective ; Ange 
With blind credulity peat 
Help me each moment.to believe 
With all ay ‘You! inthee, © 
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797. Try the fpirits.—iv. 1. 
ARE we not plainly here forbid 
To truft a fpirit untried ? 
But flow and fafely we proceed 
With a celeftial Guide’: 
We weigh with wifdom from above'''*?* « 
The men that call thee Lord, re 
And all their lives and tempers prove 
By thine unerring word. lice 
798. Believe not every fpirit, but try the Spirits. 
; Vid. : 
BUT fhould we not believe the men; 
Who their own graces teftify ?.- 
No: or ye make the {criptures vain’: - 
Believe them not—before ye try 1) 
Their fufferings, works, and tempers weighs’ ” 
Wait for the fruits their words to prove, 
Nor ina moment, or a day ; 
Pronounce them perfeéted in love, 


799. There is no fear in love.—iy. 18, 
THERE jis no fear in love, 
No bafe tormenting fear, 
But that which thrills the hoft-aboye, 
When Fe/u’s wounds appear! 
The higheft joy tranfcends..’ - 
To faints triumphant given, . 
The Seraph’s loftieft fongs fufpends, 
And makes a filent heaven! ~ 


800. We love Him, becaufe He frf loved us.——— 
Ave Fg.) 2 
I CANNOT doubt thy love for me: 
Thy love for.me doth now. conftrain- 
My heart to feek-a power from thee 
To love my gracious Lord again: 
Thou wilt, forsthine own mercy fake, 
To me the power of faith impart, 
I then the juft return shall make, ath st 
And give thee allmy lovingsheartis:< 
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B01. This is’ the lowe of fe dy | tbat we vee his. 


TH? effe& muft from the, caufe ine ohh vi 
“And thy dear genuine children nts 

In truth, reality, and deed,......)'. 
Obedience i is but a@ual lovers re 


802. 


OBEDIENCE to our Lord’s commands, _ 
This, only this can prove ; 
The ftedfaft ground on which it ftands, 
The truth of folid love: 
By works our loving faith we fhew, 
Our fenfe of fin forgiven, 
And walking in his fteps we go" 
After our Head'to heaven. 


803. Thefe things have I written unto you.that be-, 
lieve on the name of the Son of God ;. that ye may 
know that ye have eternal life, Fc. —v. 13. 


1 FESUS, the promis’d grace we claim, 
The feebleft followers of our Lord 
Faintly believing on thy name, 
Confirm, affure us by thy word, 
That confcious ‘of the faith conceal’d ‘Se 
We now may know the life'reveal'd. ” 


2 Who gently leadeft thofe with young, deh Ae 
- Bid every feeking foul rejoice, 4) 
Carry us on from weak to ftrong, 

?Till govern’d by our, Shepherd’s. voice 
In thee we ftedfaftly believe, 
And all thy, heayenly life receive, 


804. Little children, be iets Sign idol. —. Mt 


4 FATHER of ibn we gery in: diniee 
Thy childrenjto fecure, pail? orm 07] 
From fin to keep*our confcience ip ld noid 
Our heartifromidols. pare $5 99: : 
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While in an evil world we live, _ 
af Lett withour God, weaparts fu bee Wy 


At 


wy And, bafely: 10; the, creature give’ 
Our weak dafenied heart.” “ie 


2 'The honours worldly men admire 
iNo longer we purfue, ; 
The fenfual, ‘covetous defire, : 
With waschidl care efchew: 
—) Yet till we feek ourfelyes'to pleales. > yy, 
One moment left by thee, 
And fink into our old difeafe 
Our felf-idolatry. 


‘3 Ah, do not thou our fouls forfake 
Tempted to turn afide, 
An idol of thy grace to make, 
And forfeit it by pride, 
- With vain delight ourfelves t’ efteem 
For that which thou haft done,’ - 
“Or of our own perfe&ion dream, 
And call thy good our own. 


4 In pity to thy children, blaft 
Our felf-exuiting joy, 
Thruft out our images at laft, 
And utterly deftroy ; 
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghof, 
Oar nature to remove, 
so And felf fhall be forever loft 
nes of pe love, 


aes, 
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HYMN DCCCY. 
The truth dwelleth in us, and feall be with us for 


ever.—z John 2. 
1 #€ ey WHE living principle of grace, 
3 T a The faith producing holinefs, 
r. Now inour hearts doth dwell ; 
Ye sy at And ftill it hall in us abide, 
*Till fav’d, and wholly fanétified, 
We all thy fulnefs feel. 


2 Tefus, we ftedfaftly believe, 
The grace thou doft this moment give 
Thou wilt the next beftow, 
Wilt keep us every moment here, 
And fhew thyfelf the Finisher, 
And never let us go. 


306. Grace be with you, mercy and peace fromGod 
the Father, and from the Lord Fefus Chrift the 
Son of the Father, in truth and love.— 3- 
FATHER of Fe/us Chri? our Lord, 

With Fe/us Chrift forever one, 
To us who hang upon:thy word 

Thy mercy, peace, and grace be fhewn! 
By grace our guiltinefs remove, 

Our wretchednefs by mercy heal, 
And ftablifh us in faith and love, ; 

By peace, thy hallowing Spirit’s feal. 
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807. This is love, that we walk after his com= 
Bae Fy mandnents—6. 0 
“THIS be the genuine proof of mine,. 

7 If God I love indeed, 

To do whate’er his laws injoin, 

In Fefu’s fteps to tread, 
To perfed holinefs bélow, 
" Yet ftillon Chri dépend; . 
And walking after Him; I know 

My walk in heaven hall end. 


808. Whofoever tranferefeth, and abideth not tn. 
the doctrine of Chrift, hath not God. 9g. 


1 HOWWER the Nicolaitans claim 
Our God for theirs with lips impure, 
And boaft thro’ faith in Fe/z’s Name 
Their pardow and falvation fure, 
Vain boafters who with fin comply, 
‘Their ations give their lips the lye. 
2 No lot or part with us have they 
Who flight the Father and the Son, 
Demonttrate, while they difobey, 
That God they never yet have known, 
Or wafh’d from their old fins in vain; 
Have to their. vomit turn’d again. 


809. He that abideth in the doktrine of Chrift, he 
hath both the Father and the Son—g, 
1 WE, only we believe indeed, . 
Our faith by our obedience fhew, 
Who follow, by his Spirit led, 
And walk-as Fe/us walk’d below, 
And in his ways continue ftill, 
And all his words with joy fulfil. 


2 Juftly we call the Father ours, 
~The Son we really poffefs, 
And tafting the celeftial powers 
Go on in holy love and peace, 
To meet our Lord from paradife; 
To claim our manfions in the fkies\ > 
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Lhe brethren teftified of the truth that is in thee; oor 
as thou walke/? in the truth --3 Jolin 3. 
1 HE OW can the brethren teftify 
% H ‘That the true faith 'refides in me? 
2d On Chri if E indeed rely, - Ftree, 
HAN The fruits of grace will men the 
And all my life and a&tions prove 
The principle of humbie love, 
z Tf ftill I in the truth abide, 
If CArif is manifeft within, 
J walk like Him, ror turn afide, 
Till by the Truth from-inbred fin 
Redeem’d, I feel his utmoft ward, 
One fleth, one {pirit with my Lord. 


B11. LT have no greater joy than to hear that mp 
children walk in truth.—4. 
1 FESUS, to me the joy impart, 
Which fills a faithful paftor’s heart, 
While I my children fee 
Walk as the heirs to joys above, 
Walk in the truth of holy love, 
And genuine piety. 
z Then would I chearfully refign 
My foul into the hands. Divine, 
And fing, at my. releafe, 
Now letteft thou thy fervant, Lord, 
Depart, according to:thy word, 
In everlafting peace. 
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812. Diotrephes loveth to hawe the pre-eminence . 
JESUS, out of our hearts remove 
The bane of felf-preferrine love, © 
Which odious in thy faints appear,’ 
Moft odious in thy minifters: °° 
Let each confefs with humble thamé; ** 

I nothing have, Inothingam: ~~ 

The leaft of faints with pity fee, * 

The chief of finners fave in me | . ° 


813. Follow not that which ts evil, but that avhich 
"95 go0d.—11, — i aes 
THE caution is not yain; | 
We may unfaithful prove, . 
And turn from God to fin again, s: 
And fall from pard’ning love : 
Yet will we boldly ptefs 
Toward our high callings prize, 
And follow after holinefs, 
And to perfeétion rife, 


de 


£ 
3 


2  Perfeétion is the good 
Which wreftling faints receive, 

Worthy of all ta be purfued 
Who in our Lord believe : 
Perfeétion is the goal 

_. Which terminates our race ; 

And come to that, the fpotlefs foul 

Expires in his embrace. 


814. He that doeth good is of God, but he that doeth 
; evil hath not feen God.—11. 


WHAT then are they, who dare deride 
Thy faints for doing good ? 

They never faw the Crucified, 
Or felt the {prinkled blood ; 

They never fhall our glorious Lord, 
Without repentance, fee, 

For only, Doers of thy word 
Are fav’d at laft by thee. 


3 
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¥ BY wilful fin the man who wrongs 
Himfelf, his neighbour, or his God, 
To Satan, not to Chrift belongs; 
He knows not that atoning blood, - 
Nor fees the great Invifible, 
But fleeps within the mouth of hell. 


z The man by faith who truly lives, 
And ftrives his faithfulnefs t? approve, 
Imploys the talents he receives 
In all the toils of humble love, 
May cry with confidence divine, 
Eam my God’s, and He is mine! 
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Behold the Lord cometh with ten thoufands of his faints, 
Yo execute judgment upon all.— jude 14, 15. 


I yeueus INNERS, attend the dreadful word 
BE. 9G (* The Judge ofall, the righteous 
Bs” Se Lord, 
se.«* Doth with his holy myriads 
come;”” 
And tremble at your inftant doom! ° 


z Ye juft, the faithful God and true 
Comes, to be giorified in you, 
Rejoice to fee the Judge defcend, 
And boldly meet your heavenly Friend ! 
Vou. Il. Mm 
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817. But, ye beloved, building up yourfelves on 
your moft holy faith, praying in the Holy Ghoft, 
» Keep yourfelues in the love of God, Fc.—20, 21» 


1 TO Zion’s facred top 
'« UWhwearied letus prefs, 
” And build each other up ~ 
In faith and holinefs, 
-. And praying in-the Spirit prove 
The depth and height of pureft love. 


2 The grace with Chri? beftow’d 
‘Thus only we retain, 
Nearer approach to God, 
And all his image gain, 
. But hang on his mere mercy ftill, 
Till watted to the heavenly hill. 


$18. Looking for the mercy of our Lord Fefus Chrift 


unto eternal life.—~21. 


WE look for mercy ftill, 
The mercy of our Lord, 
To keep our helplefs fouls from ill, 
When perfeétly reftor’d : 
On his preferving ‘grace: 
The pureft faints depend 3 
And never fhall we want it lefs, 
*Till gracein glory end. 


819. ' God is able to keep you from falling.—24. 
LORD, I believe; thy mercy’s:power, 
Which hath: my refuge ‘been, 
Will ftillin every future hour 
Preferve my foul from fin: _ 
The help, for which on thee I call, 
Shall my protection prove ; 
And into fin I cannot fall, - 
While hanging on thy love. 
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REVELATION. 
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The Revelation of Fefus Chrift.—Rev. i. 1. 


r AEE, ye heits of fure falvation, 
a XS ‘efw’s mokt majeftic grace, 
4] S ie At his final revelation, 
Kapaa While he pompoufly difplays 
~ Allhis glories, OTe 
All the Godhead in his face ! 


2 From the myftic volume hearing 
How bis kingdom is reftor’d, 
Look ye for his laft appearing : 
True to his prophetic word, 
Lo, he-cometh:! 
Go ye forth to meet your Lord, 


3 To his royal Proclamation 
Manifefted here, attend, 
In his ftate of exaltation 
“While he doth with clouds defcend, 
~ Brings the kingdom, 
Gives the joy that ne’er, fhall end. 


4 Power is all to Fefus given: 
All his foes muft fall before 
The great King of earth and heaven, 
When he takes his royal power! 
Now affume it, ; 
‘Fefus, reign for evermore ! 


4m. REVELATION. 


“821. Bleffed is he that readeth, and they that hear 
the words of this prophecy, and keep thofe things 
which are voritten therein.—i. 3. si 
1 COME, ‘divine Interpreter, 
Bring me eyes thy book to read, 
Ears the myftic words to hear, 
Words which did from thee proceed, 
Words that endlefs blifs impart 
Kept in an obedient heart, 


2 All who read, or hear, are bleft, 
If thy plain commands we do, 
Of thy kingdom here poffeft, . _ 
‘Thee we fhall in glory view, 
(When thou com’ft on earth t’ abide) 
Reign triumphant at thy fide. 


822. Grace be unto youand peace, from him which 
is, and which was, and which 7s to come; and 
Sirom the feven fpirits which are before his throne 
And from fefus Chriff.—i. 4, ge 

1 GRACE, the fountain of all good, 

Ye happy faints, receive, 

With the ftreams of peace o’erflow’d 
With all that God can give; 

He who is, and was, in peace 

And grace, and plenitude of power, 
Come your favour’d fouls to blefs, 

And never leave you more ! 


2 -Let the Spirit before his throne 
Myfterious one and feven, 
In his various gifts fent down, 
Be to the churches given ; 
Let the pure feraphic joy 
From ‘‘c/us Chrift the juit defcend, 
Holinefs without alloy, 


And blifs which ne’er fhall end. 


a 


ie 
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823... The faithful Witne/es, and the finft-begotten 
of t the At ead i AUER nd the we av che earth. 
— i. 5. 


TRUE and faithfoh Wiese thee Moro 
O Fefusp we receive 3) ** ett 
Fulnefs of the Deity;. ian 
In all-thy, people lives.» My 
Firft-begotten from the dead, 
Call forth thy living witneffes, n 
King of kings, thine empire fpread 
O’er all the ranfom’d race, | 


824. Unto him that loved us, and wafbed us Ne om 
our fins in his own blood; and hath made us Rings 
and priefts unto God and his Father ; to him be 
glory and dominion forever and evir, amin.—— 


I. 55,6 


1 WHO can worthily commend 
Thy love unfearchable ? 
Love which made thee condefcend 
Our curfe and death to feel ! 
‘Thou the one eternal God, 
Who didft thyfelf our ranfom pay, 
Haft with thy own precious blood 
Wath’d all our fins away. 


2, By the Spirit of our Head 
Anointed priefts and kings, 
Conquerors of the werld we tread 
On all terreftrial things, 
Sit.in heavenly places down, 
(While yet we in the flefh remain,) 
Now partakers of thy throne 
Before thy Father reign, 


3 In thy members here beneath 
The Interceffor prays, 

"Here we in thy Spirit breathe 

The quinteffence of praife, 
Mm 3 


414. REVELATION. 


‘Offer up-our all'‘to God, 
And God beholds with gracious eyes 
Firft the_purchafe of thy blood, 
And then, our facrifice, 


4 Fefus, let thy kingdom come » 
(Infpir’d by thee we pray) 
Previous to the general doom, 
The everlafting day ! 
Take poffeffion of thine own ; 
And let us then our Saviour fee 
Glorious on thy heavenly throne, 
Thro’ all eternity. 


825. L was in the Spirit on the Lord’s day—i, 10. 


MAY I throughout this day of thine 
Be in thy Spirit, Lord, 
Spirit of humble fear divine 
That trembles at thy word, ° 
Spirit of faith my heart to raife, 
. And fix on things above, 
Spisit of facrifice and praife, 
Of holinefs and love. 


826. J am Alpha and Omega, the frft and the 
laff.—i. 14, ad 


1 JESUS, the firft and laf, 
On thee my foul is cait; 
Thou didf thy work begin 
By blotting out my fin; 
Thou wilt the root remove, 
And perfec&.me in love, 


2 Yet when the work is done, 
The work is but begun; . 
Partaker of thy grace, _ 

I long to fee thy face: _ 
The firft I prove below, 
The laft I die to know. | 


REWELAP LON” geet? 


827. He laid his right hand upon me, Saying unto 
me, Fear not; Lam the firft and the-laf—i, 1 ie 
1 WHAT but thy right hand of power 

: (Power difplay’d in perfe& love) 

Can my confidence reftore, 

Can my torturing fear remove ? 
Lord, in this poor groveling foul 

Now thy Spirit’s power exert, ’ 
Now my unbelief controul, 

Purify and calm my heart, 

2 Mafter, at thy feet I wait, 

Thy reviving voice to hear : 
Raife me to my firft eftate, 

Shew thyfelf the Finither, 
Perfe& what thou haft begun, 

And when all my griefs are paft,. 
And when all my work is done, 

Glorify my foul at laft. 


828. Lf know thy works.il. 2. 
1 HAPPY the man, who poor and low, 
Lefs goodnefs in himfelf conceives $ 
Then C4rift doth of his fervant know ; 
Who fav’d from felf-reflection lives, 
Unconfcious of the grace beftow’d,. 
Simply refign’d, and loft in God. 
2 Himfelf he cannot perfeé& call, 
Or to the meanett faint prefer,. 
Meaneft himfelf, and leaft of all: : 
And when the glorious character. 
His fpotlefs foul with Chrif receives,...,.,, 
His ftate—to that great day he leaves. +, ,,; 


\ 


829. To him that overcometh, will I give to eat of 
the tree of life, Fe.—il. 7. ; 
1 MERCIFUL God, vouchfafe to me 
That laft tranfcendant victory, 
That crown of all thy graces give, isn ede 
And bid me in thine image live, slits 4 
*Till wholly fanétified I rife,» 2 yt 
To feaft on Chrif# in paradife, 


rt DY 


> Chrift is the Tree of life divine; 
Tilive indeed; if Cari besmine >. 
And whet he'doththimfelf: beftow, 
My God as I am Known, know, 
And all the'life of glory prove, 
For ever fill’d with heavenly love. 
$30. I know thy tribulation, and poverty 5 but thou 
art Fich Tie g. 
SINNER, in thine own éfteem, ~ 
Poor and needy if thou art, 
Rich thy title is with Him, =~ 
Gesrchie of the reins and heart.; 
Chrifi who gave, commends thy grace, 
Deigns himfelf the poor to praife.. 


831. Be thou faithful unto death, and I will give 
thee a crown of life.—ii. 10. 
THOU, Lord, on whom I ftill depend, 
Shalt keep me faithful to the end, 
I truft, thy truth and love and power 
Shalt fave me ’till my lateft hour, 
And when fF lay this body down, 
Reward with an immortal crown. 


832. He that overcometh, feall not be hurt of the 
fecond death.—ii. 11. 


FESUS, in thy great name I go, 

To conquer death, my final foe, 

And when I quit this cumbrous clay, 
And foar on angels wings away, 

My foul the fecond death defies, 

And reigns eternal in the fkies. 


833. To him that overcometh, will I give to eat 
of the hidden manna, and will give him a white 
frone, and in the ftone a news name written, which 
no man knoweth, faving he that receiveth it 
ii. 17. 

1 EYE hath not feen, ear hath not heard 
What Cérift hath for his faints prepar’d, 


REVELATION, 4iy 


Who conquer thro’ their Saviour’s might, 
Who fink into’ perfection’s height, - 
And trample-death beneath their feet; 
And gladly die their Lord to meet... . 


z They on the hidden manna feed 

. The heavenly, true, angelic Bread, : 
Who gain’d on earth a partial tafte 
Of blifs too exquifite to laft, 
Obtain his fulleft joy above, 
And all the fweetnefs of his love. 


Chrift fhallon them a name beftow 
Which no‘embodied faint can know, 
A new inexplicable Name 

With God effentially the fame ! 

And what it is they then conceive, 
When Céri# doth all his fulnefs give. 


4 Doft thou defire to know and fee 

- What-thy. myfterious name fhall be ? 
Contending for thy heavenly home, 
Thy lateft foe, in death o’ercome ; 
Till then thou ‘earcheft out in vain 
What only conqueft can explain. 


Ww 


5 But when the Lord hath clos’d thine eyes, “ 
And open’d them in paradife, 
Receiving thy new name unknown, 
Thou read’ it wrote on the white ftone, 
Wrote on thy pure humanity é : 
GOD THREE IN°ONE’ AND ONE IN THREE! 


834. I gave ber /pace to repent. I. 22s 
SPACE to repent without the power, 
Lord, what would it avail? — 
But grace attends the added hour 
To.turn the hovering fcale : 
If {till 1 flight thy proiter’d grace, 
The fault is mine alone ; 
Yet if thy mercy P’embrace;’ $ 
The praife 16 "All'thine own. « o 


835. That which ye have already, hold faft rill 
I come.—ii. 25... , 
THOU, Lord, who didft our faith beftow, 
Muft give the power to hold it faft, 
Undaunted in'thy fteps to go 
From. the firft confliG@ to the laft, _ 
Refolv’d to toil and fuffer on, 
Till thou the fecond time appear, 
Afcend thy bright millennial throne, 
And reign the King of glory here. 


836. He that cvercometo, and heepeth my. works 
unto the end, to him will I give power over tht 
nations: And he fall rule them swith a.rod of i- 
von, &Fc.— ii. 26, 27. : 
FESUS, the Son of God, im thee, 
[ truft for that laft victory, 
And kept by my eternal Friend, 
I keep thy works, ’till life thall-end, 
Obedient unto death endure, 
And find thy richeft promife fure. 
z So when thon fhalt on earth appear, 

To fix thy heavenly kingdom here, 

I fhall with my Redeemer join, 

Partake the victory divine, 

And cloath’d with thy refiftlefs power 

The Conqueror of the world adore. 
3 With thee in full paternal might : 
“Vetted, I thall go forth to fight, 

‘ Shall fee the nations broke, Fabdued, 

And fcatter’d by thine iron rod, 

(Swift as the thiver’d veffel flies) 

And fhare the triumph of the ‘fkies, 
837. Lewill give him the Morning-flar.—ii. 28, 
rt TESUS, thou art that Morning-ftar ! 

Thy brightnefs in my heart declare, 

To me thine'only glory thew, 

Thine only Self on me beftow, 

I want no other Light to fee, 


De 


No other ftars or fun but Thee, J 
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2 Who walk enlighten’a by thy light — ; 
Their morn hath no fucceeding night, 
They by reflected luftre fhine;)| 
And bright in-majefty divine, 
Admire with all thofe ftars above, 
The Light of life, the God of love. 
838. Strengthen the things which remain, that are 
ready to die.—iil. 2. . 
xy WHAT good remains in me? 
5 An impotent defire, 
‘A fpark of faint fincerity, 
But ready to expire : 
- Father, thy Spirit beftow ; 
I afk in Fe/u’s Name, 
And thus I ftrengthen it, and blow 
The fpark into a flame. 
2 Lord, to thy crofs I flee 
In my-extreme diftrefs, 
And take the ftrength laid up on thee 
To help my feeblenefs : 
Grace unto them that faint 
Thou promifeft to give, 
And fure as grace fupplies my want, 
My dying foul fhall live. 


839. He that overcometh, the fame foall be cloathed 
in white raiment 3 and I will not blot out his name 
out of the book of life, but I will confe/s his. name 
before my Father, and before his angels.—iil,. 5» 

1 HAPPY forever happy I, 

If fuffer’d with my.Lord to die! 

O might I gain the victor’s right, 
The robe of pure unfpotted white, , Vo 
“2And wear the faints celeftial drefs, |... 

The Lord my glorious righteoufnefs. — . * 

Soon as I win the vaft reward, be 

The joy for conquerors prepar’d, 

Wrote in the volume of the Lamb _. 

Thou never wilt blot out my name, 

But me before thy Father own, 

And rank with angels round thy throne. 


tv 


wo REVELATION. 
840. Becaufe thou haft kept the word of my patience, 


I alfo will keep thee from the hour of temptation, 
awhich fhall come upon all the world, to try them 
that dwell upon the earth.—iii 10. 


FAIN would I, Lord, the word receive 
Which thou didft to thy followers give, 
Would fuffer in thy righteous caufe, 
Daily take up thy welcome crofs, 

Thy forrow and reproach fuftain, 

And crucified with thee remain. 

Then fhall the word on me take place, 
The promife of preferving grace, 

If ftill I in the body flay, 

To fee thy great vindidtive day, 

When earth is by thy fire devour’d, 
Andall thy wrath on finners pour’d. 
Whoe’er the patient word retain, 

And to that dreadful day remain, 

Thy faithful love fhall them conceal, 
While all the world thy judgments feel, 
And thy laft plagues to finners cry 


«« Repent, or now—forever die !” 
841. Behold, I come quickly: hold that faft which 


thou haft, that no man take thy crown.—iii. 11. 
ON this my patient foul T ftay, 

My Saviour will not long delay : 

I hold thy faithful promife faft, 

Till all my fuffering days are paft : 

And if I to the end endure, 

The crown prepar’d for me is fure, 


842. Him that overcometh will I make a pillar in the 


bt 


temple of my God, and he foail go no more out: and 
Twill write upon him the name of my God, and 
the name of the city of my God, which is zew 
Ferufalem, which cometh down out of heaven from 
my God: and I will write upon him my new name. 
—lii. 12. 

SAVIOUR, on me the grace beftow 

To trample on my mortal foe, 
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REVELATION. 4%. 
Conqueror of death with thee ‘to rife, ~ 
And ‘claim my ftation in the fkies, 
Fixt as the throne-which ne’er can move,’ 
’ A pillar in thy church above, pie 


2 As‘beautiful, as uféful there 
May I that weight of glory bear, 
With all who finally.o’ercome, 
Supporters: of the heavenly dome, 
Of perfect holinefs poffeft, 
Forever in thy prefence bleft. 


3 Write upon ‘me the ‘Name Divine, 
And let thy Father’s nature thine, 
His image. vifibly expreft, ; 
His glory pouring from my breaft 
O’er all my bright humanity, 
Transform’d ‘into ‘the God I SEE! 

4 Infcribing with the city’s name 
The heavenly new Feru/alem, 

To me tlie victor’s title give 
Among thy glorious faints to live, 
And ali their happinefs to know, 
A citizen ‘of heaven below. 


~ 5 When thou hadft.all thy foes o’ercome, 
Returning to thy glorious :home, 
Thou didft recetve-the full reward, 
That I might fhare it with my Lord, 
And thus thine own. new name obtain, 
And one with thee-forever reign. 
843. Thou Jayft, Lam rith, 'Fc.— iii, 17% 
a ?TWAS thus, not yet awaken’d, dead 
“In trefpaffes, I: proudly faid, 
~ And in my fins went on; 
When rich in-forms, and outward good, 
I never felt my guilty load, 
~ Or knew myfelf undone. 


Bs 


2 But now my, mifery I confefs, 
I feel my'total want of grace, » 
Vou. Il. Nen * 


422 REVELATION. 


A needy finner T!. 
Wretched, and blind, and ftript of all, 
O fave me, at thy feet I call, 

Or in my fins] die. © =’ gad 


944. J counfel thee to buy of? me gold tried in the 
fre, Fe.—il. 18. 


GLADLY I take thy love’s advice, : 
While without money, without price, 
T come thy grace to buy, 
Faith as the golden bullion pure, 
Which can the fiery teft endure, 
And all my wants fupply. 


“2 I come to buy that richeft drefs, 
The faints unfpotted holinefs, 
The covering from above ; 
To iwallow up my finful fhame, 
Whate’er I-have, whate’er I am, 
In purity of love. 
3 All things that I may clearly fee, 
The Spirit which proceeds from thee, 
The unétion I implore: 
O might I now the bleffing gain, 
The fight of thee my Lord obtain, 
And never lofe it more. 
4 Fefus, thy promis’d Spirit impart, 
To cure the blindnefs of my Patt, 
Mine unbelief to chafe, 
That I thine open face may fee, 
And fpend a bleft eternity 
In extafies of praife. 


845. As many as I love, Irebuke and chaften.-lii. 19. 
IT is the Lord, who doth not ‘grieve, 
Or needlefly reprove ; 
Saviour, I thankfully receive 
The tokens of thy love : 
The tokens of thy love I prize, 
By anfwering thine intent, 
By liftening to thy rod that cries, 
«© Be zealous, and repent.” 


REVELATION. 423. 


846. Be xealous.—ili. 19. 
FESUS, I fain would find 
_ Thy zeal for God in me, 
‘Thy yearning pity for mankind, 
Thy burning charity : 
In me thy Spirit dwell, 
In me thy bowels move, 
So fhall the fervour of my zeal 
Be the pure flame of love. | 


847. Behold, I fand at the door, and knock: if 
any man hear my voice, and open the door, I will 
come in to him, and will fup with him, and he 
with me.—ill. 20. : 


3 SAVIOUR, I know thy gracious will, 
Thou waiteft for admittance ftill, 
Thy knock, thy mercy’s voice I hear, 
And open wide my heart fincere, 
I ufe the power my Lord doth give, 
And gladly now thyfelf receive. 


2 Enter with all thy fulnefs in, 
And caf out this intruder fin, 
Challenge thy dear-bought property, 
And pleas’d with what thou bring’it to me, 
(The good which comes from thee alone) 
Vouchfafe to banquet on thine own. 


3, Nothing have I to offer thee 
But wretchednefs and poverty : 
O would’ thou in thy fervant find 
The lowly, meck, and patient mind, 
Difpread thine image o’er my breaft, 
And on ¢hy own perfettion feait. 


4 Then fhould I with my Saviour fup, 
To the third heaven at lait caught up, 

~ Obtain the blifs begun below, 
(The blifs I now would die to know) 
Sit down, O King of faints, with thee, 
And feaft to all eternity. ~ 


424, Reuk-V-EaLpAsPelOuNe 


348. To him that overcometh, will I grant to fit with 
me inmy throne, even as T alfo overcame, and am 
Set down with my Father in: his throne. ic 21, 

1 STUPENDOUS myftery of grace ! 

Shall one of Adam’s finfal race, 

Shall I, the finner’s chief, fit down 

With God, and his eternal Son, 

And fhine like Fe/us glorified, 

Triumphant at my Saviour’s fide! 

Therlet me meet my three-fold foe, 

And conquering on to conquer go, 

Arm’d with his fword, and mind, and°name, ’ 
Who hell, the world, and fin o’ercame, 

‘And get the final victory, 

And die for him, who died for me. 

3 O thou who hat the vigtory won, 

Regard me from thy Father’s throne, 
Regard-my faith, (which is not miney 
My humble confidence divine, 

That thou wilt all my foes fubdue, 

And bring me more than conqueror thro’, 

4 Full of the pure immortal hope 
I fill thine after fufferings up, 

Conform’d to. an expiring God, 
I ftrive, refifting unto blood, 
And mounting on thy crofs arife, 
To fhare thy throne above the fkies. 


N 


849. Thou art worthy to take the Book, and to open: 
the Jeals thereof: for thou wai flain, and haft re- 
deemed us to God, by thy blood, out of every hin- 
dred, and tongue, and people, and nation, And haft 
made us unto our God kings and! priefis ; and we 
Soall reign en the earth.—v. 9, 10. 


1 LAMB of God, thy right we own; 
Worthy thou, and thou alone, 
The myfterious. book t’ explain 
Teeming with the fates of man, 
Thou thalt open every feal, 

Every prophefy fulfil, 


REVELATION: 425 
2 Power executive is thine : eal 
Prodigal.of blood Divine, 
Thou haf dearly bought thine own, 
Laid the precious ranfom down, t 
~ Given by. thy Father’s grace, 
Slain for all our helplefs race. 
3 We who in thy death confide, 
Confcious of thy blood applied, 
Now the gofpel-blefling prove, 
Fruit of thy redeeming love, * 
Daily find in ferving thee, 
Loves perfect liberty. 
4 By the Spirit of thy grace 
Thy diftinguifh’d witneffes, 
Out of all the worldly throng, 
Every nation, tribe, and tongue, 
Call’d, and feparated for thine, 
Now we in thine image fhine. - 
5 Thou haft by thy hallowing blood 
Confecrated us to God, 
And we in the Holieft Place, 
Ofer up our prayer and praife, 
Ceafelefs Abba Father cry, 
Kings and priefts of the-Moft-high. 


6 Mightier joys ordain’d to know, 
When thou com’ft to reign below, 
We shall at thy fide fit down, 
Partners of thy great white throne, 
Kings athoufand years with thee, 
Kings thro’ all eternity. 


8560. Worthy is the Lamb that was flain, to receive 
the power, and the riches, and the «wifdom, “and 
the firength, and the honour, and thé ‘glory, aid 
the blefing. [Gr.]—v. 12. io ave, 
WORTHY the Lamb for finners flain. *' 
The power, and riches to obtain, 

The wifdom, ftrength, and dignity, 
The glory, Lord, is due’ to thee, 
Nn 3 


iy 


26 REVELATIONS 


The bleffing by thine angels given, 
The fevenfold praife of earth and heaven { 


851. Every creature which is in heavet, and on 


A 


a 


the earth, and under the earth, andjfuch as are 
in the fea, and all that are in them, beard I, fay- 
ing, Bleffing and honour, and glory, and power is © 
unto him that fitteth upon the throne, and unto the 
Lamb forever and ewer.—v. be 

FATHER, to thee and to the Lamb 

Exalted above every name, 

Is render’d now in various ways 

Thy debt of univerfal praife, 

And all in heaven, and earth, and fea, 

And hell itfelf bow down to thee, © 


Bhefing to God the heavens cry, 
And Zozour all on earth reply, 

The fea with all therein adore 

The matchlefs wonders of thy power, 
And all the hellith fpirits below 
The glory of thy juftice thew. 


852. There was filence in heaven.—viii. 1. 


WHAT doth that filence mean ? 
Can man or angel thew > 


Away this noify. world between, 


And let me die to know ! 


853. Now is come Jalvation, Sc.—xii. 10,11, 12. 


i 


NOW is the faint’s falvation come, 

The ftrength that flays that beaft of Rome, 
The*kingdom, of our God below, - 

The power of C47? again our foe, 
Which forces Saraz to fubmit, 

Forever bruis’d beneath our feet, 


Now the old dragon is o’erthrown, 

Th’ accufer of the faints caft down, 
The grand deceiver of mankind, 

Who brought their fecret fins to mind, 
And charg’d them at the bar of God, 
*Fill cover’d with their Saviour’s blood. 


REVELATION 429 

3 But trufting in the martyr’d Lamb, 

The witneffés their foe o’ercame, 

The blood that calm’d their fprinkled hearts,, 
By that the quench’d his fiery darts, — 

And holding faft the facred word 

They flew him with the Spirit’s {vord.. 

4 Arm/’d with the dear Redeemer’s mind. 
Their lives they chearfully refign’d, 
Ambitious of the torturing flame, 
They thew’d the power of Fe/x’s names, 
Rejoic’d their faithfulnefs to prove, 
And paid him back his dying love. 


5 Sing, ye inhabitants of heaven, 
The kingdom to Mejias given, 
T’ extol the power of Love Divine. 
Let all his faints and angels join, 
(While endlefs ages roll along) 
And fhout the Lamb’s triumphant fong:. 


85 4.. 
1 BY the blood of the Lamb Our companions 
overcame 3 
And its virtue continue forever the fame. 
2 The world, and its god Shall again be fubdued: 
By the virtue divine of our Advocate’s blood, 
3, For all it was fhed; And he rofe from the dead, 
His atoning oblation for finners to plead : 
4 He prays for his own: His blood thall pray on, 
Till redeem’d from ail fin we afcend to his 
throne. 


855. The Jmoke of their torment afcendeth up forever 

and ever : and they have no reff, Fc.—Xiv. 11. 
1 THE fmoke alas, muft ftill afcend, 

And never will their torment end, 

No refpite can the damn’d obtain. 

No interval of reft from pain : 

Millions of years fhall pafs away, 

Nor fhorten the eternal day, 

While ftill in blafphemies they own 

Their punifhment but juft begun. 


48 REVELATIONS@ 


2 Vain, wretched man, whofe fond defire 
Would quench the everlafting fire, 
Or teach it will not always laft - 
After a courfe of zons* patt ; _ [*ages] - 
O mayft thou never, never know 
The dark abyfs of endlefs woe, 
Or in its literal ftri€tnefs feel 
The truth of an eternal hell. 

856. They have no reft day nor night.—xiv. AL. 

°TIS thus we in our manner fay, . 
They have no refpite night or day, 
For in eternal night {hut up, 
They have no day, nofun, no hope ! 


857. They ret from their labours, and their 
works do follow them.—Xiv. 13. ; 
1 THE faints who die of Chri? poffett, 
Enter into immediate reft ; — 
For them no farther teft remains 
Of purging fires and torturing pains ; 
Who trufting in their Lord depart, 
Cleans’d from all fin,-and pure in heart, 
The blifs unmixt, the glorious prize, 
They find with Chri? in paradife. | 
2 Clofe-follow’d by their works they go, 
Their Mafter’s purchas’d joy to know ; 
_ Their works enhance the blifs prepar’d, 
And each hath its diftin&t reward: 
Yet glorified by grace alone 
They caft their crowns before-the throne, 
And fill the ecchoing courts above 
With praifes of redeeming Love. 


858. Great and marvellous are thy works, (5 ¢.-xV.3. 


GREAT and marvellous in grace 
Is our Almighty Lord, 

True and righteous are thy ways 
By all thy works ador’d! 

King of faints, thy kingdom near 
Judgments manifeft proclaim, 

Holy God, the world ihall fear 
And blefs thy glorious Name. 


REVELATION. 429) 
859. Behold I come as, a thief. _ Bleffed.is: he thas 


watcheth, §5c,— xvi. 15. 

1 LET all the fons of light 
Expect their Lord to come, 

Unlook’d for, in the dead.of night,. 

A fleeping world to doom;: 
Let all who Fe/us know, 
To meet their God prepare, 

And pafs their every hour below 
In watching unto. prayer. 

2 Long as I watch, I keep. 

The bleffing once beftow’d, 

But forfeit, if again I fleep, “ 
The richeft grace of God; FR 
Expos’d and ftript of all 
Th’ apoftate’s doom I feel, 

And from perfeion’s fummit fal 
Into the. deepeft hell. 


860. Hallelujah ! for the Lerd God' omnipotent 
reigneth.—xix. 6. oe 
SING with glad anticipation, + 
Mortals and immortals fing, 
Je/us. comes with full falvation, 
Jefus doth his glory bring, 
Hallelujah, 
God omnipotent is King! 


861. Lhe teftimony, of Fefus,, is the Spirit of pre= 
phecy.-X1iX. kO, 
CAN ye the Spirit’s courfe confine, 
Or teach the Mafter whom to ufe ? 
Prophets to fend, O Lord, is thine; 
And if thou ftill the meaneft. chufe, 
Open our mouth, inlarge our heart,, 
To preach the all.redeeming God, 
Thoufands and, myriads to. convert, 
And feal the record with our blood. 
862. His Name thall bein thein forehead’. —xxii. 4. 
THOU great, myfterious Three in One, * 
Thou art to,alt thy people known,< 


4390 REVELATION. * 


“Wrote on our hearts thy name is Grace, 
But Glory, written on our Face! ! 


863. The Spirit aad tberbrtde fi ay), Coste acxail 17. 


THE church in her militant ftate 
Is weary, and cannot forbear, 
The faints in an agony wait 
To fee Him again in the air, 
The Spirit invites in the bride 
Her heavenly Lord to defcend, 
And place her inthron’d at his fide 
In glory that never fhall end. 


864. And let him that heareth fay, Come.—xxii.17. 


THE news of his coming F hear, 
And j join in the catholic cry, 

O Fe/us, in triumph appear, 
Appear on the clouds of the fky ! 

Whom only I languifh to love, 
With fulnefs of majefty come, 

And give me a manfion above, 
And take to my heavenly home. 


865. And let him that is athirft, come.—xxii. 17. 


1 THE thirfty are call’d to their Lord, 
His glorious appearing to fee : 
And drawn by the power of his word, 
The promife, I know, is for me : 
I thirft for the ftreams of thy grace, 
I gafp for the Spirit of love, 
_ Tlong for a glimpfe of thy face, 
And then to behold thee above. 


2 Thy call Texult to obey, 
And come in the Spirit of prayer, 
» Thy joy in that happieft day 
Thy kingdom of glory to fhare ; 
To drink the pure river of blifs, 
. With life everlafting o’erflow’d, 
Implung’d in the chryftal abyfs, 
And loft in an ocean of Godt 


“ REVELAT YON ga 
866. Whofoever will, let him take the water of life 
Sreely.-—- Xxil. 17. 
‘1 A FOUNTAIN of life and of grace 
In Ghrif.our Redeemer we fee ; 
For us who his offers embrace, 
For all it is open and free! 
Febowah himfelf doth invite 
To drink of his pleafures unknown, 
The ftreams of immortal delight, 
That flow from his heavenly throne. 
2 As foon as:in Him we believe, 
By faith of his Spirit we take, 
And freely forgiven, receive 
The mercy for Fe/us’s fake ; 
We gain a pure drop of his love, 
The life of eternity know, 
Angelical happinefs prove, 
And witnefs an heaven below. 
867. 
s THE promife is ee. 
And accomplifhed fhall be 
In all that are thirfty and willing like me. 
Made willing I am, 
And, O Father, I claim 
The water of life in my Advocate’s Name.” 
2  Oblig’d toimpart 
The Bleffing thou art, 
And to open a Fountain of life in my heart : 
Now let me receive 
What thou longeft to give, 
And in Fe/us’s Spirit eternally live. 
868. Surely I come quickly, Amen, even fo, comes 
Lord Fefus.-—XXil. 20. 
FESUS, come, my foul’s Phyfician, 
Help afford, 
Save me, Lord, 
‘In my loft condition : 
My poor foul is worfe than fickly ; 
O draw nigh, 
E’er I die, 
Come, and fave me quickly 


4 REVELATION. 
Sr) es 869. fae 
4 COME, King of faints, fo long conceal’d, 
In Majefty divine reveal’d, ~ 

. With glorious pomp, and heavenly power ! 
All things unto thyfelf fubdue, 
Reftore, create them all anew, 

And reign when time fhall be no more.” 


~ % Shorten the great extreme diftrefs, _ 
Fulfil ‘thy largeft promifes, — oe 
For which: the Bride'and Spirit ‘groan : 
Thy groan in all thy creatures ‘hear, 
And now th’ Almighty Lord appear, 
Appear on thine’eternal ‘throne’! 


$70. The grace of our Lord Fefus Chrift be with 
; you all. Amen. xxii. 21. 

a JESUS, thou dear redeeming Lord 
The kingdom of thy peace reftor’d 
Let all thy followers perceive, 
And happy in thy Spirit live, 
Retain the grace with thee beftow’d 
The favour, and the' power of God. 

‘2 Give all thy faints to find!in thee 
The fulnefs of the Deity, 
His nature, life, and mind to prove 
In perfect -holinefs:and love; 
Fountain of grace thyfelf make known, 
With God and.-man forever one. 


3 Still with and in thy people dwell, 
“Thy gracious plenitude reveal, 
Till coming with thy heavenly train 
We eye to eye behold the Man, 
And thare thy Majefty Divine, 
And mount our thrones incircling thine, 
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